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PREFACE. 

AS  it  is  the  cuftom  of  all  little  author?* 
not  only  to  give  a  preface  to  their 
'works ,  but  even  fometimes  an  account  of 
themfelves,  it  certainly  becomes  me,  as  a 
great  and  mighty  writer,  not  only  to  tell 
you  what  I  intend  to  do,  but  alfo  to  make 
you  acquainted  with,  \vbo  I  am. 

Be  it  then  known  unto  a  11  my  pretty  little 
auditors,  whether  MifTes  or  Matters,  that 
I  am  no  lefs  a  peifon  than  LILLIPUTIUS 
GULLIVER,  Citizen  of  Utopia,  and  Knight 
of  the  moil  noble  order  of  Human  Pru- 
dence. In  order  to  perpetuate  my  memo- 
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ry  to  pofterity,  I  have  here,  in  imitation 
of  other  great  writers,  employed  the  moft 
capital  defigner  of  this  age  to  draw  the 
annexed  frontifpiece,  in  which  you  fee 
iny  figure  and  features  there  flrongly  marked. 
Regard  alfo  all  my  little  pupils,  who  fit  as 
flill  as  pufs  watching  for  a  moufe,  to  attend 
•to  the  doctrine  I  give  them  5  and  if  you, 
my  little  readers,  will  but  fit  as  flill  as 
they  do,  I  will  tell  you  fuch  things,  as 
fliall  furprife,  but  not  frighten  you  $  as 
iliall  make  you  in  love  with  your  book^ 
but  not  drive  you  from  it ;  and  fuch  as 
fhall  gain  you  the  love  of  all,  and  the  ill- 
will  of  none. 

With  refpecl  to  my  own  family,  they 
were  reputable,  but  not  rich  j  and  my  papa, 
who  Vas  bred  to  the  military  life,  was  kil- 
led in  the  fervice  of  his  king  and  country 
when  I  was  but  four  years  of  age.  Young 
as  I  was,  I  was  not  inlenfible  to  the  misfor- 
tune of  my  mama ,  and  iliared  with  her  in 

her 
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lier  grief.  I  hung  round  her  neck,  and, 
while  me  wiped  the  tears  from  my  eyes, 
"Do  not  cry,  mama,  faid  I,  I  will  go  to 
the  wars  and  revenge  his  death."  — "Alas! 
iny  dear  little  Gulliver,  replied  my  mama, 
you  are  but  an  infant,  and  the  only  refpecl: 
you  are  capable  of  ihowing  to  the  memory 
of  your,  papa ,  will  be  carefully  to  attend 
to  my  advice ,  to  do  what  I  bid  you,  and 
obey  me  in  every  particular."  As  well  as 
a  frefh  torrent  of  tears  would  permit  me, 
I  promifed  every  thing.  From  this  moment, 
my  mama  affected  to  be  chearful ,  and  to 
conceal  from  me  her  tears ;  but  we  little 
ones  are  more  cunning  and  obferving  than 
the  generality  of  grown  people  imagine; 
and  I  am  fure ,  when  I  have  been  talking 
to  her,  {he  frequently  left  me  to  give  vent 
to  her  tears  in  private. 

As   the  manner  in  which    my  mama 
treated  me  has  laid  the  foundation  of  my 

..  *  - 

prefent  greatneft,  it  may  not ,  perhaps,  be 
an  uninterefting  relation  to  all  my  pretty 
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little  readers;  and   this  I  Aiall  give  in  ns 
few  words  as  poflible. 

In  order  to  give  me  the  highefl  opinion 
of  God  and  religion ,  I  was  never  fuffered 
to  fpeak  of  them  but  with  the  highefl  reve- 
rence. My  mama  never  permitted  me  to 
be  too  free  with  her,  but  kept  me  at  a 
diftance,  was  always  grave,  and,  I  fome- 
times  thought,  a  little  too  fevere  with  me; 
for,  if  me  once  denied  me  a  thing,  all 
the  little  arts  I  could  make  life  of,  all  the 
wheedlings  and  coaxings ,  and  even  tears, 
were  ineffectual.  I  was  even  fometimes 
wicked  enough  to  fufpecl  that  my  mama 
did  not  love  me ,  and  therefore  I  made  it 
rny  ftudy  to  do  everything  I  could  to  obtain 
it:  if  me  bid  me  go  any  where,  I  went 
that  moment;  and  if  (he  commanded  me 
to  fit  ftill ,  I  never  flirred  from  my  feat  till 
ihe  permitted  me. 
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I  never  told  a  fib  but  once  in  my  life, 
and  even  that  was  to  fave  a  fervant  from 
anger;  but  I  was  moft  terribly  punifhed 
for  it :  for  my  mama  would  never  fo  much 
as  give  me  a  fmile  for  near  a  fortnight 
afterwards.  I  am  fure  I  would  not  be  fo 
puniiried  again  for  the  world. 

Whatever  prefents  I  received,  as  a  re- 
ward of  my  good  behaviour ,  confined  ge- 
nerally of  little  books,  which,  they  told 
me,  would  procure  me  lafting  happinefs 
and  amufements.  Sweat-meats  were  fel- 
dom  given  me,  becaufe  they  laid  fuch  things 
would  only  give  me  a  deilre  for  the  dain- 
ties of  life ;  and  as  to  any  article  of  fine 
drefs ,  that  was  never  given  me  by  way 
of  reward ,  becaufe  that  was  what  I  was 
taught  to  defpife. 

Obflinacy,  I  foon  found,  did  me  no 
kind  of  fervice ;  I  therefore  prefently  got 
rid  of  fo  dangerous  an  enemy.  When  any 
thing  I  afked  for  was  denied  me ,  I  never 
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made  myfelf  uneafy  about  it .  \vell  know- 
ina  that  would  not  obtain  it.     I  therefore 

o 

made  it  my  Andy  to  afk  for  nothing  that 
I  thought  would  be  denied  me. 

I  was  very  early  taught  to  confider 
friendfhip  and  gratitude  as  two  very  amia- 
ble virtues;  and!  was  always  fond  of  mow- 
ing my  liberality,  by  confidering  what  I 
gave  to  my  companions  as  better  employ- 
ed than  what  I  referved  to  myfelf,  fince 
I  received  in  return ,  fdendfhip,  gratitude, 
and  good-will. 

I  was  never  fuffered  to  attempt  mow- 
ing my  wit  at  the  expence  of  any  one, 
fince  that  would  be  teaching  me  ill-nature 

o 

and  malignity 5  befides,  I  was  told,  that 
before  I  attempted  to  cenfure  others,  I 
ought  to  be  fure  I  had  no  failings  of  my 
own,  which  never  could  be  the  cafe. 
Laftly,  I  was  taught  to  confider  talkati- 
venefs  and  pertnefs  as  two  of  the  mod 
dangerous  companions  t  could  have. 

It 
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.  It  was  owing  to  this  kind  of  treatment 
that  I  became  univerfally  beloved  by  all 
the  gentry  in  our  neighbourhood,  and 
have  feveral  times  had  a  chariot  feat  foe 
me,  even  at  five  miles  dillance.  Where- 
everl  went,  itold  all  my  little  companions 
the  improving  and  diverting  (lories  I  had 
read;  for  I  was  always  fond  of  reading. 
Sir  Francis  Goodwill ,  a  very  worthy  ba- 
ronet in  our  neighbourhood,  obferving, 
that  I  was  frequently  fatigued  with  telling 
my  ftories  over  and  over  again  in  the  dif- 
ferent companies  of  my  little  companions, 
hit  upon  the  means  of  eafing  me  of  that 
labour,  and  of  making  my  lefTons  of  more 
ufe :  He  accordingly  erected  a  little  kind 
of  delk  in  his  grand  library,  in  which  I 
was  twice  a  week  to  read  a  lecture  to  all 

the  little  Mifles  and  Mafters  in  the  neigh- 

o 

bourhood ,  who  were  feated  on  forms  be- 
neath me,  as  reprefented  in  the  frontif- 
piece. 

A  c  Thefe 
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Thefe  lectures  I  compofed  from  all  the 
prettied  works  I  could  colled,  which  gave 
fo  much  fatisfadion  to  Sir  Francis,  that  he 
infifted  on  my  revifing,  and  publifhing 
them  to  the  world ,  in  their  prefent  form, 
for  the  improvement  and  amufement  of 
thofe  pretty  little  Mifles  and  Matters,  vrho 
could  not  have  the  opportunity  of  attend- 
ing my  lectures. 

LILLIPUTWS  GULLIVER. 


GUL- 
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GULLIVER'S    LECTURES. 


Prince    CHERI,    A    Fairy     Tale. 

1  SHALL  begin  my  lectures,  my  pretty 
little  auditors,  with  a  fairy  tale;  and 
when  finiihed,  I  fhall  make  fome  obfervations 
thereon. 

IN  a  certain  age  lived  a  king,  who  was 
fo  honeft  a  man,  that  his  fubjefts  called 
him  The  good  King.  One  day,  when  he 
was  enjoying  the  pleafures  of  the  chafe, 
a  little  white  rabbit,  which  the  hounds 
were  purfuing,  leaped  into  his  arms.  The 
king,  careffmg  the  little  rabbit,  faid,  "Sin- 
ce you  have  put  yourfelf  under  my  protec- 
tion ,  no  harm  fhall  happen  to  you. "  He 
carried  the  little  rabbit  to  his  palace,  or- 
dered a  little  pretty  houfe  to  be  made  for 
it ,  and  good  greens  to  be  given  it  to  feed 
on. 

At  night,  when  alone  in  his  chamber;  a 
beautiful  lady  fuddenly  appeared  before  him. 
She  had  no  robes  of  gold  and  filver,  but  her 

habit 
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habit  was  white  as  the  fnow;   and 

of  a  high  head-drefs,   fhe  had  a  crown  of 

white  rofes  on  her  head. 

The  good  king  was  furprifed  at  the  fight 
of  this  lady;  for  the  door  was  locked,  and 
he  knew  not  how  fhe  could  get  in.  "  [ 
am,  faid -fhe,  a  Fairy,  and  my  name  is 
Sincerity.  I  paffed  through  the  woods 
while  you  was  hunting,  and  I  was  delirous 
to  know  whether  you  were  fo  good  as 
every  one  fays  you  are.  For  this  purpofe 
I  affumed  the  form  of  a  little  rabbit,  and 
iaved  myfelf  in  your  arms;  for  I  well  know, 
that  thofe  who  have  a  feeling  for  animals, 
cannot  feel  lefs  for  human  beings;  and,  if 
you  had  refufed  me  your  protection,  I 
ftiould  have  concluded  you  are  wicked.  Alk: 
what  you  will,  I  will  ^grant  it." 

"Madam,  faid  the  good  king,  fince 
you  are  a  Fairy,  you  ought  to  know  my* 
wifhes.  [  have  but  one  fon ,  whom'  I  ten- 
derly love ;  and  for  that  reafon ,  have  named 
him  Prince  Cheri.  If  you  have  any  kind- 
nefs  to  do  me ,  become  the  friend  of  my 
fon.5>- — "With  all  my  heart,  faid  the1 
Fairy;  I  will  make  your  fon  the  handfomeft 
prince  in  the  world,  the  richeft,  or  the 
moft  powerful:  choofe  for  him  wfrich  you 

will." 
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.will."-—  "  I  defire  nothing  like  thefe  for  my 
fon,  replied  the  good  king,  but  I  flioultj 
i>e  much  obliged,  to  you,  if  you  would 
make  him  the  b&ft  of  all  princes.  What 
would  it  avail  him  to  be  handfome,  rich,  or 
to  have  the  empire  of  the  world,  if  he 
were  wicked?  You  well  know  that  he 
•would  be  unhappy,  and  that  virtue  only 
can  give  contentment." 

"You  are  right,  faid  the  Fairy,  but  it  is, 
not  in  my  power  to  make  Prince-  Cheri  an 
honeft  man  againft  his  own  will:  he  muft 
himfelf  endeavour  to  become  virtuous.  All 
that  I  can  promife  is.,  to  give  him  my  good 
counfels ,  to  make  him  fenfible  of  his  faults, 
and  to  punilh  him,  if  he  will  not  correct 
and  puniih  himfelf." 

The  good  king  was  well  fatisfied  with 
this  promife,  and  died  a  fhort  time  after. 
Prince  Cheri  truly  lamented  the  death  of 
his  father,  for  he  loved  him  fincerely,  and 
would  have  given  his  kingdom,  his  gold, 
and  his  filver  to  fave  him;  but  that  was  im* 
poflible.  Some  days  after  the  death  of  (he 
good  king,  the  fairy  appeared  to  Cheri  as 
he  was  lying  on  his  couch.  "I  promifed 
your  father,  fa;d  fhe  to  him,  to  be  your 
friend;  and,  to  keep  my  word,  I  come 

to 
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to  make  you  a  prefent "     At  the  fame  time, 
fhe  put  a  golden  ring  on  the  finger  of  Cheri, 
and  faid  to  him ,  "Take  care  of   that  ring; 
for  it  is  more  precious  than  diamonds;  every 
time    you    commit  an  error    it  fhall   prick 
your  finger;  but  if,  in  fpite  of  thefe  prick- 
Ings ,   you  continue  to  do  wrong ,  you  will 
lofe  my  friendfhip,  and  I  fhall  become  your 
enemy."  —  The  fairy,   having  thus  fpoken, 
difappeared,  and  left  Cheri  much  aftonifhed. 
He  for   fome  time    afted    fo   prudently, 
that  the  ring  never  once  pricked  him;  and 
this  produced    him   fo    much    contentment, 
that  his  fubjefts  added  to  the  name  of  Cheri 
that    of  Happy.       Some   time  had  elapfed, 
when,   purfuing  the  pleafures  of  the  chafe, 
he  happened  to  meet  with  no  game,  which 
put  him  into  an  ill  humour.  He  then  thought 
he   felt  the  ring   brick  his  finger  a  little; 
but,  as  it  did  not  much  hurt  him,  he  took 
little  notice  of  it. 

On  entering  his  chamber,  as  foon  as  he 
came  home,  his  little  dog  Bibi  ran  to  him  to 
welcome  his  return,  Cheri  faid  to  him, 
"Begone !  I  am  not  in  a  humour  to  receive 
your  fawnings!"  The  poor  little  creature, 
who  did  not  underftand  him,  laid  hold  of  his 
robe  to  make  him  look  at  him  at  leair,  which 

fo 
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fo  enraged  CJieri,  that  he  kicked  him  from 
him  with  his  foot.  At  that  inftant  the  ring 
gave  him  >  fuch.  a  prick  as  if  it  had  been 
pricked  with  a  needle.  He  was  much  afto- 
iiiftied  at  it,  and  fat  down,  aihamed  of 
himfelf ,  in  a  corner  of  his  chamber.  He 
faid  in  himfelf,  "I  believe  this  fairy  trifles 
with  me.  What  harm  have  I  done  in  kick- 
Jng  from  me  a  troublefome  animal?  What 
fignifies  it,  that  I  am  the  mafter  of  a  great 
empire,  if  I  have  not  even  the  liberty  of 
chaftifing  my  dog?" 

"I  do  not  trifle  with  you,  faid  a  voice 
which  anfvvered  to  the  thoughts  of  ChenV 
you  have  committed  two  faults,  inftead  of 
one.  You  have  been  in  an  ill  humour, 
becaufe  you  love  not  to  be  contradifted, 
and  you  believe  that  beafts  and  men  are 
made  only  to  obey  you.  You  have  given 
way  to  anger,  which  is  a  fault;  and  you 
have  been  cruel  to  a  poor  animal,  who  me- 
rited  no  ill  treatment.  I  know  that  you 
are  much  above  a  dog;  but  were  it  lawful 
and  reafonable,  that  the  great  fhould  opprefss 
thofe  in  a  ftation  beneath  them ,  I  Ihould  at 
this  moment  beat  you,  kill  you,  becaufe  a 
fairy  is  fuperior  to  man.  The  advantage  of 
being  mafter  of  a  great  empire ,  confifts  not 

in 
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in  being  able  to  opprefs  others,  but  in  doing 
all  the  good  \ve  can." 

Cheri  confeffed  his  fault,  and  promifed 
to  amend;  but  he  did  not  keep  his  word. 
He  had  been  brought  up  by  a  fbolifh  nurfe, 
who  fpoiled  him  in  his  infancy.  She  let 
him  have  every  thing  he  afked  for,  efpeciaHy 
if  he  cried,  fretted,  or  kicked,  which  had 
made  him  conceited.  She  was  always  telling 
him,  from  morning  till  night,  that  he  would 
one  day  be  a  king;  and  that  kings  were  very 
happy,  becaufe  that  all  men  were  born  to 
obey  them ,  to  refpeft  them ,  and  were  oblig- 
ed to  do  whatever  kings  commanded  them. 

When  Cheri  was  grown  a  great  boy,  and 
began  to  reafon  upon  things ,  he  plainly  per- 
ceived, that  nothing  was  fo  contemptible 
as  to  be  haughty,  proud,  and  conceited. 
He  had  made  fome  efforts  to  correft  thefe 
errors;  but  he  had  acquired  a  bad  habit, 
which  it  is  difficult  to  conquer :  His  heart 
was  not  naturally  inclined  to  wickednefs; 
for  he  would  often  weep  when  he  had  com- 
mitted a  fault,  and  was  frequently  heard  to 
fay,  "It  is  my  misfortune  to  have  continual 
occafion  to  combat  againft  my  anger  and  pri- 
de: had  I  been  properly  corrected  when 
young,  I  ftiould not  at  this  day  have  fo  much 

trouble 
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trouble  to  conquer  myfelf, "—  His  ring  fre- 
quently pricked  him,  for  little  faults  very 
flightly;  but,  when  he  became  wicked,  it 
even  fetched  blood  from  his  finger.  At  laft, 
he  grew  tired  of  this  check  to  his  folly,  and, 
determining  to  be  bad  without  reflraint,  he 
threw  away  the  ring.  He  then  thought 
himfelf  fupremely  happy.  He  abandoned  him- 
felf  to  every  idle  courfe  his  debafed  mind 
fuggefted  to  him,  in  fo  much  that  he  became 
perfectly  wicked,  and  was  hated  and  defpif- 
ed  by  every  one. 

One  day,  as  Cheri  was  walking  abroacj, 
lie  met  a  beautiful  girl,  whom  he  refolved 
to  marry.  Her  name  was  Zelia,  and  fhe 
was  as  wife  as  beautiful.  Cheri  thought 
that  Zelia  would  think  herfelf  extremely  hap- 
py in  becoming  fo  great  a  queen,*  but  Ihe 
thus  fpoke  to  him  with  great  freedom :  u  Sir, 
I  am  only  a  fhepherdefs ,  and  have  no  fortu- 
ne ;  but  I  will  never  marry  you. "  — "  Do 
I  appear  difagreeable  to  you?  faid  Cheri, 
with  a  mixture  of  anger.  —  "No,  my  prin- 
ce, replied  Zelia,  I  confider  you  fuch  as 
you  really  are,  very  handfome;  but  of  what 
avail  to  me  would  be  your  beauty,  your 
riches,  your  fine  clothes,  or  your  magnifi- 
cent equipages,  if  thofe  bad  actions  you 

VOL.  I.  B  every 
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every  day  commit,  fhould  force  me  to  de- 
fpife  and  hate  you?" — Cheri  was  enraged 
at  this,  and  ordered  his  officers  to  force  her 
to  his  palace. 

He  every  day  received  frefh  marks  of 
contempt  from  the  young  fhepherdefs ;  but 
as  he  loved  her,  he  could  not  refolve  to 
life  her  ill.  Among  the  favourites  of  Cheri 
\vashis  fofter  brother,  in  whom  he  had  plac- 
ed an  entire  confidence.  This  man,  whofe 
inclinations  were  as  mean  as  his  birth ,  flat 
tered  the  paiTions  of  his  mafter,  and  gave 
him  bad  advice. 

Cheri,  by  the  advice  of  his  flatterers, 
entered  the  chamber  in  which  Zelia  was  fhut 
up,  and  was  very  much  furprifed  to  find  her 
not  there,  for  he  had  kept  the  key  in  his 
pocket.  He  flew  into  a  violent  rage,  and 
vowed  revenge  on  thofe  whom  he  fufpefted 
of  having  alTifted  in  her  efcape.  His  favou- 
rites, hearing  him  fpeak  thus,  took  the  op- 
portunity to  prejudice  him  againft  a  lord, 
\vho  had  been  his  governor.  This  was  a 
wife  and  honeft  man,  who  always  took 
the  freedom  to  tell  the  king  his  faults.  At 
firft  Cheri  thanked  him  for  his  admonitions; 
afterwards ,  he  grew  impatient  of  contradic- 
tion ,  and  at  lafl  thought,  that  it  was  through 
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the  fpirit  of  contradiction  that  his  governor 
found  fault  with  him,  while  every  one  elfe 
applauded  him. 

Cheri's  flatterers  perfuaded  him ,  that  Suli- 
man,  for  fuch  was  the  name  of  this  wor- 
thy man,  boafted  of  fetting  Zelia  at  liber- 
ty. Thefe  men  were  bribed  to  fay,  that 
they  had  heard  him  and  Zelia  in  converfa- 
tion  together.  This  fo  enraged  the  prince, 
that  he  ordered  his  guards  to  load  Suliman 
with  irons,  and  conduft  him  to  prifon. 

As  foon  as  thefe  orders   were  executed, 
Cheri  retired  into  his  chamber;  but  fcarce 
had  he  entered  it,  when  the  floor  trembled, 
a  voice  was  heard  loud  as  a  clap  of  thunder, 
and  the  fairy  appeared  before  him.     '*  I  pro- 
mifed  to  your  father,  faid  fhe,  in  a  fevere 
tone,  to  give  you    advice;    and  to  punilh 
you  if  you   did  not  follow  it.     You  have 
defpifed  my  counfels,    you  have  preferved 
nothing  but  the  figure  of  a  man,  and  your 
crimes  have   changed    you  into  a  monfter, 
deteftable  to  heaven ,  and  difgraceful  to  earth. 
It  is  time  I  fhould  fulfil  my  promife  by  pu- 
niftiing  yon.     I   condemn   you  to  become 
like  thofe  beafts,  whofe  inclinations  you  have 
affumed :  by  your  unbounded  rage,  you  are 
become   like  the   lion;    like  the    wolf  by 
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your  gluttony,  like  the  ferpent  by  deceit, 
and  like  the  bull  by  .your  ferocity.  You 
now  appear  in  a  new  fhape,  and  bear  fome 
refemblance  to  all  thefe  animals." 

Scarcely  had  the  fairy  finifhed  thefe  words, 
than  Cheri  faw  himfelf  horribly  transformed. 
He  had  the  head  of  a  lion,  the  horns  of  a 
bull ,  the  feet  of  a  wolf,  and  the  tail  of  a 
ferpent. 

At  the  fame  time,  he  found  himfelf  in  a 
great  foreft ,  on  the  margin  of  a  fountain,  in 
which  he  faw  his  horrible  figure  reflected, 
and  heard  a  voice  which  thus  fpoke  to  him; 
"Behold  attentively  to  what  a  condition  thy 
crimes  have  reduced  thee;  thy  foul  is  beco- 
me a  thoufand  times  more  frightful  than 
thy  body." 

Cheri  knew  it  was  the  voice  of  the  fairy ; 
and,  in  his  fury,  he  thought  to  dart  upon 
her  and  devour  her,  if  that  were  pollible; 
but  he  could  no  where  find  her,  and  the 
fame  voice  faid  to  him:  "I  deride  thy  rage 
and  weaknefs ;  but  I  will  confound  thy  pride, 
by  making  thy  own  fubjects  thy  matters." 

Cheri  imagined,  that  if  he  ihould  remove 
from  this  fountain,  he  Ihould  find  fome  re- 
medy for  his  misfortunes,  in  not  having  his 
hideous  form  perpetually  reprefented  to  his 
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light.  He  immediately  ran  into  the  thickeft 
part  of  the  wood;  but,  before  he  had  gone 
far  in  it,  he  fell  into  a  hole,  which  had 
been  dug  to  catch  bears.  At  that  intrant, 
the  hunters,  who  had  concealed  themfelves 
on  the  trees,  haftened  down,  and,  after  hav- 
ing chained  him,  conducted  him  into  the 
moft  capital  city  of  his  empire. 

During  the  journey ,  inftead  of  acknow- 
ledging the  juftice  of  the  punilhment  he  fu£ 
fered,  he  abufed  the  fairy,  gnawed  his  chains, 
and  abandoned  himfelf  to  fury.  When  he 
approached  the  city  to  which  they  were 
conducting  him,  he  faw  great  rejoicings J 
and  the  hunters  having  alked  if  any  thing 
new  had  happened,  they  were  told,  that 
Prince  Cheri ,  whofe  only  delight  was  'to 
torment  his  people,  had  been  that  day  kil- 
led in  his  palace  by  a  clap  of  thunder,  for 
fo  it  was  generally  believed.  The  Gods, 
added  they,  not  being  able  to  fuffer  the  ex- 
ceffes  he  committed ,  delivered  the  earth  of 
fuch  a  monfter.  Four  noblemen ,  who  had 
been  accomplices  in  his  crimes ,  thought  to 
improve  this  opportunity,  and  divide  the 
empire  among  them;  but  the  people,  who 
well  knew  it  was  their  evil  counfels  that 
had  corrupted  the  king,  rofe  and  tore  them 
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in  pieces ,  and  offered  the  crown  to  Suliman, 
whom  the  wicked  Cheri  would  have  put  to 
death.  This  worthy  lord  has  juft  been 
crowned ,  and  we  celebrate  this  day  to  him 
as  the  deliverer  of  the  kingdom;  for  he  is 
virtuous,  and  will  reftore  peace  and  plenty 
among  us. 

Cheri  iighed  "with  'rage  on  hearing  this 
difcourfe;  but  it  was  worfe,  when  he  ar- 
rived in  the  fquare  before  his  palace.  Here 
was  Suliman  feated  on  a  rich  throne,  and 
all  the  people  wifhing  him  long  life ,  to  re- 
pair  the  mifchiefs  his  predeceflbr  had  occa- 
lioned. 

Suliman  made  a  fign  with  his  hand  for 
filence,  and  faid  to  the  people,  "I  accept 
the  crown  you  have  offered  me,  but  it  is 
only  to  preferve  it  for  Prince  Cheri :  he  is 
cot  dead ,  as  you  believe  him  to  be :  a  fairy 
revealed  to  me  this  fecret;  and  perhaps  he 
will  one  day  return  as  virtuous  as  he  was 
when  he  began  his  reign.  Alas !  continued 
he,  ihedding  tears,  flatterers  feduced  him. 
I  was  well  acquainted  with  his  heart,  which 
was  formed  for  virtue,  and,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  bafe  fycophants  that  furrounded  him, 
he  would  have  been  a  father  to  you  all. 
Deteft  his  vices,  but  pity  him,  and  unani- 
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moufly  join  in  prayers  to  the  Gods  to  r eftore 
him.  As  for  me ,  I  ftiould  think  myfelf  too 
happy  in  laying  down  my  life  to  replace 
him  on  this  throne  with  difpofitions  in  him 
proper  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  government" 

Thefe  words  of  Sulimau  pierced  the  very 
heart  of  Cheri ;  he  then  knew  how  fincere 
had  been  the  attachment  and  fidelity  of  this 
man,  and  for  the  firft  time,  he  reproached 
himfelf  for  his  crimes.  Scarcely  had  he 
made  this  good  reflection ,  than  the  ferocity 
peculiar  to  his  form  confiderably  abated :  he 
reflected  on  all  the  paft  crimes  of  his  lite, 
and  from  thence  concluded,  that  he  juftly 
merited  his  prefent  punifhment.  He  then 
ceafed  to  beat  himfelf  in  his  iron  cage ,  in 
which  he  was  chained,  and  became  as  tame 
as  a  fheep.  He  was  led  to  a  large  houfe, 
commonly  called  the  Menagerie,  where 
monfters  and  wild  beafts  are  kept,  and  placed 
among  them. 

Cheri  then  took  the  refolution  to  begin 
to  amend  his  faults,  in  ihowing  the  utmoft 
obedience  to  his  keeper*  This  man  was  of 
a  brutal  difpofition ;  and  though  the  imagi- 
nary monfter  was  gentle  and  traftable ;  yet, 
when  he  happened  to  be  in  an  ill  humour, 
he  would  beat  it  without  reafon.  One  day, 
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while  this  man  was  afleep,  a  tyger,  which 
had  broken  his  chain,  was  going  to  devour 
him.  Then  Cheri  felt  an  emotion  of  joy, 
to  think  he  ihould  have  an  opportunity  of 
doing  a  favour  to  his  perfecutor;  but  his 
joy  was  damped,  when  he  confidered  he 
was  not  at  liberty;  I  wifh,  faid  he,  to  re- 
turn good  for  evil  by  faving  the  life  of  this 
unfortunate  man. 

Scarce  had  he  formed  this  wifh,  than  he 
faw  his  iron  cage  open,  and  he  immediate- 
ly fprung  to  the  fide  of  the  man,  who,  hav* 
ing  awoke  from  his  ileep,  was  defending 
himfelfagainft  the  tyger.  The  keeper  thought 
himfelf  loft  when  he  faw  another  beaft  loole ; 
but  his  fear  was  foon  changed  into  joy:  this 
monfter,  being  very  powerful,  threw  him- 
felf on  the  tyger,  and  in  an  inftant  laid  him 
dead  at  the  feet  of  his  keeper. 

The  man,  penetrated  with  gratitude, 
Hooped  to  carefs  the  monfter  which  had  done 
him  fo  fingular  a  fervice;  but  he  heard  a 
voice  fay,  A  good  action  goes  not  Without 
its  re\vard,  and  at  the  fame  time  he  faw 
no  longer  a  monfter,  but  a  pretty  little  dog 
at  his  feet.  Cheri,  enraptured  with  this  fud- 
den  change,  paid  a  thoufand  marks  of  efteem 
to  his  keeper,  who  took  him  in  his  arms 
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and  carried  him  to  the  king,  to  whom  lit? 
related  this  wonder. 

The  queen  took  the  little  Dog,  and  Clieri 
would  have  found  himfelf  happy  in  his  new 
condition,  could  he  have  forgotten  that  he 
was  a  man,  and  a  king.  The  queen  loaded 
him  with  careffes;  but,  being  afraid  he 
would  grow  larger,  ilie  confulted  her  phy- 
ficians  how  ihe  might  flop  his  growth. 
They  direfted  her  to  feed  him  only  with 
bread,  and  to  give  him  even  of  that  a  fmall 
quantity :  thus  the  poor  Cheri  familhed  one 
half  the  day;  but  he  bore  it  patiently. 

One  day,  having  received  his  fmall  allow- 
ance of  bread  for  his  breakfaft,  the  fancy 
took  him,  to  go  and  eat  it  in  the  garden 
of  the  palace.  He  took  it  in  his  mouth, 
and  walked  towards  a  canal ,  at  no  great 
diftance,  which  he  had  formerly  been  ufed 
to  frequent.  He  could  find  no  canal,  but 
inftead  of  it  a  large  houfe,  the  outfide  of 
which  glittered  with  gold  and  precious  fto- 
nes.  He  faw  enter  therein  a  great  number 
of  men  and  women  magnificently  dreffed : 
they  fung  and  danced  in  the  houfe,  and 
lived  fumptuoufly;  but  all  that  came  out  of 
it  were  pale,  meagre,  covered  with  wounds, 
and  almoft  naked,  their  clothes  being  tprn  to 
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rags.  Some  of  them  fell  down  dead  as  they 
came  out,  having  no  ftrength  to  go  farther; 
fome  got  away  with  much  difficulty;  others 
Were  ftretched  on  the  earth,  and  dying  with 
hunger.  They  begged  bread  of  thofe  who 
entered  the  houfe ,  but  they  regarded  them 
not*  Among  thefe  unhappy  people,  Cheri 
perceived  a  young  woman  plucking  the  grafs 
to  eat.  He  had  companion  for  her,  and 
faid  in  himfelf,  "I  am  hungry,  but  I  fhall 
not  die  before  my  dinner  time  comes :  if  I 
facrifice  my  breakfaft  to  this  young  woman, 
perhaps  I  ftiall  fave  her  life. "  He  refolved 
to  give  way  to  his  good  inclinations,  and 
put  his  bread  into  the  hands  of  the  young 
•\voman,  who  eat  it  greedily. 

The  young  woman  appeared  perfectly 
fatisfied;  and  Cheri,  highly  pleafed  with  this 
opportunity  of  doing  good,  was  thinking 
of  returning  to  the  palace,  when  he  heard 
lamentable  cries :  it  was  Zelia  in  the  arms 
of  four  men,  who  were  dragging  her  to 
this  fine  houfe ,  into  which  they  forced  her 
to  enter.  Cheri  then  regretted  that  he  had 
loft  his  laft  fhape  and  ftrength,  iince,  as  a 
monfter ,  he  fhould  have  been  able  to  deli- 
ver her  from  the  hands  of  thefe  ruffians, 
fcut,  as  a  weak  dog,  he  could  only  bark  at 
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and  follow  them.  One  of  the  ruffians  gave 
him  a  kick;  but  he  refolved  not  to  quit 
them  till  he  faw  what  became  of  Zelia.  He 
then  reproached  himfelf  for  the  misfortunes 
of  this  beautiful  girl:  "Alas!  faidi  he  in 
himfelf,  I  am  angry  with  thefe  ruffians: 
have  not  I  committed  the  fame  crime?  If 
the  juftice  of  the  Gods  had  not  prevented 
my  attempts,  ftiould  not  I  have  treated 
her  with  the  fame  indignities?" 

Cheri  was  then  reflecting  upon  his  paft 
jnifcondu6t ;  but  thefe  reflections  were  inter- 
rupted by  a  noife  made  over  his  head.  He 
faw  a  window  open ,  and  his  joy  was  inex- 
preflible,  when  he  perceived  Zelia  throw 
out  a  plate  ful  of  nice  food,  the  very  fight 
of  which  gave  him  an  appetite.  The  win- 
dow was  fhut  immediately ,  and  Cheri,  hav- 
ing eat  nothing  all  the  day,  was  refolved 
to  feed  heartily;  but  the  girl,  to  whom  he 
had  given  his  bread,  fhrieked  and  catched 
him  in  her  arms:  "Poor  little  animal,  faid 
fhe  to  him,  touch  not  thofe  dainties:  that 
houfe  is  the  palace  of  voluptuoufnefs  and 
\vickednefs,  and  every  thing  which  comes 
out  of  it  is  poifoned." 

At  the  fame  time  Cheri  heard  a  voice  that 
faid,  "Thou  feeft  that  a  good  attion  goct 
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not  \vithont  iff  reivard;"'  and  immediately 
he  was  changed   into  a  beautiful  white  pi- 
geon.    He  remembered  that  bis  colour  was 
now  that  of  the  fairy ,  and  he  began  to  hope, 
that  he  fliould  in  time  recover  her  favours. 
His  firft  wiih  was  to  approach  Zelia;  and, 
raifing  himfelf  in    the  air,    he  flew  feveral 
times    round  the  "houfe,  but  could  fee  no- 
thing of  Zelia  in  any  of  the  apartments.     He 
concluded  fhe  was  gone  from  thence,   and 
removed  to    fome  diftant  place.      He  flew 
feveral  days  in  purfuit  of  her,    and  being 
come  to  a  defart,  he  faw  a  cavern ,  to  which 
he  approached.     How  great  was   his  joy! 
Zelia  was  there  feated  by  the  fide  of  a  ve- 
nerable hermit ,  partaking  with  him  part  of 
a  frugal  repaft. 

Cheri,  tranfportcd  with  joy,  flew  upon 
the  fhonlders  of  the  lovely  fhepherdefs,  and 
exprefled,  by  his  careffcs,  the  pleafure  he 
had  in  feeing  her.  Zelia,  charmed  with  the 
fondnefs  of  this  little  animal,  ftroked  him 
tenderly  with  her  hand ;  and ,  not  knowing 
he  could  underftand  her,  faid  to  him,  ihe 
would  accept  the  gift  he  had  made  of  him/ 
felf,  and  would  love  him  all  her  life. 

"What  have  you  done,  Zelia?  faid  the 
hermit.  You  have  engaged  your  faith!" — - 
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"Yes,  charming  fhepherdefs,  faid  Cheri  to 
her,  who  at  that  inftant  recovered  his  natu- 
ral form,  my  deliverance  from  the  ftrange 
figures  in  which  I  have  lately  appeared  is 
owing  only  to  your  confent  to  our  union. 
You  have  promifed  to  love  me;  confirm 
my  happinefs. " 

"  You  have  now  nothing  to  fear  from  his 
inconitancy",  faid  the  fairy,  who,  quitting 
the  figure  of  the  hermit  in  which  ihe  had 
difguifed  herfelf,  appeared  before  them  in  her 
real  form.  "Zelia  loved  you,  continued 
the  fairy,  as  foon  as  fhe  faw  you;  but  your 
vices  compelled  her  to  conceal  it  from  you. 
You  will  both  live  happy,  becaufe  your 
union  is  founded  on  virtue. " 

Cheri  and  Zelia  threw  themfelves  at  the 
feet  of  the  fairy,  and  each  confirmed  the 
confeflion  of  their  tendernefs.  "  Rife ,  my 
children,  faid  the  fairy  to  them,  you  Ihall 
foon  be  in  your  palace,  where  Cheri  fhall 
again  receive  the  crown  his  vices  had  ren- 
dered him  unworthy  of."  Scarce  had  Ihe 
done  fpeaking,  when  they  found  themfelves 
in  the  chamber  of  Suliman ,  who ,  fupreme- 
ly  happy  in  feeing  his  matter  become  virtu- 
ous, replaced  him  on  the  throne,  and  con- 
tinued to  be  his  moil  faithful  fubjeft.  Cheri 
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and  Zelia  reigned  a  long  time  happy  with 
each  other;  and  it  is  faid,  that  the  ring 
which  he  again  wore  never  once  pricked  him 
fo  as  to  fetch  blood. 

Having  now  finifhed  my  tale ,  it  may  be 
ueceffary  to  make  fome  obfervations  thereon. 
You  muft  not  believe,  that  there  ever  were 
any  fuch  beings  as  fairies,    any  more  than 
fpirits  or  apparitions ;  for  the  belief  in  fuch 
things  as  thefe,  belongs  only  to  weak  and 
•vulgar   minds.       What  is    here  reprefented 
under  the  influence  of  a  fairy,  is  only  a  fa- 
miliar method  of  fhewing  you    what   the 
power  of  God  can  do  when  he  pleafes.  Cheri's 
ring  is  nothing  more  than  that  prick  of  con- 
fcience,  which  every  one  feels  on  commit- 
ting a  bad   action,    before  they  have  been 
hardened    in    vice;    but    when,    from   the 
commiffion    of  one   crime  to  another,  they 
become   hardened  in  naughty  aftions,  like 
Cheri,   they   throw  off  all  conftraints,  and 
feel  no  more    remorfe.      I  hope,  however, 
all  my   little   auditors,  by  liftening  to   the 
wife  councils  of  their    parents  and  friends, 
will    one  day  become  as  happy    as  Prince 
Cheri  was  at  laft. 
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T  Shall  this  evening  prefent  my  little  audi- 
•*•  tors  with  two  pretty  little  ftories ,  which 
I  hope  will  contribute  to  their  amufement: 
DAMON  was  a  native  of  Megaris,  and  of 
an  illuftrious  family  in  Greece ,  a  brave  and 
heroic  young  man,  but  too  fond  of  grandeur, 
whofe  expenfive  living  plunged  him  in  a  fea 
of  troubles,  and  obliged  him  to  fly  with  his 
wife  Dorcas  to  a  country  feat  on  the  fea 
Ihore.  Dorcas  was  highly  efteemed  for  hen. 
wit  and  deportment ,  and  had  been  addrefled 
by  many  of  fuperior  fortune  to  Damon,  but 
his  merit  determined  her  choice.  Damon 
could  have  borne  with  lefs  impatience  the 
fevereft  frowns  of  fortune,  had  he  fuffered 
alone;  and  Dorcas  with  concern  obferved, 
that  her  prefence  augmented  the  pains  of 
her  unhappy  Damon.  Their  greateft  com- 
fort arofe  from  the  reflection  that  heaven 
had  bleiTed  them  with  two  children ,  beau- 
teous as  the  Graces.  The  fon's  name  was 
Clodio ,  and  the  daughter's  Phebe :  Clodio 
in  his  air  and  mien  was  unaffefted,  foft, 
and  engaging ;  yet  his  afpeft  was  noble, 
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bold,  and  commanded   refpeft.     His  father 
caft  his  longing  eyes  upon  him ,  and  wept 
with  a   paternal   fondnefs,    and  took  much 
pains,  and  with  fuccefs,  to  inftil  in  him  the 
love  of  virtue.     Phebe  was  by  her  mother 
as  carefully  inftrufted  in  all  female  accom- 
plifhments.      She    appeared  equal  to  Diana 
without  the  advantage  of  drefs.     The  con- 
duct and  oeconomy  of  the  family  was  her 
whole  employment.      The  thoughts  of  Da- 
mon were  ever  dark  and  gloomy,  without 
hopes  of  returning  from  his  banifhment,  feek- 
ing  always  to  be    alone ;    the    fight  of  his 
wife  and  children  did  but  aggravate  his  for- 
row,  and  drove  him  to  the  deepeft  melan- 
choly; in  fhort,  he  was  weary  of  life,  and 
ready  to  fink  under  his  misfortunes.      One 
day,  tired  and  fatigued  with  thought  in  one 
of  his  folitary  walks,  reclining  on  a  bank, 
he  fell  afleep;  in    his  dream,    the   goddefs 
Ceres,    crowned  with  golden  fheaves,    ap- 
proached him   with  an   air  of  majefty  and 
fweetncfs. 

"Why,  my  Damon,  faid  flie ,  art  thou 
thus  inconfolable?  why  art  thou  thus  over- 
whelmed with  thy  misfortunes?"  —  "Alas! 
replied  he,  I  am  abandoned  by  my  friends; 
iny  eftate  is  all  loft;  law-fuits,  and  my 
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creditors  for  ever  perplex  me.  The  thoughts 
of  my  birth,  and  the  figure  I  have  made  in  the 
world,  are  all  aggravations  of  my  mifery; 
and  to  tug  at  the  oar  like  a  galley  Have  for 
a  bare  fubfiftence ,  is  an  aft  too  mean ,  and 
what  my  fpirit  can  never  comply  \vith."-— 
"Does  then  nobility,  replied  the  Goddefs, 
confift  in  the  affluence  of  fortune?  No,  no 
Damon ,  but  in  the  heroic  imitation  of  your 
virtuous  anceftors.  The  juft  man  alone  is 
truely  great  and  noble.  Nature  is  fufficed 
with  a  little;  enjoy  that  little  with  the  fweat 
of  thy  brow;  live  free  from  dependence, 
and  no  man  will  be  nobler  than  thyfelf;  lu- 
xury and  ambition  are  the  ruin  of  mankind. 
If  thou  wanteft  the  conveniencies  of  life, 
who  can  better  fupply  thee  than  thyfelf? 
Art  thou  terrified  at  the  thoughts  of  attain- 
ing them  by  induftry  and  application?"  She 
faid,  and  immediately  prefented  him  with 
a  golden  plough-fhare  and  horn  of  plenty. 
Bacchus  next  appeared,  crowned  with  joy, 
attended  by  Pan  playing  on  his  rural  pipe. 
Pomona  next  advanced ,  laden  with  fruits ; 
and  Flora  dreffed  in  all  her  gayeft  fweeteft 
flowers.  In  fhort  all  the  rural  Deities  caft  a 
favourable  eye  on  Damon. 
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He  waked  fully  convinced  of  the  applica- 
tion and  moral  ufe  he  ought  to  make  of  this 
celeftial  dream.  A  dawn  of  confort  all  on 
a  fudden  fhot  through  his  foul,  and  he  found 
new  inclinations  arife  for  the  labours  of  the 
plain.  He  communicated  his  dream  to  the 
fair  Dorcas,  who  rejoiced  with  him,  and 
approved  of  his  interpretations.  The  next 
day  they  leflened  their  retinue,  difcharged 
their  equipage,  and  refigned  all  grandeur* 
Dorcas,  with  Phebe,  confined  herfelf  to  the 
domeftic  employments  of  a  rural  life ;  all 
their  fine  needle  works  were  now  no  more 
regarded;  they  accuftomed  themfelves  to  the 
ufe  of  the  diftaff.  Their  provifions  were 
the  produce  of  their  own  induftry.  They 
milked  their  kine,  which  now  began  to 
fupply  them  with  plenty.  They  purchafed 
nothing  without  doors;  their  food  was  plain 
and  fimple,  and  they  enjoyed  with  that  true 
relifh  which  is  infeparable  from  toil  and  la- 
bour. In  this  rural  manner  they  lived, 
every  thing  was  neat  and  decent  about 
them.  All  the  coftly  tapeftry  was  difpofed 
of;  yet  the  walls  were  perfectly  white, 
and  no  part  of  the  houfe  either  dirty  or  in 
diforder.  Dorcas  at  the  entertainment  of 
her  friends  made  the  beft  of  paftry.  She 
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kept  bees  which  fupplied  her  with  honey. 
Her  cows  furniilied  her  with  milk.  Her 
garden,  by  her  induftry  and  fldll  yielded 
every  thing  both  ufeful  and  ornamental. 
Phebe  trod  in  the  fteps  of  her  induftrious 
mother ;  ever  chearful  at  her  work ,  finging 
while  ihe  penned  her  flieep.  No  neighbour's 
flock  could  rival  her's;  no  contagious  diftem- 
per,  no  ravenous  wolves  durft  ever  approach 
them.  Her  tender  lambkins  danced  on  the 
plains  at  her  melodious  notes,  while  fweet 
echo  returned  the  dying  founds.  Damon 
tilled  his  own  grounds,  and  did  all  the  du- 
ties of  a  hufbandman,  and  was  fully  con- 
vinced it  was  a  lefs  laborious,  more  inno- 
cent and  advantageous  life,  than  the  foldier's. 
Ceres  with  her  yellow  fruits  repaid  the  debt 
fhe  owed  him.  Winter  was  the  feafon  for 
repofe,  when  all  the  family  were  innocent- 
ly gay,  and  thankful  to  the  Gods  for  all 
their  harmlefs  unambitious  pleafures.  They 
eat  no  flefh.  but  at  their  facrifices,  and  their 
cattle  never  died  but  upon  their  altars. 
Clodio  was  thoughtful  and  fedate  beyond  his 
years ;  he  took  the  care  of  the  larger  cattle, 
cut  down  oaks,  dug  aqueducts  for  watering 
the  meadows,  and  with  his  induftry  would 
eafe  his  father.  His  Jeifure  hours  were 
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employed  in  hunting,  or  the  improvement 
of  his  ftudies,  of  which  his  father  had  laid 
a  folid  foundation. 

In  a  little  time  Damon,  by  a  life  thus 
led  in  innocence  and  fimplicity,  was  in  better 
circumftances  than  at  firft;  his  houfe  was 
flored  with  conveniences,  though  nothing 
fuperfluous.  His  company  for  the  moft  part 
•was  in  the  compafs  of  his  own  family ,  who 
lived  in  perfect  love  and  harmony,  and  con- 
tributed to  each  others  happinefs.  Their 
enjoyments  were  fweet,  innocent,  and  eafy 
to  be  obtained.  The  increafe  of  their  flock 
introduced  no  new  and  luxurious  courfe  of 
life.  Their  diet,  frugal  as  before,  and  their 
induftry  continued  with  equal  vigour.  Da- 
mon's friends  now  prefled  him  to  refume 
his  former  poft,  and  fhine  again  in  the  bufy 
world.  To  whom  he  replied,  "Shall  I  again 
give  way  to  pride  and  extravagance,  that 
\vere  the  fatal  caufe  of  all  my  misfortunes ! 
or  fpend  my  future  days  in  rural  labours, 
which  have  not  only  made  me  rich  again, 
but,  what  is  more,  completely  happy ?" 
To  conclude,  one  day  he  took  a  tour  to 
the  place  where  Ceres ,  had  thus  kindly 
directed  his  conduct  in  a  dream,  and  repof- 
ed  himfelf  on  the  grafs  with  as  much  fere- 
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iiity  of  mind,  as  before  with  confufion  and 
defpair.  There  he  ilept  again,  and  again 
the  Goddefs  Ceres  in  the  like  friendly  man- 
ner  approached,  and  thus  addreffed  him; 
"True  nobility,  O  Damon,  confifts  in  re- 
ceiving no  favours  from  any  one,  and  be- 
ftowing  them  with  a  liberal  hand  on  all. 
Have  your  dependence  on  nothing  but  the 
fruitful  bofom  of  the  earth,  and  the  works 
of  your  own  hands.  Never  refign  that  for 
luxury  and  empty  Ihow,  which  is  the  na- 
tural and  inexhauftible  foundation  of  true 
happinefs," 

The  other  ftory  I  have  to  relate  to  you 
is  no  lefs  pleafing  than  the  former: 

A  GENTLEMAN  married  for  his  fecond 
wife  the  proudeft  and  moft  haughty  woman 
that  ever  was  feen.  She  had ,  by  a  former 
hufband,  two  daughters,  but  of  her  own 
humour,  who  were  indeed  exactly  like  her 
in  all  things.  He  had ,  likewife ,  by  another 
wife ,  a  young  daughter  of  an  unparallelled 
goodnefs  and  fweetnefs  of  temper  which 
fhe  took  from  her  mother,  who  was  the 
bed  creature  in  the  world. 

No  fooner  were  the  ceremonies  of  the 
wedding  over;  but  the  mother-in-law  began 
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to  {how  herfelf  in  her  colours.  She  could 
not  bear  the  good  qualities  of  this  pretty 
girl,  and  the  lefs,  becanfe  fhe  made  her 
own  daughters  appear  the  more  odious. 
She  employed  her  in  the  meaneft  work  in 
the  houfe;  ihe  fcoured  the  difhes,  tables, 
&c.  and  rubbed  madam's  chamber ,  and  thofe 
of  the  miiTes,  her  daughters;  fhe  lay  up 
in  a  forry  garret  upon  a  wretched  ftraw 
bed,  while  her  fitters  lay  in  fine  rooms, 
\vith  floors  all  inlaid,  upon  beds  of  the  very 
neweft  fafhion,  and  where  they  had  look- 
ing-glaffes  fo  large,  that  they  might  Tee 
themfelves  at  their  full  length  from  head  to 
foot.  The  poor  girl  bore  all  patiently,  and 
dared  not  to  tell  her  father,  who  would 
have  rattled  her  off,  for  his  wife  governed 
him  entirely.  When  fhe  had  done  her  work, 
ihe  ufed  to  go  into  the  chimney-corner, 
and  fit  down  among  the  cinders  and  aihes, 
which  made  her  commonly  be  called  Cin- 
der-Breech: but  the  youngeft,  who  was 
not  fo  rude  and  uncivil  as  the  eldeft,  called 
her  Cinderilla.  However,  Cinderilla,  not- 
withftanding  her  mean  apparel,  was  a  hund- 
red times  handfomer  than  her  fitters, 
though  they  were  always  drefled  very 
richly. 

It 
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It  happened  that  the  king's  fon  gave  a 
ball,  and  invited  all  perfons  of  fafhion  to  it: 
cur  young  miiies  were  alfo  invited;  for 
they  cut  a  very  ^rand  figure  among  the 
quality.  They  were  mightily  delighted  at 
this  invitation,  and  wonderfully  bufy  in 
choofing  out  fuch  gowns,  petticoats,  and 
headcloths,  as  might  beft  become  them. 
This  was  a  new  trouble  to  Cinderilla;  for 
it  was  fhe  who  ironed  her  fifter's  linen, 
and  clear  ftarched  their  ruffles;  they  talked 
all  day  long  of  nothing  but  how  they  fhould 
be  dreffed.  "For  my  part,  faid  the  eldeft, 
I  will  wear  my  red  velvet  fuit  with  French 
trimmings. "  —  "  And  I ,  faid  the  youngefr, 
fhall  only  have  my  ufual  petticoat;  but  then 
to  make  amends  for  that,  I  will  put  on  my 
gold-flowered  mantua,  and  my  diamond  fto- 
macher,  which  is  far  from  being  the  moft 
ordinary  one  in  the  world."  They  fent 
for  the  beft  tirewoman  they  could  get,  to 
make  up  their  head-drefles ,  and  adjuft  their 
double  pinners,  and  they  had  their  red 
brufhes  and  patches  from  a  French  milliner. 

Cinderilla  was  likewife  called  up  to  them 
to  be  confulted  in  all  thofe  matters ,  for  fhe 
had  excellent  notions,  and  advifed  them  al- 
ways for  the  beft;  nay,  and  offered  her 
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fervice  to  drefs  their  heads,  which  they 
were  very  willing  ihe  fhould  do.  As  fhe 
•was  doing  this,  they  faid  to  her,  "Cin- 
derilla,  would  you  not  be  glad  to  go  to  the 
ball?'*—  "Ah!  faid  fhe,  you  only  jeer  me; 
it  is  not  for  fuch  as  I  am  to  go  to  balls  ?" 
"Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  replied  they, 
it  would  make  the  people  laugh  to  fee  a 
cinder-breed)  at  a  ball. "  Any  one  but  Cin- 
derilla  would  have  dreiTed  their  heads  awry; 
but  fhe  was  very  good,  and  dreffed  them 
perfectly  well.  They  were  almoft  two  days 
without  eating,  fo  much  they  were  tranf- 
ported  with  joy;  they  broke  a  dozen  of 
laces  in  trying  to  be  laced  up  clofe,  that 
they  might  have  a  fine  (lender  fhape,  and 
they  were  continually  at  their  looking-glafs. 
At  laft  the  happy  day  came,  they  went  to 
court,  and  Cinderilla  followed  them  with 
her  eyes  as  long  as  fhe  could,  and  when 
Ihe  had  loft  fight  of  them,  fhe  fell  a 
crying. 

Her  godmother,  who  faw  her  all  in  tears, 
afked  her  what  was  the  matter  ?  "  I  wifli  I 
could —  I  wiih  I  could." — She  was  not  able 
to  fpeak  the  reft ,  being  interrupted  by  her 
tears  and  fobbing.  This  godmother  of  her's, 
who  was  a  fairy,  faid  to  her,  "Thou 
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wiiheft  thou  could'ft    go  to  the  ball;  is  it 
notfo?"  "Y — es,"  cry 'd  Cinderilla,  with 
a  great  figh.      "  Well ,  faid  her  godmother, 
be  but  a  good  girl,  and  I  will  contrive  that 
thou  lhalt  go. "      Then  fhe  took   her  into 
her  chamber,   and  faid  to  her,   "Run  into 
the  garden,  and  bring  me  a  pompion."  Cin- 
derilla went  immediately  to  gather  the  fineft 
fhe  could  get,  and  brought  it  to  her  god- 
mother, but  was  not  able  to  imagine  how 
this  pompion  could  make  her  go  to  the  ball. 
Her  godmother  fcooped  out  all  the  infide  of 
it,  leaving  nothing  but  the  rind:  which  done, 
flie  ftruck  it  with  her  wand ,  and  the  pom- 
pion was  inftantly  turned  into  a  fine  coach, 
gilded  all  over  with  gold. 

She  then  went  to  look  into  her  moufe- 
trap ,  where  flie  found  fix  mice  all  alive,  and 
ordered  Cinderilla  to  lift  up  a  little  of  the 
trap -door;  when  giving  each  moufe,  as  it 
went  out,  a  little  tap  wrth  her  wand,  the 
mice  were  that  moment  turned  into  fair 
horfes,  which  altogether  made  a  very  fine 
fet  of  fix  horfes  of  a  beautiful  moufe-colour- 
ed  dapple-grey.  Being  at  a  lofs  for  a  coach- 
man, "I  will  go  and  fee,  fays  Cinderilla,  if 
there  be  ever  a  rat  in  the  rat-trap ,  we  may 
make  a  coachman  of  him."  "Thou  art  in 
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the  right,  reply 'd  her  godmother,  go  and 
look."  Cinderilla  brought  the  trap  to  her, 
and  in  it  there  were  three  huge  rats.  The 
fairy  made  choice  of  one  of  the  three,  which 
had  the  largeft  beard,  and  having  touched 
him  with  her  wand,  he  was  turned  into  a 
fat  jolly  coachman,  who  had  the  fmarteft 
\vhilkers  eyes  ever  beheld. 

After  that,  fhe  faid  to  her,  "Go  again 
into  the  garden,  and  you  will  find  fix  lizards 
"behind  the  watering-pot,  bring  them  to  me." 
She  had  no  fooner  done  it,  than  her  god- 
mother turned  them  into  fix  footmen,  who 
Hupped  up  immediately  behind  the  coach, 
with  their  liveries  all  bedaubed  with  gold 
and  filver,  and  clung  as  clofe  behind  each 
ether  as  if  they  had  done  nothing  elfe  all 
their  whole  lives.  The  fairy  then  faid  to 
Cinderilla,  "Well,  you  fee  here  an  equipa- 
ge fit  to  go  to  the  ball  with ;  are  you  not 
pleafed  with  it?'*  "O!  yes,  cried  fhe,  but 
ftiuft  I  go  thither  as  I  am,  in  thefe  poifon- 
ed  nafty  rags!"  Her  godmother  only  juft 
touched  her  with  her  wand,  and  at  the  fame 
inftant  her  clothes  were  turned  into  cloth 
of  gold  and  filver,  all  befet  with  jewels. 
This  done,  fhe  gave  her  a  pair  of  glafs 
flippers,  the  prettied  in  the  whole  world. 

Being 
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Being  thus  decked  out ,  flie  got  up  into 
her  coach;  but  her  godmother,  above  all 
things,  commanded  her  not  to  flay  till  af- 
ter midnight ,  telling  her  at  the  fame  time, 
"that  if  flie  ftayed  at  the  ball  one  moment 
longer,  her  coach  would  be  a  pompion 
again ,  her  horfes  mice ,  her  coachman  a  rat, 
her  footmen  lizards,  and  her  clothes  beco- 
me juft  as  they  were  before." 

She  promifed  her  godmother,  "fhe  would 
not  fail  of  leaving  the  ball  before  midnight  ;'• 
and  then  away  fhe  drives,  fcarce  able  to  con- 
tain  herfelf  for  joy.  The  king's  fon,  who 
was  told  that  a  great  princefs,  whom  nobo- 
dy knew,  was  come,  ran  out  to  receive 
her;  he  gave  her  his  hand  as  flie  alighted 
out  of  the  coach ,  and  led  her  into  the  room, 
among  all  the  company.  There  was  im- 
mediately a  profound  filence;  they  left  off 
dancing,  and  the  violins  ceafed  to  play,  fo 
attentive  was  every  one  to  contemplate  the 
fmgular  beauties  of  this  unknown  new-co- 
mer. Nothing  was  then  heard  l*ut  a  con- 
fufed  noife  of  "Ha!  how  handfome  fhe  is! 
how  handfome  flie  is!"  The  king  himfelf, 
old  as  he  was,  could  not  help  ogling  her, 
and  telling  the  queen  foftly ,  "  That  it  was 
a  long  time  fince  he  had  feen  fo  beautiful 

and 


Gulliver's 

and  lovely  a  creature."  All  the  ladies 
were  bufy  in  confidering  her  clothes  and 
head-drefs,  that  they  might  have  fome  made 
next  day  after  the  fame  pattern ,  provided 
they  could  meet  with  fuch  fine  materials, 
and  as  able  hands  to  make  them. 

The  king's  fon  conducted  her  to  the  moft 
honourable  feat ,  and  afterwards  took  her  out 
to  dance  with  him:  She  danced  fo  very  gra- 
cefully, that  they  all  more  and  more  admi- 
red her.     A  fine  collation   was  ferved  up, 
whereof  the  young  prince  eat  not  a  morfel, 
fo  intently  was  he  bufied  in  gazing  on  her. 
She  went  and  fat  down  by  her  lifters ,  ihow- 
ing  them  a  thoufand  civilities,  giving  them 
a  part  of  the  oranges  and  citrons  which  the 
prince  had  prefented  her  with ;   which  very 
much  furprifed  them  ,  for  they  did  not  know 
her.       While    Cinderilla   was  thus  amufing 
her  fifters,  ihe  heard  the  clock  ftrike  eleven 
and  three  quarters;  whereupon  fhe  immedia- 
tely made  a  curtfy  to  the    company,    and 
haftened  away  as  faft  as  fhe  could. 

Being  got  home,  fhe  ran  to  feek  out 
her  godmother,  and  after  having  thanked  her, 
fhe  faid ,  "  She  could  not  but  heartily  wifli 
fhe  might  go  next  day  to  the  ball ,  becaufe 
the  king's  fon  had  defired  her."  As  fhe 
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was  eagerly  telling  her  godmother  whatever 
paffed  at  the  ball,  her  two  fifters  knocked 
at  the  door ,  which  Cinderilla  ran  and  open- 
ed, "How  long  you  have  flayed,"  cried 
fhe,  gaping,  rubbing  her  eyes ,  and  ftretch- 
ing  herfelf,  as  if  ilie  had  been  juft  awaken- 
ed out  of  her  ileep:  fhe  had  not,  however, 
any  manner  of  inclination  to  fleep  iirice  they 
went  from  home.  "If  thou  had'ft  been  at 
the  ball,  fays  one  of  her  fifters,  thou  would'ft 
not  have  been  tired  with  it;  there  came 
thither  the  fineft  princefs,  the  moft  beauti- 
ful ever  feen  with  mortal  eyes;  fhe  fhow- 
ed  us  a  thoufand  civilities,  and  gave  us  oran- 
ges and  citrons."  Cinderilla  feemed  very 
indifferent  in  the  matter;  indeed  fhe  afked 
them  the  name  of  that  princefs;  but  they 
told  her,  "They  did  not  know  it;  and  that 
the  king's  fon  was  very  uneafy  on  her  ac- 
count, and  would  give  all  the  world  to 
know  where  fhe  was."  At  this  Cinderilla, 
fmiling ,  reply'd ,  "  She  muft  then  be  very 
beautiful  indeed:  Lord!  how  happy  you 
have  been!  Could  I  not  fee  her?  Ah!  dear 
Mifs  Charlotte ,  do  you  lend  me  your  yel- 
low fuit  of  clothes  which  you  wear  every 
day.''  "Aye,  tobefure,  cry'd  Mifs  Char- 
lotte, lend  my  clothes  to  fuch  a  dirty  cin- 
der- 


4  6  Gulliver'/  Leffurer. 

der-breech  as  thou  art!  who's  the  fool  then?" 
Cinderilla  indeed  expected  fome  fuch  anfwer, 
and  was  very  glad  of  the  refafal ;  for  ihe 
would  have  been  fadly  put  to  it,  if  her  fifter 
had.  lent  her  in  earneft  what  fhe  alked  for 
jeftingly. 

The  next  day  the  two  filters  were  at  the 
ball,  and  fo  was  Cinderilla,  but  dreffed  more 
magnificently  then  before.  The  king's  fon 
was  always  by  her,  and  never  ceafed  his 
compliments  and  amorous  fpeaches  to  her; 
to  whom  all  this  was  fo  far  from  being  ti- 
refome,  that  fhe  quite  forgot  what  her  god- 
mother had  recommended  to  her;  fo  that 
fhe  at  laft  counted  the  clock  linking  twelve, 
when  fhe  took  it  to  be  no  more  than  eleven ; 
fhe  then  rofe  up  and  fled  as  nimble  as  a  deer. 
The  prince  followed,  but  could  not  overta- 
ke her.  She  left  behind  one  of  her  glafs 
flippers,  which  the  prince  took  up  moft 
carefully. 

She  got  home;  but  quite  out  of  breath, 
without  coach  or  footmen,  and  in  her  nafty 
old  clothes,  having  nothing  left  her  of  all 
her  finery,  but  one  of  the  little  flippers, 
fellow  to  that  fhe  dropped.  The  guards  at 
the  palace  gate  were  alked ,  "  If  they  had 
not  feen  a  princefs  go  out?"  who  faid, 

They 
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They  had  feen  nobody  go  out,  but  a  young 
girl,  very  meanly  dreffed,  and  who  had 
more  the  air  of  a  poor  country  wench ,  than 
a  gentlewoman. 

When  the  two  fifters  returned  from  the 
ball,  Cinderilla  alked  them,  "If  they  had 
been  well  diverted ,  and  if  the  fine  lady  had 
been  there?"  They  told  her,  "Yes,  but 
that  fhe  hurried  away  immediately  when  it 
ftruck  twelve,  and  with  fo  much  hafte,  that 
ilie  dropped  one  of  her  little  glafs  flippers, 
the  prettieft  in  the  world,  and  which  the* 
king's  fon  had  taken  up ;  that  he  had  done 
nothing  but  look  at  her  all  the  time  of  the 
ball,  and  that  moft  certainly  he  was  very 
much  in  love  with  the  beautiful  perfon  who 
owned  the  little  flipper.*' 

What  they  faid  was  very  true,  for  a 
few  days  after ,  the  king's  fon  caufed  it  to 
be  proclaimed  by  found  of  trumpet,  that 
he  would  marry  her  whofe  foot  that  flipper 
would  juft  fit.  They  whom  he  employed 
began  to  try  it  upon  the  princeffes ,  then  the 
duchefles,  and  all  the  court,  but  in  vain; 
it  was  then  brought  to  the  two  fifters ,  who 
did  all  they  poffibly  could  to  thruft  a  foot 
into  the  flipper,  but  they  could  not  effect 
it.  Cinderilla,  who  faw  all  this,  and  knew 
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her  flipper,  faid  to  them,  laughing,  "Let 
me  fee  if  it  will  not  fit  me?"  Her  fitters 
burft  out  a  laughing,  and  began  to  banter. 
The  gentleman  who  was  fent  to  try  the 
Hipper  looked  earneftly  at  Cinderilla,  and 
finding  her  very  handfome,  faid,  "It  was 
but  juft  that  fhe  fhould  try;  and  that  he  had 
orders  to  let  every  one  make  tryal.*'  He 
obliged  Cinderilla  to  fit  down ,  and  putting 
the  flipper  to  her  foot,  he  found  it  went  on 
very  eafily,  and  fitted  her  as  if  it  had  been 
made  of  wax.  The  aftoniiliment  her  two 
fitters  were  in  was  exceffively  great,  but 
ftill  abundantly  greater  when  Cinderilla  pul- 
led out  of  her  pocket  the  other  flipper,  and 
put  it  on  her  foot.  Thereupon  in  came 
her  godmother,  who  having  touched  with 
her  wand  Cinderilla's  clothes,  made  them 
richer  and  more  magnificent  than  any  of- 
thofe  fhe  had  before. 

And  now  her  two  fitters  found  her  to  be 
that  fine  beautiful  lady  they  had  feen  at  the 
ball.  They  threw  themfelves  at  her  feet,  to 
beg  pardon  for  the  ill-treatment  they  had 
made  her  undergo.  Cinderilla  took  them  up, 
and,  as  fhe  embraced  them,  faid,  "That 
ilie  forgave  them  with  all  her  heart,  and  de- 
fired  them  always  to  love  her.''  She  was 
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conducted  to  the  young  prince,  drefled  as 
ihe  was ;  he  thought  her  more  charming 
than  ever,  and  a  few  days  after  he  married 
her.  Cinderilla,  who  was  no  lefs  good 
than  beautiful ,  gave  her  two  fitters  lodgings 
ih  the  palace,  and  that  very  fame  day  match- 
ed  them  with  two  great  lords  of  the  court. 

The  firft  of  thefe  ftories,  my  pretty  little 
Mifles  and  Matters,  evidently  fpeaks  for  it- 
felf ;  but  I  mutt  not  clofe  this  Lecture  with- 
out mentioning  a  few  words  concerning  the 
latter  tale. 

All  that  is  meant  by  this  ftory  is ,  that 
there  is  no  furer  way  to  happinefs  than  by 
being  good,  civil,  and  obliging.  Though 
Cinderilla  was  more  beautiful  and  amiable 
than  her  fitters,  Ihe  chearfully  fubmitted  to 
them;  and,  when  fortune  had  raifed  her 
above  them,  inttead  of  Ihowing  a  mean  fpi- 
rit  of  refentment,  fhe  loaded  them  with 
favours.  The  power  of  the  fairy,  as  I  told 
you  in  the  conclufion  of  my  firft  Lecture, 
is  only  a  familiar  method  of  fhowing  what 
God  is  capable  of  doing  when  he  pleafes. 
He  will  certainly  aflift  all  thofe ,  whofe  mis- 
fortunes do  not  flow  from  their  own  mif- 
conduct;  and,  with  his  blefling,  there  is 
no  difficulty  in  this  life,  which  care,  indu* 
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ftry ,  and  patience ,  will  not  conquer.  Bat 
do  not,  my  dear  little  ones,  place  your 
happinefs  in  the  wearing  of  fumptuous  ha- 
bits ,  or  in  living  in  palaces ;  for  pride  never 
can  be  fatisfied ,  and  a  palace  is  feldom  the 
abode  of  happinefs. 


LECTURE      III. 

[  SHALL  now  read  you ,  my  pretty  little 
•*•  pupils,  a  ftory  of  fome  confequence,  which 
may  ferve  to  convince  you,  that  Avarice 
and  Ingratitude  are  not  only  hateful  vices, 
but  often  deftruclive  of  thofe  very  means 
we  propofe  them  to  aufwer. 

A  DERVISE,  venerable  by  his  age,  fell 
ill  in  the  houfe  of  a  woman,  who  had  long 
been  a  widow,  and  lived  in  extreme  pover- 
ty in  the  fuburbs  of  Balfora.  He  was  fo 
touched  with  the  care  and  zeal  with  which 
fhe  aiiifted  him,  that  at  his  departure  he  faid 
to  her,  I  have  remarked  that  you  have 
enough  to  fubfift  on  alone,  but  not  a  fuffi- 
ciency  to  maintain  yourfelf,  and  your  fon 
the  young  Abdalla.  If  you  will  therefore 
truft  him  to  my  care,  I  will  endeavour  to 
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acknowledge  in  his  perfon  the  obligation 
I  have  to  you  for  your  care  of  me.  The 
good  woman  received  his  propofal  with  joy, 
and  the  Dervife  departed  with  the  young 
man ,  advertifmg  her,  that  they  muft  perform 
a  journey  which  would  laft  near  two  years : 
as  they  travelled  he  kept  him  in  affluence, 
gave  him  excellent  inftruftions,  and  took 
the  fame  care  of  him  as  if  he  had  been  his 
own  fon.  Abdalla  a  hundred  times  teftified 
his  gratitude  to  him  for  all  his  bounties ;  but 
the  old  man  always  anfwered,  "My  fon,  it 
is  by  actions  that  gratitude  is  proved,  we 
ihali  fee  in  a  proper  time  and  place,  whether 
you  are  fo  grateful  as  you  pretend." 

One  day ,  as  they  continued  their  travels, 
they  found  themfelves  in  a  folitary  place, 
when  the  dervife  thus  addreiTed  Abdalla: 
"My  fon,  we  are  now  at  the  end  of  our 
journey;  I  ihall  employ  prayers  to  obtain 
from  heaven ,  that  the  earth  may  open ,  and 
make  an  entrance  wide  enough ,  to  permit 
thee  to  defcend  into  a  place,  where  thou 
•wilt  find  one  of  the  grateft  treafures  that 
the  earth  inclofes  in  her  bowels ;  haft  thou 
courage  to  defcend  into  this  fubterraneous 
vault  ?  "  Abdalla  fwore  to  him ,  he  might  de- 
pend upon  his  obedience  and  zeal.  Then 
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the  Dervife  read  and  prayed  for  feme  mo- 
ments, after  which  the  earth  opened,  and 
the  Dervife  faid  to  him,  "Thou  mayeft 
now  enter,  my  dear  Abdalla,  remember 
that  it  is  in  thy  power  to  do  me  a  great  fer- 
vice,  and  that  this  is  perhaps  the  only  oppor- 
tunity thou  can'ft  ever  have  of  teftifying  to 
me  that  thou  art  not  ungrateful:  do  not 
let  thyfelf  be  dazzled  by  all  the  riches  that 
thou  wilt  find  there ;  think  only  of  feizing 
upon  an  iron  candleftick  with  twelve  bran- 
ches, that  is  abfolutelyneceflary  to  me,  then 
come  and  bring  it  to  me  immediately."  Ab- 
dalla promifed  every  thing,  and  defcended 
boldly  into  the  vault;  but  forgetting  what 
\vras  exprefsly  told  him,  while  he  was  fil- 
ling his  veft  with  gold  and  jewels,  the  open- 
ing ,  by  which  he  had  entered ,  clofed  of  it- 
felf ;  he  had  however  prefence  of  mind  enough 
to  feize  upon  the  iron  candleftick,  which 
the  Dervife  had  fo  ftrongly  recommended  to 
him.  After  fearching  about  a  great  while, 
he  was  at  laft  fortunate  enough  to  find  a 
narrow  opening ,  covered  over  with  briars : 
through  which  he  returned  to  the  light  of  the 
fun ;  he  looked  on  all  fides  for  the  Dervife, 
but  in  vain ;  he  defigned  to  deliver  him  the 
iron  candleftick  he  io  much  wifhed  for,  and 
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had  formed  a  defign  to  quit  him,  being  rich 
enough  with  what  he  had  taken  out  of  the 
cavern,  to  live  in  affluence  without  his 
affiftance. 

Not  perceiving  the  Dervife ,  he  immedia- 
tely returned  to  his  mother's  houfe,  who 
enquired  after  the  Dervife;  Abdalla  frankly 
told  her  what  had  happened  ,  and  what  dan- 
ger he  had  run  to  fatisfy  his  unreafonable 
defires. 

Dazzled  with  the  luftre  of  the  treafure, 
they  were  proje&ing  a  thoufand  delightful 
fchcmes  in  confequence  of  them.  When, 
to  their  great  amazement,  the  whole  vanifh- 
ed  away  in  an  inftant !  It  was  then  that  Ab- 
dalla fmcerely  reproached  himfelf  for  his  in- 
gratitude; and  perceiving  that  the  iron  cand- 
leftick  remained ,  he  reflected  upon  himfelf 
thus:  "What  has  happened  to  me  is  juft,  I 
have  loft  that  which  I  had  no  defign  to  refto- 
re,  and  the  candleftick  which  I  intended  to 
return  to  the  Dervife  remains  with  me.  " 

At  night,  without  reflecting  upon  it,  he 
placed  a  light  in  the  candleftick ;  immediate- 
ly they  faw  a  Dervife  appear ,  who  turned 
round  for  an  hour,  and  then  difappeared,  after 
having  thrown  them  an  afper. 
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Willing  to  know  the  further  ufe  of  this 
candleftick,  he  placed  a  light  in  every  one  of 
the  twelve  branches ,  when  twelve  Dervifes 
appeared;  and  after  turning  round  and  danc- 
ing an  hour,  threw  twelve  afpers ,  and  dif- 
appeared.  He  repeated  every  night  the  fame 
ceremony ,  which  had  always  the  fame  fuc- 
cefs.  This  fum  formerly  would  have  made 
his  mother  and  him  happy ,  but  it  was  not 
confiderable  enough  to  change  their  fortune. 
The  fight  of  the  riches  he  believed  he  ihould 
poflefs,  had  left  fuch  traces  in  the  mind  of 
Abdalla  as  nothing  could  efface:  therefore, 
finding  the  fmall  advantage  he  drew  from 
the  candleftick,  he  refolved  to  go  and  re- 
ftore  it  to  the  Dervife,  the  town  of  whofe 
refidence  he  happened  to  remember;  hoping 
thereby  to  obtain  again  the  treafure  which 
had  vanifhed  from  him. 

He  was  directed  to  the  houfe  where  the 
Dervife  refided,  which  had  the  appearance 
of  a  palace:  "Certainly,  faid  he,  thofe  of 
whom  I  have  enquired  have  direfted  me 
wrong ,  this  appears  more  like  the  palace  of 
a  king,  than  the  habitation  of  a  Dervife." 
He  was  in  this  embarafment,  when  a  fer- 
vant  of  the  houfe  approached  him ,  and  faid, 
"Abdalla,  thou  art  welcome,  my  matter 
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'Abounalder  has  long  expefted  thee."  He 
then  conduced  him  to  the  Dervife,  to  whom 
Abdalla  prefented  the  candleftick.  "Thou 
art  but  an  ungrateful  wretch,  faid  the  Der- 
vife, doft  thou  imagine  thou  canft  impofe 
upon  me,  who  know  thy  inmoft  thoughts? 
if  thou  hadft  known  the  real  value  of  this 
candleftick ,  thou  hadft  never  brought  it  to 
me ;  I  will  make  thee  fenfible  of  its  true  ufe." 
Immediately  he  placed  a  light  in  each  of 
the  branches ;  and  when  the  twelve  Dervi- 
fes  had  turned  round  for  fome  time,  he  gave 
each  of  them  a  blow  with  a  cane,  which 
in  a  moment  converted  them  into  twelve 
heaps  of  gold,  diamonds,  and  other  pre- 
cious ilones.  But  to  prove  that  curiofity 
only  was  the  motive  of  his  defiring  the  cand- 
leftick ,  he  fhowed  Abdalla  the  immenfe  ri- 
ches which  he  already  poffefTed ,  being  fuf- 
iicient  to  gratify  the  avarice  of  the  moft  in- 
fatiable  mifer.  The  regret  of  having  reftor- 
ed  the  candleftick,  pierced  the  heart  of 
Abdalla;  but  Abounalder,  not  feeming  to 
perceive  it,  loaded  him  with  carelTes,  and 
addrpfled  him  thus:  "Abdalla,  my  fon,  I 
believe,  by  what  has  happened ,  thou  art 
corrected  of  that  frightful  vice  of  ingratitu- 
de j  to-morrow  thou  mayeft  depart,  when 
D  4  thou 
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thou  wilt  find  at  my  gate  ready  to  attend 
thee,  a  horfe,  a  Have,  and  two  camels  laden 
\vith  riches,  all  which  I  make  thee  a  pre- 
fent  of."  Abdalla  faid  to  him,  all  that  a 
heart  fenfible  of  avarice  could  exprefs  when 
its  pafiion  was  gratified. 

Abdalla  during  the  whole  night  could 
think  of  nothing  but  the  candleftick.  "Abou- 
nalder,  faid  he  to  himfelf,  without  me  he 
had  never  been  the  poffeflbr  of  it;  why 
fhould  he  enjoy  this  treafure  of  treafures, 
becaufe  I  had  the  probity  or  folly  to  bring 
it  back  to  him!  He  gives  me  two  camels 
laden  with  gold  and  jewels,  when  the  cand- 
leftick, in  one  moment,  would  furnifh  me 
with  ten  times  as  much;  it  is  Abounalder 
who  is  ungrateful ;  what  wrong  fhall  I  do 
him  in  taking  this  candleftick?  certainly 
none,  for  he  is  rich  enough  without  it  in. 
all  confcience. "  The  thing  was  not  diffi- 
cult, he  knew  where  it  was  placed,  arofe 
foon  in  the  morning,  and  privately  hid  it  in 
the  bottom  of  one  of  the  facks ,  filling  it  up 
with  gold  and  jewels,  which  he  was  allow- 
ed to  take;  and  loading  it  with  the  reft  upon 
his  camels,  he  haftily  bid  Abounalder  adieu, 
and  departed  with  his  horfe,  ilave,  and  two 
camels. 

When 
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When  he  was  within  a  few  days  jour- 
ney of  Balfora,  he  fold  his  Have,  and  hired 
another,  refolving  not  to  have  any  witnefs 
of  the    fource  of  his    riches.      He  arrived 
without  any  obftacle  at  his  mother's ,  whom 
he  would  fcarce  look   upon,  fo  much  was 
he  taken    up   with  the  treafure.      His  fir  ft 
care  was  to  place  the  loads   of  his  camels 
with  the    candleftick,  in    the  moft  private 
room  in  the  houfe,  and  in  his  impatience  to 
feed  his  eyes  with  his  great  opulence,  he 
placed  lights  in  his  candlefticks;  the  twelve 
Dervifes  appearing,  he  gave  each  of  them  a 
blow  with   his    cane  with  all  his  ftrength, 
left  he  fhould  be  failing  in  the  laws  of  the 
Talifman;   but  he    had  not  remarked,    that 
Abounalder,  when  he  ftruck  them,  had  the 
cane  in  his  left  hand;    Abdalla,  by  a  natu- 
ral motion,  made  ufe  of  his  right;  and  the 
Dervifes,   inftead  of  becoming  heaps  of  ri- 
ches,  as  he   expefted,   immediately   drew 
from  beneath  their  robes  each  a  formidable 
club,  with  which  they  beat  him  fo  unmer- 
cifully, that  they  left  him  almoft  dead,  and, 
difappearing,  carried  with  them  all  his  trea- 
fure, the  camels  ^  theflave,  the  horfe,  and 
the  candleftick. 
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Thus  was  Abdalla  punifhed  by  poverty, 
and  almoft  by  death,  for  his  unreafonable 
ambition,  accompanied  by  an  ingratitude,  as 
\vicked  as  it  was  audacious. 

As  this  ftory  fhows  us  how  great  is  the 
folly  of  ingratitude  and  avarice,  I  fliall  pre- 
fent  you  with  a  fhort  account  of  a  Roman 
lady,  who  placed  her  affeftions  on  jewels, 
of  a  kind  very  different  from  thofe  admired 
by  avaricious  perfons. 

CORNELIA,  a  Roman  lady  of  exempla- 
ry virtue,  was    left  a  widow  with  twelve 
children,  only   three  of  the  twelve  arrived 
to    the   years  of   maturity;    one  daughter, 
whom  fhe  married  to  the  fecond  Scipio  Afri- 
canus,  and  two  fons  whom  fhe  fo  careful- 
ly inftrufted,    that    though  born   with  the 
inoft  happy    geniuiTes    and  difpofitions,    it 
was  judged  that  they  were  ftill  more  indebt- 
ed to  education  than  nature.     A  Campanian 
Lady  who  was  very  rich,   and  ftiil  fonder 
of  pomp  and  fhow,   in    a  vifit  to  Cornelia, 
having  difplayed  her  diamonds,  pearls,  and 
richeft  jewels ,  earneftly  defired  Cornelia  to 
let  her  fee  her  jewels  alfo.      This  amiable 
lady  diverted   the   converfation   to  another 
fubjeft,  till  the  return  of  her  fons  from  the 

publick 
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publick  fchool.  When  they  entered  their 
mother's  apartments,  fhe  faid  to  her  vifitor, 
pointing  to  them,  Thefe  are  my  je\veh^ 
and,  the  only  ornaments  I  admire ;  and  fucb 
ornaments,  \vhich  are  the  ftrength  and  fup- 
port  of  Jociety,  add  a  brighter  luftre  to 
the  fair,  than  all  the  jewels  of  the  Eafl. 

This  anfwer  includes  in  it  great  inftruc- 
tions  for  ladies  and  mothers. 


LECTURE     IV. 

T  HAVE  hitherto,  my  little  pupils,  prefent- 
•*•  ed  you  with  only  fairy  tales :  I  will  now 
read  to  you  a  piece  of  facred  hiftory,  that  of 
Jofeph  and  his  Brethren,  to  which,  I  doubt 
not,  you  will  all  be  properly  attentive. 

THE  patriarch  Jacob  had  twelve  fons;  but 
Jofeph  and  Benjamin  were  his  peculiar  fa- 
vourites. The  former  having  always  the 
ear  of  his  indulgent  father,  and  telling  him 
feveral  officious  ftories  which,  in  all  probabi- 
lity were  too  true,  to  the  difadvantage  of 
his  brothers,  he  became  the  objeft  of  their 
fcorn  and  mortal  hatred :  but  what  was  ftill 
a  higher  aggravation ,  he  openly,  and  perhaps 

with 
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with  a  fecret  pride  too,  related  to  them  two 
particular  dreams  of  his  own,  which  por- 
tended his  future  advancement,  and  their 
bowing  the  knee  before  him. 

Upon  this,  in  the  height  of  their  refent- 
ment,  they  determined  to  deftroy  him.  But 
when  Rheuben,  one  of  his  brothers,  heard 
it,  he  delivered  him  out  of  their  hands;  and, 
that  be  might  carry  him  again  to  his  father, 
faid,  Shed  no  blood^  but  caft  him  into  the 
fit.  They  then  ftripped  him  of  his  coat 
of  many  colours ,  and  caft  him  into  the  pit, 
and  fat  down  to  eat  bread. 

As  they  were  thus  regaling  themfel  ves,  and 
triumphing  over  their  poor  brother's  misfortu- 
nes ,  a  company  of  merchants  advanced  to- 
wards them;  and  they  ran  inftantly  to  the  pit, 
drew  up  Jofeph,  and  fold  him  for  twenty  pie- 
ces of  filver.  When  Rheuben,  who  had  left 
them,  returned  unto  the  pit,  and  faw  that  Jo- 
feph was  not  there,  he  rent  his  clothes ,  and 
returned  unto  his  brethren,  and  faid,  The 
child  is  not ,  and  I ',  \vhither  fhall  I  go? 

As  the  merchants  were  going  from  Gilead 
to  Egypt,  they  carried  Jofeph  with  them, 
directly  to  court;  where  they  foon  difpof- 
ed  of  him,  at  an  advanced  price,  to  Poti- 
phar,  a  captain  of  Pharoah's  guards. 

No 
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No  fooner  was  the  lad  out  of  fight,  but 
his  brethren  formed  a  fcheme  to  conceal  their 
guilt,  and  delude  their  poor  aged  father.  Ac- 
cordingly, they  killed  a  kid,  and,  having 
dipped  Jofeph's  coat  into  the  blood,  they 
carried  it  direftly  home  to  lacob,  infinuat« 
ing,  with  hypocritical  tears  in  their  eyes, 
that  fome  wild  beaft  had  devoured  his  little 
darling,  and  left  only  his  bloody  garment. 

Jacob,  upon  this  melancholy  fight,  not 
fufpefting  any  fallacy,  but  concluding  that 
Jofeph  was  torn  to  pieces ,  burft  into  a  flood 
of  tears,  and  would  not  be  comforted.  In 
the  mean  time,  Potiphar,  obferving  that 
the  lad  whom  he  had  purchafed  was  indu- 
ftrious  to  the  laft  degree,  and  that  all  things 
profpered  which  he  took  in  hand,  made  him 
fleward  over  all  his  houfehold. 

Now  Jofeph  being  a  very  comely  youth, 
his  miftrefs  was  fo  charmed  with  his  perfon, 
that  flie  ufed  all  the  arts  of  fond  perfuafion 
to  lure  him  to  her  bed ;  but  he  turned  a  deaf 
ear  to  her  wicked  intreaties.  Upon  this 
unexpected  coldnefs,  her  love  foon  turned 
to  hatred,  and  flie  warmly  accufed  him  be- 
fore her  hufband  of  indecency ,  and  impro- 
per behaviour  to  her.  Potiphar  being  too 
eafy  and  credulous,  refented  the  indignity, 

and 
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and  without  further  enquiry,    caft  his  Have 
into  the  king's  prifon. 

Jofeph  had  not  been  long  confined  there, 
before  he  gave  fuch  undeniable  evidences  of 
his  virtue  and  wifdom ,  that  the  keeper  prov- 
ed as  indulgent  to  him  as  Potiphar  had  been 
before.  He  had  a  peculiar  talent  at  inter- 
preting dreams;  and  it  came  to  pafs,  in 
procefs  of  time,  that  Pharoah  himfelf  had 
two  that  were  very  remarkable,  and  gave 
him  no  fmall  uneafmefs :  the  one ,  that  feven 
fat  kine  came  out  of  the  river,  and  grazed 
in  an  adjacent  meadow,  and  feven  lean  kine 
followed  and  immediately  devoured  them: 
the  other,  that  feven  full  ears  of  corn  Ihot 
out  upon  one  ftem ,  and  feven  thin  ears  that 
very  inftant  fprang  up  and  deftroyed  them. 

Now,  though^haroah  fent  for  all  his  learn- 
ed magicians  to  interpret  thefe  perplexing 
dreams,  no  one  was  found  capable  of  giv- 
ing him  the  leaft  fatisfaction ,  till  Jofeph  was 
brought  out  of  prifon. 

No  fooner  was  the  dream  repeated ,  but 
Jofeph ,  without  the  leaft  hefitation ,  allured 
Pharoah,  that  the  feven  fat  kine,  and  the 
feven  full  ears  of  corn,  denoted  feven  years 
of  plenty;  and  the  feven  lean  kine,  and  the 
feven  thin  ears,  in  like  manner,  fignified 

feven 
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feven  years  of  famine:  and  thereupon  he 
advifed  the  king  to  fill  all  his  ftorehoufes 
•with  corn  during  the  firft  feven  years;  by 
•which  means  he  might  gain  immenfe  fums 
of  money,  by  felling  it  again  to  his  people 
at  the  approach  of  the  famine. 

This  fcheme  was  highly  approved  of,  and 
put  into  execution  accordingly ;  and  as  every 
thing  came  to  pafs  as  Jofeph  had  foretold, 
he  was  made  (leward  immediately  of  all  the 
king's  houfehold,  and  chief  manager  under 
the  king  over  all  the  land  of  Egypt. 

And  it  came  to  pafs ,  that  the  famine  ex- 
tended as  far  as  the  land  of  Canaan ,  where 
Jacob  lived;  who,  wanting  the  common  ne- 
celTaries  of  life,  fent  all  his  fons,  except  Ben- 
jamin, down  to  Egypt  to  buy  corn  for  his 
fubfiftence.  Now  Jofeph  faw  his  brethren 
and  knew  them,  but  made  himfelf  ftrange; 
and  fpeaking  roughly  to  them,  faid ,  Whence 
came  you  ?  And  they  faid ,  From  the  land 
of  Canaan  to  buy  food.  But  Jofeph  accufed 
them  of  being  fpies,  and  told  them,  that  they 
were  come  to  fee  the  nackednefs  of  the 
land.  And  they  anfwered ,  We  arenofpies; 
lut  thy  ferv ants  are  twelve  brethren,  the 
fons  of  one  man,  in  the  land  of  Canaan; 
and  behold  thej/oungeft  is  this  day  \vith  our 

father. 
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father,  and  the  other  is  not.     "It  is  well, 
faid  Jofeph  and  hereby  you  fhall  be  proved; 
for,  by  the  life  of  Pharoah ,  ye  fhall  not  go 
hence  unlefs    your  younger   brother  come 
unto  me.     Send  one  of  you,   and  Jet  him 
fetch  your  brother,  and  ye  fhall  be  kept  in 
prifon,    that  your  words  may  be  proved." 
And  he  fhut  them  up  for  three  days;  and  on 
the  third  day,  he  faid  unto  them,   This  do 
and  live,  for  I  fear  God.     If  you  be  true 
men ,  let  one  of  your  brethren  be  bound  in 
the  houfe  of  our  prifon:  and  go  ye,  carry 
corn  to  your  father;  but  bring  your  brother 
to  me,    that   your  words  may  be  verified, 
and  ye  fhall  not  die.     In  this  diftrefs ,  they 
reflected    on    their    ill  treatment  of  Jofeph, 
and  faid,   Surely    for    his  fake  is  this  evil 
come    upon    us.       And  Rheuben  upbraided 
them,  faying,  I  f poke  to  you  not  to  hurt  the 
child,    and  you  \oould  not  hear  me:    and 
no\v  behold  his  blood  is  come  upon  us.     All 
this  was  fpoken  in  the  prefence  of  Jofeph, 
but  they  knew  not  that  he  underftood  them, 
for    he    converfed  with    them   by    an    in- 
terpreter.     Jofeph   turned   from   them  and 
wept,*   and  returning   again,    took  Simeon, 
and  bound  him  before  their  eyes.     Then  he 
commanded  their  facks  to  be  filled  with  corn,- 
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and  gave   fecret  orders   to  put  each    man's., 
money  in  his  fack.     Now,  when  they  were 
departed,    one  of  them  opening  his  lack  to 
give  his  afs  provender,  efpied  the  money, 
and   ihowed  it    to   his  brethren;   and  they  - 
were  fore  afraid,  and    faid  one  to  another,/. 
Why  has  this  evil  happened  to  us  ?  And  they 
came  to  Jacob,    and    told  him  all  that  had 
bef:llen  them;  and  that  the  lore}  of  the  coun^ 
try  had   demanded  their  brother   Benjamia.:j 
And, Jacob,  their  father,  was  forrowful,  and 
faid,  "Me  have  ye  bereft  of  my  children  j. 
Jofeph  is  not,    and  Simeon  is  not,    and  ye., 
will  take  Benjamin  alfo. "    And  Rheuben  acuf 
Judah  comforted  their  father,  and  promifed ;.. 
to  reftore  Benjamin,    if  committed  to  their 
care.     So  Jacob  difmifled  them  with  a  pre- 
fent  to  the  lord  of  the  country,  and  double 
money  in  their  facks.     Now,  when  Jofeph 
faw  Benjamin,   he  faid  to  the  ruler  of  the 
houfe,   "Bring   thefe  men  home,   flay  and 
make  ready ,  for  they  fhall  dine  with  me  at 
noon.  "     And  his  brethren  \vere  afraid,  be* 
caufe  they    were  brought   into   the   haufe, 
Howbeit,  Simeon  their  brother  was  brought 
out  unto  them ,  and  they  were  kindly  re- 
ceived.    As  foon  as  Jofeph    came  ;n,  they 
brought  him  their  prefents,  and  made  -obei. 
VOL.  I.  E  fance 
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fance  to  him.  When  Jofeph,  however,  faw 
his  brother  Benjamin ,  he  could  Dot  contain 
himfelf,  but  retired  and  wept.  Howbeit, 
at  dinner  he  wailied  his  face,  and  returned 
to  them  again.  And  he  took  and  fet  mefies 
before  each  of  them,  but  Benjamin's  mefs 
was  five  times  as  big  as  the  reft.  And  he 
commanded  his  ileward  to  fill  their  facka 
with  corn,  and  put  each  man's  money  into 
his  fack ,  and  his  filver  cup  into  the  fack  be- 
longing to  Benjamin.  Now  when  they 
were  got  out  of  the  city,  he  fent  ameflen- 
ger  after  them,  who  accufed  them  with 
Healing  the  cup.  But  they  faid,  "We  have 
neither  taken  gold  nor  filver  from  my  lord. 
Search  each  man's  fack,  and  with  whom 
it  is  found,  let  him  die,  and  we  will  be 
bondfmen  for  ever."  And  the  cup  was  found 
in  Benjamin's  fack.  And  they  rent  their 
clothes ,  and  returned  to  the  city.  And  Ju- 
dali  and  his  brethren  came  to  Jofeph's  houfe, 
and  fell  before  him  to  the  ground.  And 
Jofeph  faid ;  "  What  deed  is  this  that  ye  ha- 
ve done?  Did  not  you  know  that  I  could 
divine?"  And  Judah  faid,  ,,Whatihallwe 
fay  unto  my  Lord,  or  how  ihall  we  clear 
ourfelves?  God  has  found  out  the  iniquity 
of  thy  fervants  j  and  we  are  thy  bondflaves.'* 

But 
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But  Jofeph  anfwered,  "God  forbid!  The 
man  with  whom  the  cup  is  found  fhall  be 
fecured,  but  get  you  up  in  peace  to  your 
father."  And  Judah  came  near,  and  faid, 
"O  my  Lord,  let  thy  fervant,  I  pray  thee, 
fpeak  a  word  in  my  Lord's  ears,  and  be  not 
angry:  for  thou  art  even  asPharoah.  When 
thou  didft  command  thy  fervants  to  bring 
this  our  brother  down,  we  could  not  pre. 
vail  with  our  father  to  part  with  him;  for 
he  faid ,  My  fon  Jofeph  is  torn  in  pieces  al- 
ready, and  Benjamin  will  perifh  alfo.  If 
ye  take  him  from  me,  and  mifchief  ihould 
befal  him,  ye  will  bring  down  my  grey 
hairs  with  forrow  to  the  grave.  Now  the- 
refore, when  I  come  to  my  father,  and  the 
lad  is  not  with  me,  he  will  fureJy  die.  Thy 
fervant  became  a  furety  for  the  lad ,  faying, 
If  I  bring  him  not  unto  thee  again ,  then  I 
will  bear  the  blame  for  ever.  So  I  pray 
thee  let  thy  fervant  be  a  bondfman  inftead 
of  the  lad,  and  fend  him  up  with  his  bre- 
thren ;  for  how  can  I  go  up  to  my  father, 
and  fee  the  evil  that  will  befal  him?"  At 
this  Jofeph  could  no  longer  refrain ,  but  or- 
dered every  man  to  go  out  of  the  room,  be- 
fore he  made  himfelf  known  to  his  brethren. 
And  he  wept  aloud,  and  faid.  "I  am  Jo- 
E  *  feph 
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feph  your  brother.  Doth  my  father  yet 
live?"  And  his  brethren  could  not  anfwer 
him ,  for  they  were  troubled  at  his  prefence. 
And  he  faid  unto  them,  "Come  near,  I  pray 
you;"  and  they  came  near.  And  he  faid, 
"  I  am  Jofeph  your  brother,  \vhom  you  fold 
into  Egypt.  Now  therefore  be  not  grieved, 
nor  angry  with  yourfelves,  that  ye  fold  me 
hither';  for  God  did  fend  me  before  you  to 
preferve  life :  So  it  was  not  ye  that  fend 
me,  but  the  Almighty.  Hafte  ye,  and  go 
to  my  father,  and  fay  unto  him,  .Thus  faith 
thy  fon  Jofeph.  God  hath  made  me  lord 
of  all  Egypt;  come  down  unto  me,  tarry 
not:  and  thou  fhalt:  dwell  in  the  land  of 
Gofheri;  and  there  will  I  nourifli  tfiee,  left 
thou  and  thy  houfehold  come  to  poverty; 
for  there  will  yet  be  five  years  of  famine. 

J  w 

Behold  your  eyes  fee,  and  the  eyes  of  my 
brother  Benjamin ,  that  it  is  my  mouth  that 
fpeaketh  unto  you.  Tell  my  father  all  my 
glory  in  Egypt,  and  of  all  that^^e  have  feen; 
;ind  ye  fhall  hafte  and  bring  down  my  fa- 
ther hither. "  And  he  fell  upon  his  brother 
Benjamin's  neck  and  wept,  and  Benjamin 
\vept  upon  his  neck.  Moreover,  he  kifled  all 
his  brethren,  and  wept  upon  them,  an  after 
that  his  brethren  talked  with  him  freely.  ' 

This 
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This  pathetic  interview  came  to  the  ears 
ofPharoah,  who  ordered  Jofeph  to  fend  wag- 
gons  ouj:  of  the,  land  of  Egypt  to  bring  dpwn 
his  father;  .  and  Jofeph  did  fo,  .  and  gave 
.them  provifion  for  the  way.  And  to  each 
man  he  gave  alfo  changes  of  raiment;  but 
to  Benjamin  he  gave  300  pieces  of  filver, 
,and  five  changes  of  raiment.  And  he  fenc 
his  father,  twenty  aiTes  laden  with  the  good 
'things  of  the  land.  But  when  they  came 
to  their  father,  and  told  him,  faying,  "Jo- 
feph  is  yet  alive,  and  is  governor  over  all 
the  land  of  Egypt,"  Jacob's  heart  fainted, 
for  he  believed  them  not;  and  when  they 
told  him  the  words  of  Jofeph ,  and  he  faw 
the  waggons  that  were  fent  to  carry  him 
down,  the  fpirit  of  Jacob  revived,  and -he 
faid ,  "  It  is  enough ,  Jofeph  my  fon  is  yet 
alive ;  I  will  go  and  fee  him  before  I  die. " 
So  Jacob  made  ready  to  go  down  into  Egypt, 
and  Jofeph  prepared  his  chariot  to  meet  him, 
and  prefented  himfelf  to  his  father;  and  he 
fell  on  his  neck,  and  wept  greatly;  and  Ifrael 
'faid  unto  Jofeph,  "Now  let  me  die;  fince  1 
have  feen  thy  face,  and  thou  art  yet  alive, 
O  my  fon  I" 

In  this  piece  of  facred  hiftory  you  fee,  that 
jGod   frequently  produces   good  from  eviL 

—  »;  **         ,  *•  *-*  * 
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You  ftiould  from  hence  learn  patiently  to  bear 
with  the  evils  he  is  pleafed  to  inflift  on  you, 
ilnce  you  know  not  but  it  may  in  the  end 
prove  for  your  good.  The  folly  of  Jofeph's 
brethren  led  them  to  fuppofe  that  their 
treachery  would  never  be  difcovered ;  but  no- 
thing can  be  done  fo  fecret  as  to  be  conceal- 
ed from  the  eyes  of  God:  he  fees  every 
thing,  and  will  not  fail,  fome  time  or  other, 
to  expofe  every  hidden  and  wicked  aftion 
to  light. 


LECTURE      V. 

[  SHALL  for  this  Lecture,  my  little  pupils, 
give  you  an  account  of  a  very  ancient  fa- 
mily, who  brought  up  their  children  in  the 
beft  manner;  that  is,  fo  as  to  make  them 
all  beloved  and  refpefted.  It  was  written  by 
a  very  worthy  gentleman ,  fome  time  flnce 
dead;  and,  as  he  was  mafter  of  the  Lillipu- 
tian language,  I  lhall  deliver  it  to  you,  in  his 
own  words,  without  further  preamble. 

I  was  one  morning  paying  a  vifit  to  Mr. 
Simpfon ,  and  talking  over  the  affairs  of  the 
nation,  when  Mrs.  Simpfon  came  in,  in  a 

hurry, 
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hurry,  and  looking  earneftly  at  her  hufband, 
"Blefs  me,  faid  fhe,  what  are  become  of  our 
children?  How  long  they  lie  in  bed  this 
morning!  They  little  think,  poor  things, 
that  it  is  Valentine's  Day.  Go ,  Sarah ,  and 
call  them  up  immediately."  "I  wifh  you 
•would  let  them  lie ,  my  dear,  fays  Mr.  Simp- 
fon,  and  not  ftuff  their  heads  with  fuch 
Bonfenfe."  "Don't  tell  me,  hufband/  an- 
fwered  Ihe,  with  fome  emotion,  as  my  wi- 
fe or  any  other  man's  wife  might  do ,  I  don't 
think  it  is  nonfenfe ;  I  like  thefe  old  cuftoms, 
and  would  have  them  kept  up.  '*  "I  fhould 
like  them  too,  fays  Mr.  Simpfon,  if  they 
were  ufed  according  to  their  original  inten- 
tion. "  Pray,  what  was  their  original  inten- 
tion ,  fays  Mrs.  Simpfon ,  I  fhould  be  glad 
to  know?"  "Why  then,  I  will  tell  you, 
my  dear,  fays  he,  but  firft  call  down  the 
children ;  for ,  perhaps ,  they  may  learn  fo- 
mething  from  what  I  am  about  to  fay." 
Upon  this  Mrs.  Simpfon  ran  up  ftairs  herfelf, 
and  foon  brought  down  with  her,  Dicky 
and  Tommy,  and  Sally  and  Polly. 

"My  dear  children,  fays  Mrs.  Simpfon, 
how  long  you  have  lain  in  bed  this  morn- 
ing;  you  little  think  that  it  is  Valentine's 
Day,  and  that  they  are  all  expecting  you 
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at  Mr.  Salmon's,  Mr.  Thomfon's,  and  Mr. 
Smith's." —  "Mama,  ftiall  I  have  a  knot?" 
*  fays  Sally,  —  "I'll  have  a  red  knot/'  fays 
Tommy, — "I'll  have  gloves,  mama,  fays 
Dicky  —  "And  I'll  have  money,"  fays  the 
little  one.  , 

"You  fee,  my  dear;  fays  Mr.  Simpfon, 
that  this  good  old  inftitution  gives  place  now 
to  nothing  but  frippery :  -whereas  for  many 
centuries  it  anfwered  a  moft  valuable  purpo- 
fe  in  life."  Mrs.  Simpfon  again  defired  to 
know,  what  that  was,  (till  {broking  the 
child's  hair,  and  preparing  her  for  her  jour- 
ney. "Why,  fays  he,  if  you  have  read  the 
Hiftory  of  the  Apoftles,  Evangeliits,  and 
firft  Fathers  of  the  Church;  you  will  find, 
that  the  Chriftians  in  thofe  days,  had  all 
things  in  common  among  them,  and  that 
they  had  frequent  meetings,  called  Love-feafts, 
in  which  all  the  aiTembiy,  gentle  and  fimple, 
poor  and  rich,  fat  down  together;  and  after 
the  repaft  was  over,  they  enquired  into  the 
•  -  ftate  of  the  poor  in  different  parts  of  the 
world,  went  to  prayers,  fung  pfalms,  and 
by-  religious  difcourfes,  ftrengthened  each 
other  in  the  faith.  About  the  third  century, 
St. Valentine,  a  pious  good  man ,  feeing  the 
benefit  that  arofe  to  Society,  from  thefe 
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frequent  meetings ;  for  all  vicious  inclinations, 
paffions,  and  turbulence,  were  ft tafide  be- 
fore they  could  enter  the  community;  intro- 
duced,   as  we  are    told,    another    practice 
among   the    Chriftians ,  which  was  that\  of 
choofing  a  VakntincSm  the  year;  and,  in 
order  to  prevent  difputes  in  the  choice ,-  the 
two  perfons , . man  and  woman,  that  firft  faw 
each  other  were  Valentines.,  if  they  were 
Chriftians,  and  of  good  character;  and  the 
bufmefs  of  thefe  Valentines  was  to  watch 
over  each  other's  conduct,  and  to  admonifti 
each  other  freely,  when  any  thing  was  faid 
or  done  amifs.     "This,  fays  Mrs.  Simpfon, 
might  be  ferviceable  to  the  common  people ; 
but  how  would  the  great  ones  bear  it  froni 
the  poor,  and  efpecially  from  their  own  fer- 
vants,  which  might  fometimes  be  the  cafe?" 
"No,  fays  Mr. Simpfon,  they  could  not  have 
a  Valentine  who  was  one  of  their  own  fa- 
mily ,  and  therefore  that  was  avoided.      But 
I'll  tell  you  a  flory,  my  dear: 

The  king  of  Blanco,  who  was  a  pious  good 
man,  died,  .and  left  his  kingdom  to  be  go- 
verned by  Ifabella,  his  daughter,  an  only 
child-;  but  Ihe  was  not  of  the  fame  amiable 
difpofition  with,  her  father.  The  good  old 
king  bad  magnificence  and  qeconomy, 
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without  either  pride  or  covetoufnefs ;  but  his 
daughter  had  both  in  abundance;  befides 
which,  fhe  was  too  fond  of  a  man,  whom 
fhe  had  made  her  prime  minifter,  and  ne- 
glecied  all  thofe  good  rules,  which  were 
encouraged  and  prattifed  by  the  Chriftians  in 
thofe  days. 

It  happened  one  Valentine's  day  in  the 
morning,  that  not  being  very  well,  fhe  aro- 
fe  earlier  than  ufaal,  and  going  into  an  apart- 
ment of  the  palace  which  was  repairing ,  Ihe 
law  a  mafon ,  in  confequence  of  which  he 
was  her  Valentine  for  that  year,  and  flie  his, 
•which  was  very  difagreeable  to  a  princefs 
of  her  pride  and  indifcretion.  The  mafon, 
however,  was  never  wanting  in  his  duty, 
and  informed  her  of  all  he  faw  or  heard  amifs, 
cither  in  her  conduct ,  or  in  the  ftate ;  and, 
among  other  things,  he  feveral  times  put  her 
on  her  guard  againft  the  prime  minifter,  who 
was  a  wicked  man,  and  always  plotting  her 
ruin. 

Thefe  admonitions  Ihe  was  obliged  to  hear, 
as  he  was  her  Valentine ;  yet  Ihe  generally 
laughed  both  at  him  and  them;  but  one  da)*, 
he  having  got  intelligence ,  that  an  infurrec- 
tion  was  intended,  and  that  fhe  was  to  be 
murthered  in  the  confuiion :  he  came  to  her, 
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and  told  her,  if  £he  would  liften  to  him  for 
ten  minutes,  he  would  never  trouble  her  any 
more*  The  princefs  confented,  and  he  dif- 
clofed  to  her  the  whole  affair;  and  that  fhe 
might  be  thoroughly  convinced,  placed  her 
concealed  in  a  part  of  the  wainfcot  next  her 
prime  minifter's  apartment,  where  fhe  heard, 
and  faw  through  a  fmall  hole ,  her  two  prin- 
cipal favourites  canvafs  the  whole  affair, 
agree  on  the  manner  of  her  murther,  and 
to  a  diftribution  of  her  riches  and  power  be- 
tween  themfelves. 

She  now  thought  herfelf  happy  in  having 
a  Valentine,  who  would  favour  her  efcape. 
The  great  difficulty  was  to  get  her  out  of 
the  palace  privately  and  unhurt ,  and  this  he 
accomplilhed  by  dreiling  her  up  in  a  fuit  of 
his  own  clothes,  with  which,  having  on 
a  leathern  apron,  a  baiket  of  tools,  and  being 
difguifed  about  the  hands  and  face,  fhe  paf- 
fed  with  him  as  an  apprentice. 

Before  fhe  put  on  this  difguife,  under 
pretence  of  being  ill,  fhe  told  her  attendants 
Ihe  would  go  to  bed,  and  ordered  them  not 
to  come  into  her  apartment.  To  prevent 
which,  Ihe,  as  they  imagined ,  locked  her- 
felf in;  but  fhe  had  only  placed  an  image 
of  wax- work  in  the  bed,  and  then  locked 

the 
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.the  door,  and  made  her  efcape..in  the  man- 
ner already  mentioned. 

About  midnight  the  rioters  broke  into  the 
royal  apartment,  and  not  doubting,  but 
that  it  was  the  princefs  in  bed,  rolled  up 
the  clothes,  and  tied  therii  to  fmother  her, 
and  then  threw  the  whole  into  a  river  that 
ran  by  the  caftle  wall. 

As  thofe  who  occafion  a  riot  are  the  beft 
able  to  quell  it,  fo  her  two  wicked  mini- 
flers  foon quelled  the  tumult,  and  then  erect- 
ed.a  building,  or  kind  of  ftage ,  in  the  prin- 
cipal ftreet,  and  called  the  elders  and  the 
people  of  the  city  to  bemoan  the  lofs  of  the 
late  queen,  and  to  elect  another  monarch  to 
the  throne. 

Every  body  was  forryfor  the  poor  queen, 
and  none  feemed  more  fo  than  the  two  wret- 
ches who  had  confpired  againf:  her;  they 
indeed  blubbered  upon  the  ftage,  when  the 
Valentine  afcended,  and  defired  permhTion 
to  fpeak  to  the  people.  When  he  had  ob- 
tained leave,  he  told  the  citizens,  that  this 
infurreftion  was  begun  by  two  men,  in 
whom  the  princefs  had  placed  the  utmoil 
confidence,  and  who  now  feemed  the  moft 
forry  for  her  misfortune ;  whereas  they  were 
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tlie  very  men  who  wanted  to  take  her  ofiv 
in  order  to  iliare  the  "crown  and  power  be- 
tween themfelves.  He  alfo  added,  that-he 
by  accident  overheard  them  confultthis  fche- 
me,  of  which  he  informed  the  princefs  ,  af- 
fifted  her  to  make  her  efcape,  and  that  ihe 
was  now  alive.  At  this  the  people  gave 
a  great  iliout;  but  the  two  courtiers  who 
were  accufed,>faid,  that  the  man  was  rav-? 
ing,  and  his  word  ought  not  to  he  taken. 
"Say  you  fo',  fais  he,  then  I  will  calLup  an 
evidence  you, will  fhudder  at;"  when  bec- 
koning with  his  finger,  a  perfon,  accouter- 
ed  in  a  mafon's  drefs,  ran  up  the  ftage, 
whom  he  pfefented  to  the  people,  and  fltid, 
"Lo  !  brother  citizens,  here  is  your  queen 
whom  I  have  preferved  in  this  difguife;"  and 
turning  to  the  traitors ,  "  Here ,  villains,  faid 
he",  is  your  royal  miflref^,  whom  you  in- 
tended to  murther. "  .  The  joy  this  occafion- 
ed  was  too  great  to  be  expreiTed ,  but,  like' 
other  violent  emotions,  was  but  of  fhort 
duration;  for  after  they  had  demonftrated 
their  affection  to  their  princefs,  rage  and  in- 
dignation took  place  againft  the  criminals; 
who  were  punifhed  according  to  their  deferts. 
What  that  puniiliment  was ,  hiftory  does  not 
fijyj  for  indeed  the  whole  ftory  Was  pre- 
fer ved 
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ferved  only  to  fhow  the   great  benefit  of 
having  a  good  Valentine. 

"Well,  fays  Mrs.  Simpfon,  this  is  extra- 
ordinary indeed ,  but  it  is  what  I  never 
heard  before."  "That  may  be,  anfwered 
her  hufband ,  for  I  tell  you ,  the  original  in- 
tention and  benefit  of  this  cuftom  has  been 
long  neglefted  for  frippery  and  nonfenfe. 
But  if  it  could  be  of  ufe  to  one  of  fuch  an 
exalted  ftation  as  a  princefs,  how  beneficial 
muft  it  be  to  private  perfons?" 

"You  know  Mr.  Worthy,  my  dear,  and 
fo  do  the  children  too :  it  is  the  gentleman 
that  came  in  his  fine  coach,  and  brought 
you  the  pretty  little  books.  He  was  once 
a  very  naughty  boy,  and  nobody  loved  him: 
yet  now  he  is  become  a  very  polite  fine 
gentleman,  and  is  admired  by  every  body; 
and  I  will  tell  you  how  this  wonderful  chan- 
ge was  brought  about: 

As  he  on  a  Valentine's  morning  went  by 
Sir  Richard  Love  well's  crying  to  fchool ,  for 
he  did  not  love  his  book,  Lady  Lucy  hap- 
pened to  look  out  and  fee  him;  Dear  me, 
fays  fhe,  to  her  maid,  I  have  got  a  fhivel- 
ling  Valentine  this  morning ;  but,  however, 
run  down  flairs,  and  call  him  in,  and  let 
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me  fee  what  I  can  make  of  him.  When  he 
came  in,  ilie  pulled  out  her  handkerchief, 
and  wiping  his  blubbered  face,  afked  him, 
what  he  cried  for?  He  faid,  they  made  him 
go  to  fchool,  and  he  did  not  like  to  go  tp 
fchool.  Oh ,  fays  fhe ,  that  is  ftrange ,  in- 
deed! Come,  you  are  my  Valentine  now, 
and  we  muft  talk  this  matter  over  together; 
but  I  am  forry  to  hear  you  don't  love  your 
book;  give  me  your  fatchel,  and  let  me 
fee  what  books  you  have.  Then  taking  him 
into  a  clofet,  where  a  number  of  little  books 
lay  in  a  window ;  well ,  fays  Ihe ,  fee  what 
books  I  have  got.  Blefs  me!  fays  the  lit- 
tle boy,  I  Ihould  like  fuch  books  as  thefe. 
Here  is  mailer  Friendly  carried  in  the  chair; 
here  is  mifs  Friendly  in  the  lord  mayor's 
coach;  here  is  Mrs.  Two-and-again ,  and  La- 
zy Robin,  and  the  Houfe  that  Jack  built! 
Oh!  ma'am,  and  here  is  Mrs.  Williams  and 
the  Plumb-cake,  Trade  and  Plumb-cake  for 
ever?  huzza!  Oh  dear!  dear!  and  here  is 
Woglog  and  Tommy  Trip  upon  Joler,  and 
Leo  the  great  Lion,  and  Mifs  Biddy  John- 
fon,  and  Jemmy  Gadabout,  and  Mifs  Polly 
l\leanwell,  and  Mr.  Little  Wit's  Cock-Robin, 
and  the  Family  of  the  Little  Wits  is  a  lar- 
ge Family.  Oh  dear!  ma'am,  and  here  is 
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the  Cuz  in  his  Cap  with  his  Chorus,  Ba,  be, 
bi:  a&d  ma'am,  here  is  Leap-frog. 

Hold ,  hold ,  where  are  you  going ,  fays 
the  lady;  come,  I  wont  have  my  books 
tumbled  over  in  this  manner;  but  if  you  will 
promife  me  to  be  a  good  boy,  you  ihall 
begin  with  the  firft  of  them,  and  carry  away 
as  many  as  you  can  read.  What !  put  them 
in  my  pocket,  ma'am?  fays  he.  Yes,  in 
your  pocket,  anfwered  the  lady.  And  keep 
them,  ma'am?  fays  he.  Yes,  and  keep 
them ,  anfwered  fhe.  Then ,  fays  he,  I  will 
read  all  day  long,  ma'am,  fhall  I  ma'am? 
Yes,  fir,  and  welcome,  faid  the  lady.  So 
to  it  he  went ,  and  before  dinner  he  fairly 
read  three  or  four  of  them.  As  dinner  was 
late ,  fhe  ordered  him  a  difli  of  chocolate, 
but  he  could  not  fpare  time  to  drink  it, 
her  would  he  fit  down  to  table  without  a 
couple  of  books  by  him.  Upon  which ,  Mr. 
Johnfon,  who  was  there  at  dinner,  afked, 
what  good  little  boy  that  was,  who  was 
fo  fond  of  his  book?  This,  fir,  fays  fhe, 
is  Matter  Worthy ,  and  my  Valentine.  Dick 
Worthy!  fays  he,  why  he  is  the  dulleft  boo- 
by in  town ;  he  goes  by  my  houfe  crying 
to  fchool  every  day,  and  I  am  told,  can- 
hot  learn  any  thing.  Not  in  thofe  dirty  dull 
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books,  anfwered  the  boy;  but  I  can  learn 
any  thing  in  fuch  nice  little  pretty  books  as 
thefe.  Ay,  ay,  fays  Lady  Lucy ;  we  fhall 
do  very  well;  and  before  he  has  been  my 
Valentine  a  year,  he  fhall  read  with  you  for 
your  fpeftacles,  Mr.  Johnfon,  and  all  the 
money  in  your  pocket  into  the  bargain.  So 
I  will,  ma'am,  fays  Dick;  but  in  ftarting  up 
haftily,  threw  a  glafs  off  the  table,  and  broke 
it,  which  much  difconcerted  him.  Come, 
don't  mind  that,  fays  Lady  Lucy,  it  is  an 
accident,  and  I  am  not  angry  with  you. 
After  dinner  he  fet  to  reading  again,  and 
fairly  carried  off  two  other  books  before  the 
fervant  came  for  him ,  and  then  he  whifper- 
ed  Lady  Lucy ,  to  know  if  he  might  come 
and  read  again  to-morrow.  Yes,  my  dear, 
fays  Ihe ,  every  day ,  if  you  are  good ,  till 
you  have  fairly  taken  all  thofe  books  away ; 
but  before  you  go ,  here  is  another  book  I 
muft  make  you  acquainted  with;  and  then 
pulling  one  out  of  her  pocket ,  which  was 
bound  in  red,  and  lettered  on  the  back, 
The  Valentine's  Ledger ,  ihe  opened  it ,  and, 
wrote  on  the  firft  leaf,  Mafter  Worthy,  my 
Valentine ,  Debtor ;  and  on  the  oppofite  leaf 
ftie  wrote,  The  fame  Gentleman,  Creditor: 
Now,  fays  fhe,  as  you  are  my  Valentine, 
VOL.  I.  F  you 
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you  muft  be  honeft  and  true  to  me,  and  tell 
me  every  day  all  the  faults  you  have  been 
guilty  of,   and  ail  the  good  things  you  have 
done,   that  I  may  put  down  the  faults  on 
the  left  hand.,  and  the  good  actions  on  the 
right,  to  fee  how  they  balance  at  the  end 
of  the  week ;  and  pray  don't  tell  me  a  lie, 
for  you  know  it  is  very  wicked  to  fay  what 
is  not  true ;  and  of  all  things  I  hate  a  liar. 
Indeed,  ma'am,    fays    he,    I    will  be  very 
good  ,  and  tell  you  all  the  truth.  Then,  fays 
fhe,  we  will  begin  to-day,  and  pray  tell  me 
what    naughty  things    you  have  done.      I 
cried,  fays  he,   as  I  was  going  to  fchool. 
Yes,  fays  Lady  Lucy,  but  that  was  before 
you  was  my  Valentine ,  therefore  I  can  take 
no  account  of  that.     Then ,  fays  he,  1  broke 
theglafs,  ma'am.     Yes,  my  dear,  fays  fhe, 
but  that  was  an  accident,  and  you  could  not 
help  it;  had  you  intended  to  break  the  glafs, 
or  not  have  moved  it  out  of  the  way  if  I 
had  bid   you,  I  fhould  have    charged  you 
with  it;  but  as  it  {lands  now,    it  is  an  ac- 
cident, and  no  fault:    then  taking  her  pen, 
fhe  wrote  on  the  creditor's  fide,  A  good  boy 
all  day  long. 

There,  my  dear,  fays  fhe,  I  have  given 
you  credit  for  being  a  good  boy  all  day,  and 
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there  is  nothing  on  the  other  fide  againft  you, 
Now ,  I  wifh  we  could  always  carry  on  our 
account  in  this  manner.  So  we  will,  ma'am, 
fays  he;  but  he  was  foon  after  miftaken; 
for  being  in  Sir  William Tippin's  garden,  and 
throwing  his  ball  up  againft  the  houfe,  the 
gardener  forbid  him,  and  told  him,  by  and 
by  he  would  break  the  windows;  but  not 
minding  what  the  gardener  faid,  he  ftill  kept 
throwing  up  his  ball ,  till  at  laft  it  flew  in 
at  a  falh  that  was  open,  and  broke  a  large 
looking  glafs.  As  the  gardener  did  not  fee 
£t,  he  went  away,  and  faid  nothing;  but 
hearing  Sir  William,  when  he  came  home, 
call  to  his  fervant,  and  charge  him  with 
breaking  his  glafs,  and  threaten  to  difmifs 
him  his  fervice,  he  went  away  immediate- 
ly to  his  Valentine,  and  told  her  what  had 
happened,  that  it  might  be  entered  in  the 
book ;  and  then  begged  ihe  would  go  to  Sic 
William,  and  carry  him  all  the  money  he 
had ,  and  not  let  the  fervant  be  turned  away 
upon  his  account,  for  that  would  be  very 
•wicked.  Ay,  fo  it  would,  my  dear,  fays 
ihe,  you  are  a  good  boy  for  coming  fo  read- 
ily to  me  about  it,  and  I  will  go  to  Sir 
William,  and  make  it  up,  and  you  fhall  go 
me ;  for  I  dare  fay ,  when  he  fees  how 
F  a  well 
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well  our  account  ftands,  and  knows  how 
good  you  have  been,  fmce  you  became  my 
Kalentine,  he  will  not  be  angry.  So  tak- 
ing the  Valentine's  Ledger  in  her  hand,  away 
they  marched.  As  foon  as  they  crime  to 
the  houfe ,  Lady  Lucy  fent  in  her  compli* 
roents  to  Sir  William,  and  defired  to  fpeak 
with  him;  and  begged  alfo,  that  his  lady 
might  be  prefent  at  the  time  of  their  conver- 
fation.  They  were  immediately  fhown  into 
a  parlour,  in  which  were  Sir  William,  La- 
dy  Tippin,  and  his  fifter.  Chairs  were  plac- 
ed, but  Lady  Lucy  refufed  to  fit  down, 
telling  the  company ,  that  ilie  and  her  little 
friend  came  there  as  delinquents.  We  have 
been  fo  unhappy,  Sir  William,  fays  fbe, 
as  to  do  you  an  injury ,  which  we  could 
conceal,  and  the  fault  might  be  thro-wn  upon 
others ;  but  that  would  be  making  the  crime 
greater,  and  offending  God  Almighty,  who 
fees  and  knows  all  our  aftions  and  deiigns  ; 
we  therefore  are  come  generouily  to  ac- 
knowledge the  injury  before  it  is  difcoveredf 
and  to  make  all  the  reftitution  and  fatisfaction 
we  are  able.  There  has  been  a  glafs  broke, 
Sir  William.  Ay,  the  beft  glafs  in  my  ftudy, 
fays  be ,  with  feme  emotion.  That  I  don't 
doubt,  fays  Lady  Lucy  j  that  glafs  was  broke 
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•by  a  ball ,  which  accidentally  flew  in  at  your 
window;  the  ball  was  ours,   and  we  have 
a  great  lofs  in  it.      Yes,  but   the  ball  will 
not  buy  me  a  glafs ,  fays  Sir  William.    Very 
true,   anfwered  the  lady,  but  the  ball  is  as 
dear  to  us  as  the  glafs  is  to  you;   and  as 
we  don't  repine  at  our  misfortune,  we  hope 
you  will  think  the  lefs  of  yours:  look  ye, 
Sir  William,    this  young  gentleman  is  my 
Valentine,  and  a  better  there  is  not  in  town, 
as  you  may  fee  by  this  account;   opening 
the  Ledger,  now  this  is  the  only  fault  he  is 
chargeable   with    for    aJmoft  two   months; 
and   during    that  time   you  will  find  there 
is  credit  for  fo  many  good   days,    and  he 
has   gained,    by    the    dint  of  his  learning, 
all  my  little  books;   now   he  has  been   fo 
unfortunate,    by  accidentally  throwing  his 
ball  in  at  your   ftudy  window,    to  break 
a  glafs;   which  fault,    we  hear,   has  been 
.charged  to  one  of  your  fervants;   we  can- 
not bear  our  faults  fhould  be  laid  upon  others, 
or  that  you  ihould  be  injured  in  your  pro- 
perty,  without   an    adequate   fecurity  and 
fatisfaftion :    therefore  ,    fir,    my  Valentine 
offers  you  all  this  money,   which  is  nine- 
pence  ,  and  his  whole  flock ,  he  is  come  to 
give  you  bond  for  the  remainder,  and  he 
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agrees  that  you  lhall  keep  the  ball  for  a  colla- 
teral fecurity." 

The  company  could  not  help  laughing, 
and  Sir  William  freely  forgave  the  little  of- 
fender, on  his  promife  to  be  more  careful 
for  the  future  in  the  ufe  of  his  ball.  The 
Lady  and  Mailer  Worthy  returned  home, 
highly  fatisfied  with  the  fuccefs  of  their 
negociation ,  and  from  that  day,  while  a  boy, 
he  never  had  any  occalion  to  enter  one  cri- 
me of  confequence  in  his  Ledger.  It  were 
greatly  to  be  wiihed,  that  every  adult  could 
with  truth  fay  as  much. 


LECTURE     VI. 

T  SHALL  finifh  this  volume  of  my  lectures 
•*•  with  the  Hiftory  of  Rhynfault,  the  unjuft 
Governor.  It  is  a  true  ftory,  and  contains 
an  example  of  the  juftice  of  heaven  againft 
wicked  actions;  but,  as  I  mean  to  add  fome 
refleftions  at  the  end ,  I  lhall  proceed  to  de- 
liver it  to  you. 

WHEN  Charles  Duke  of  Burgundy,  fir- 
named  The  Bold,  reigned  over  fpacious  do- 
minions, now  fwallowed  up  by  the  power 
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bf  France ,  he  heaped  many  favours  and  ho- 
nours upon  Claudius  Rhynfault,  a  German, 
"•who  ferved  him  in  his  wars  againft  the  in- 
fults  of  his  neighbours.        A  great  part  of 
Zealand  was  at  that  time  in  fubjeftion  to  that 
dukedom.     The  prince  himfelf  was  a  perfon 
of  fingular  humanity  and  juftice.    Rhynfault, 
•with  no  other  real  quality  than  courage,  had 
(difllmulation  enough  to  pafs  upon  his  gene- 
rous and  unfufpicious  mafter  for  a  perfon  of 
blunt  honefty  and  fidelity,  without  any  vice 
that  could  biafs  him  from  the  execution  of 
juftice.     His  highnefs  prepoiTeiTed  to  his  ad- 
vantage, upon  the  deceafe  of  the  governor 
of  his  chief  town  of  Zealand,   gave  Rhyn> 
fault  that  command.     He  was  not  long  feat- 
ed  in  that   government,   before  he  caft  his 
eyes  upon  Sapphira,  a  woman  of  exquifite 
beauty,  the  wife  of  Paul  Danvelt,  a  weal- 
thy merchant  of  the  city  under  his  protee* 
tion  and  government.     Rhynfault  was  a  map 
of  a  warm  conftitution ,  and  a  violent  incli? 
nation  to  women ,  and  not  unfkilled  in  the 
foft  arts  which  win  their  favour.     He  kno\v? 
what  it  was  to  enjoy  the  fatisfaftions  which 
are  reaped  from  the  paflions  of  beauty,  but, 
was  an  utter  ftranger  to  the  decencies ,  ho- 
nours ,  and  delicacies  that  attend  the  paffion, 
F  4  towards 
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towards  them  in  elegant  minds.  However, 
he  knew  fo  much  of  the  world ,  that  he  had 
•  great  fhare  of  the  language  which  ufaally 
1  prevails  upon  the  weaker  part  of  that  fex, 
and  be  could  with  his  tongue  utter  a  pafllon 
•with  which  his  heart  was  wholly  untouched. 
He  was  one  of  thofe  brutal  minds  which  can 
be  gratified  with  the  violation  of  innocence 
and  beauty,  without  the  leaft  pity,  paflion, 
or  love,  to  that  with  which  they  are  fo  much 
delighted.  Ingratitude  is  a  vice  infeparable 
to  a  wicked  man;  and  the  polTeiTion  of  a 
woman  by  him ,  who  has  no  thought  but  al- 
laying a  paffion  painful  to  himfelf ,  is  necef- 
farily  followed  by  a  diftafte  and  averlion. 
Rhynfault  being  refolvcd  to  accomplifh  his 
will  on  the  wife  of  Danvelt,  left  no  arts 
untried  to  get  into  a  familiarity  at  her  hou- 
fe;  but  fhe  knew  his  character  and  difpofi- 
tion  too  well  not  to  fhun  all  occafions  that 
might  enfnare  her  into  his  converfation.  The 
governor ,  defpairing  of  fuccefs  by  ordinary 
means ,  apprehended  and  imprifoned  her  huf- 
band ,  under  pretence  of  an  information  that 
he  was  guilty  of  a  correfpondence  with  the 
enemies  of  the  duke,  to  betray  the  town 
into  their  poffefllon.  This  defign  had  its 
defired  effeft,  and  the  wife  of  the  unfortu- 
nate 
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nate  Danvelt ,  the  day  before  that  which  was 
appointed  for  his  execution,  prefented  her- 
felf  in  the  hall  of  the  governor's  houfe;  and, 
as  he  pafled  through  the  apartment,  threw 
herfelf  at  his  feet,    and   holding  his  knees, 
befeeched  his  mercy.     Rhynfault  beheld  her 
with  a  diffembled  fatisfaftion ,  arid  afluming 
an  air  of  thought  and  authority ,  he  bid  her 
arife,  and  told  her,  ftie  muft  follow  him  to 
his  clofet;    and  alking    her,    whether   {he 
knew  the  hand  of  the  letter  he  pulled  out 
of  his  pocket,  went  from  her,  leaving  this 
admonition  aloud ;  If  you  will  fave  your  houf- 
band ,  you  muft  give  me  an  account  of  all 
you  know  without  prevarication ;  for  every 
body  is  fatisfied  he  was  too  fond  of  you  to 
be  able  to  hide  from  you  the  names  of  the 
reft  of  the  confpirators ,  or  any  other  parti- 
culars whatsoever.     He  went  to  his  clofet, 
and  foon  after  the  lady  was  fent  for  to  an 
audience.      The   fervant  knew  his  diftance 
when  matters  of  ftate  were  to  be  debated ; 
and  the  governor ,  laying  alide  the  air  with 
•which  he  had  appeared  in  publick,   began 
to  be  the  fupplicant,  to  rally  his  affliction, 
which  it  was  in  her  power  eafily  to  remo- 
ve,   and  relieve  an  innocent  man  from  his 
imprifonment.     She  eafily  perceived  his  in- 
F  5  tention, 
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tendon,  and,  bathed  in  tears,  began  to  de- 
precate fo  wicked  a  defign.     Luft,  like  am. 
bition,    takes  all   the  faculties   of  the  mind 
and    body    into    its  fervice    and  fubjeftion. 
Her   becoming    tears,    her  honeft  anguifh, 
the  wringing  of  her  hands,    and  the  many 
changes  of  her   pofture    and  figure  in  the 
vehemence  of  fpeaking,  were  but  fo  many 
attitudes  in  which  he  beheld  her  beauty,  and 
further  incentives  of  his  defire :  all  humani- 
ty was  loft  in  that  one  appetite ,  and  he  il- 
gnified  to  her  in  fo  many  plain  terms ,  that 
he  was  unhappy  till  he  had  poflelTed  her,  and 
nothing  lefs  fhould  be  the  price  of  her  huf- 
band's  life;  and  fhe  mufr,  before  the  follow- 
ing noon,  pronounce  the  death  or  enlarge- 
ment   of  Danvelt.      After  this  notification, 
when  he  faw  Sapphira  again  enough  diftraft- 
ed  to  make  the  fubject  of  their  difcourfe  to 
common  eyes  appear  different  from  what  it 
"Was,  he  called  fervants  to  conduct  her  to  the 
gate.      Laden  with  infupportable  affliction, 
fhe  immediately  repairs  to  her  hufband,  and 
having  fignified  to  his  jailors,  that  fhe  had 
a  propofal  to  make  to  her  hufband  from  the 
governor,  flie  was  left  alone  with  him ,   re- 
vealed to  him  all  that  had  patted ,  and  repre- 
fented  the   endlefs  conflict  fhe  was  in  be- 
tween 
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tween  love  to  his  perfon  and  fidelity  to  his 
bed.  It  is  eafy  to  imagine  the  fharp  afflic- 
tion this  honeft  pair  was  in  upon  fuch  an  in- 
cident, in  lives  not  ufed  to  any  but  ordina- 
ry occurrences.  The  man  was  bridled  by 
fhame  from  fpeaking  what  his  fear  prompt- 
ed  upon  fo  near  an  approach  of  death ;  but 
let  fall  words  that  fignified  to  her,  he  ihould 
not  think  her  wicked ,  though  fhe  had  not 
yet  confeffed  to  him  th,it  the  governor  had 
violated  her  perfon ,  fince  he  knew  her  will 
had  no  part  in  the  a6tion.  She  parted  from 
him  with  this  obliqne  permhTion  tofave  a  life 
he  had  not  refolution  enough  to  refign  for 
the  fafety  of  his  honour.  The  next  morning 
the  unhappy  Sapphira  attended  the  gover- 
nor, and  being  led  into  a  remote  apartment, 
fubmitted  to  his  defires.  Rhynfault  com- 
mended her  charms,  claimed  a  familiarity  after 
what  had  pafled  between  them;  and,  with  an 
air  of  gaiety,  in  the  language  of  a  gallant, 
bid  her  return  and  take  her  hufband  out  of 
prifon ;  but  continued  he ,  my  fair  one  muft 
not  be  offended  that  I  have  taken  care  hefhould 
not  be  an  interruption  to  our  future  affigna- 
tiohs.  Thefe  laft  words  foreboded  what 
Jhe  found  when  ftie  came  to  the  jail,  her 
hufband  executed  by  the  order  of  Rhynfault. 

It 
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It  was  remarkable  that  the  woman ,  who 
was  full  of  tears  and  lamentations  during  the 
whole  courfe  of  her  affliction ,  uttered  neither 
figh  nor  complaint,  but  ftood  fixed  with 
grief,  at  this  confummation  of  her  misfor- 
tunes. She  betook  herfelf  to  her  abode;  and 
after  having  in  folitude  paid  her  devotions 
to  him  who  is  the  avenger  of  innocence,  Ihe 
repaired  privately  to  court.  Her  perfon, 
and  a  certain  grandeur  of  forrow,  negligent 
of  forms,  gained  her  paflage  into  the  pre- 
fence  of  the  duke  her  fovereign.  As  foon 
as  ihe  came  into  his  prefence,  Ihe  broke 
forth  into  the  following  words:  "Behold, 
O  mighty  Charles,  a  wretch  weary  of  life, 
though  it  has  been  always  fpent  with  inno- 
cence and  virtue.  It  is  not  in  your  power 
to  redrefs  my  injuries,  but  it  is  to  avenge 
them.  And  if  the  protection  of  the  diftres- 
,fed,  and  the  punifhment  of  opprefibrs ;  is  a 
taik  worthy  of  a  prince,  I  bring  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy  ample  matter  for  doing  honour 
to  his  own  great  name ,  and  wiping  infamy 
off  mine." 

When  fhe  had  fpoken  this,  fhe  delivered 
the  duke  a  paper ,  reciting  her  ftory.  •  Be 
read  it  with  all  the  emotions  that  indigna- 
tion and  pity  could  raife  in  a  prince,  jealous 
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of  his  honour  in  the  behaviour  of  his  officers, 
and  profperity  of  his  fubje6ts. 

Upon  an  appointed  day,  Rbynfault  wag 
fent  for  to  court;  and,  in  the  prefence  of  a 
few  of  the  council  confronted  by  Sapphira  j 
the  prince  aiking,  Do  you  knoty  that  lady?- 
Rhynfault,  as  foon  as  he  could  recover  hifi 
furprife ,  told  the  duke  he  would  marry  her, 
if  his  highnefs  would  pleafe  to  think  that  a 
reparation.  The  Duke  feemed  contented 
with  his  anfwer,  and  flood  by  during  the 
immediate  folemnization  of  the  ceremony. 
At  the  conclufion  of  it,  he  told  Rhynfault, 
Thus  far  have  you  done  as  cor. ft  rained  by 
my  authority :  I  fliall  not  bs  fatifjied  of  your 
kind  lifiiffc  of 'her ,  \vithout  you •  Jtgn  a  gift 
of  your  \ohole  efiate  to  her  after  your  deceafe* 
To  the  performance  of  this  alfo  the  duke 
was  a  witnefs.  When  thefe  two  afts  were 
executed,  the  duke  turned  to  the  lady,  and 
told  her,  "It  now  remains  for  me  to  put 
you  in  quiet  pofleffion  of  what  your  hufband 
has  fo  bountifully  beftowed  on  you;"  and 
ordered  the  immediate  execution  of  Rhyn- 
fault. 

From  the  example  of  this  monlter  of  luft 
and  cruelty,  we  are  taught  how  dangerous 
a  thing  it  is  to  give  way  to  the  felicitations 
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of  inordinate  defires ;  if  men  were  to  check, 
with  a  virtuous  reflection,  the  firft  Tallies  of 
irregular  paflions ,  they  would  find  the  con- 
.quefts  of  them  eafy;  but  by  indulgence, 
they  grow  in  time  uncontrollable,  and  lead 
their  votaries  on ,  from  vice  to  vice ,  till  at 
length  they  plunge  them  into  inevitable  de- 
ftruftion.  The  breach  of  one  moral  or  re- 
ligious duty  is  generally  attended  with  that 
of  feveral  others :  thus  the  brutilh  Rhynfault, 
we  find,  at  firft  only  indulged  a  criminal 
defire  for  the  fair  wife  of  Danvelt;  but  in 
order  to  accompliih  his  bafe  defigns  upon 
her  honour,  be  was  guilty  of  falfely  accuf- 
ing  her  hufband,  in  order  to  get  him  con- 
fined; and  when  he  had  obtained  his  will 
of  her,  and  thereby  became  guilty  of  adul- 
tery, he  filled  up  the  meafure  of  his  iniqui- 
ty by  the  murther  of  an  innocent  man,  by 
which  means  he  thought  he  could  continue 
the  gratification  of  his  wicked  defires. 


AD- 
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following  pretty  Poems  were  com. 
rnunicated  to  Matter  Gulliver  by  one  of 
his  little  pupils,  and  he  is  very  happy  in 
being  able  to  find  room  for  them  at  the  end 
of  this  volume. 

The  PEACOCK,  tie  TURK  Y,  andtkeGoQS&- 

\  3  near  a  barn ,    by  hunger  led, 

A  peacock  with  the  poultry  fed ; 
All  view'd  him  with  an  en/ious  eye> 
.And  mock'd  his  gaudy  pageantry. 
He,  confcious  of  fuperior  merit, 
Contemns  their  bafe  reviling  fpirit^ 
His  (rate  and  dignity  aflumes, 
And  to  the  fun  difplays  his  plum«s. 
The  circling  rays,  and  varied  light, 
At  once  confound  their  dazzled  fight; 
On  ev'ry  tongue  detraction  burns, 
And  malice  prompts  their  fpleen  by  turflr. 

Mark,  with  what  infolence  and  pride, 
The  creature  takes  his  haughty  ftride, 
The  Turkey  cries.     Can  Ipleen  contain.? 
Sure  never  bird  was  half  fo  vain! 
But  were  intrinfic  merit  feen, 
We  Turkies  have  the  whiter  fkia. 

From  tongue  to  tongue  they  caught  abufe.; 
And  next  was  heard  the  hiding  Goofe. 
What  hideous  legs !  what  filthy  claws  I 
I  fcorn  to  cenfure  little  flaws. 
Then  what  a  horrid  fqualling  throat! 
Kv'n  owls  are  frighted  at  the  note. 

True, 


True,  thofe  are  faults t  the  peacock  ctiu ; 
My  fcream ,  my  ihanks  you  may  defpife : 
But  fuch  blind  critics  rail  in  vain: 
What,  overlook  my  radiant  train! 
Know,  did  my  legs ,  your  fcorn  and  fport, 
The  Turkey  or  the  Goofe  fupport ; 
And  did  you  fcream  with  harfher  found, 
Thofe  faults  in  you  had  ne'er  been  found ; 
To  all  apparent  beauties  blind, 
Each  blemiih  (hikes  an  envious  mind. 

In  beauty  faults  confpicuou*  grow; 
The  fmalleft  fpeck  is  fecn  on  fnow. 

On  a  GRAVE -STONE,   in   a.  COUNTRY 
CHURCH-YARD. 

r|1HE  maid  that  owns  this  humble  ftone, 
Was  fcarce  in  yonder  hamlet  known: 
And  yet  her  Iweets,  but  heav'n  denied, 
Had  grac'd  the  cot  where  late  flie  died. 
Behold ,  how  frefh  the  verdure  grows, 
Where  Peace  and  Innocence  repofe. 

Thou  too,  not  unimprov'd,  depart; 
Go,  guard,  like  her,  the  rural  heart: 
Go,  keep  her  grafs-grown  fod  in.  mind, 
Till  death ,  the  foe  whom  thou  (halt  find* 
Bedew'd  with  many  a  iimple  tear, 
Shall  lay  thy  village  virtues  here. 

END  of  the  FIRST  VOLUME. 


GULLIVER'S    LECTURES 
VOL.  II. 

CONTAINING 

A 

CURIOUS    COLLECTION 

O  V 

VOYAGES    AND     TRAVELS 

PERFORMED     BY 
ILLUSTRIOUS  ADVENTURERS. 


VOL.  H. 


PREFACE. 

I  SHALL  appropriate  this  volume  entire- 
ly to  Voyages  and  Travels,  being  fuch 
as  cannot  fail  to  amufe  and  improve  my 
little  pupils  and  readers ,  as  they  will  from 
hence  learn ,  that  whatever  difficulties  and 
dangers  may  befal  them  in  the  courfe  or 
this  life,  fo  long  as  they  fhall  continue 
good  and  virtuous,  God  will  moft  certain- 
ly affift  them  to  rife  above  them. 

The  firft  Voyage  is  that  of  Gulliver  to 
Lilliput  and  Brobdingnag,  extracted  from 
the  writings  of  the  great  Dean  Swift. 
What  we  have  before  faid  of  fairy  tales, 
may  be ,  in  fome  meafure ,  applied  to  this. 

The  Expedition  to  the  Ifland  of  Angeli- 
ca, and  Old  Zigzag's  Journey,  are  moral 
and  entertaining  narratives. 

A  2  But 
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But  the  Voyages  nnd  Travels  of  Matter 
Tommy  Goodluck  are  entirely  original,  no 
part  of  them  ever  having  before  appeared 
in  print.  The  copy  was  found  among 
otl^er  valuable  manufcripts,  in  the  library; 
of  a  late  learned  Divine. 

Read  thefe  attentively,  my  pretty  Mailer 
or  Mifs,  which  ever  you  be,  and  yon  may, 
pofllbly,  in  time  become,  the  greateft  of 
all  little  things,  an  Author! 


A 
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Gulliver's  Voyage  to  Lilliput  and  Brobdingnag. 
CHAP.     I. 

MY  kind  and  dear  relation,  Mr.  Gulli- 
ver, was  early  in  his  life  fent  to  the 
Umveriity  of  Cambridge,  where  he  very  cio- 
fely  purfued  his  ftudies  for  three  years ;  but 
the  charge  of  maintaining  him  being  too 
great  for  his  father's  narrow  fortune,  lie  was 
bound  apprentice  to  a.furgeon  in  London. 
What  little  money  he  got,  he  laid  out  in 
learning  navigation  and  mathematicks ,  as  he 
always  fancied  he  fhould  be  a  great  travej- 
Jer.  When  his  time  was  expired,  he  left 
London ,  and  itudied  phyfick  two  years  at 
Leyden  in  Holland. 

Soon  after  his  return  from  Leyden  ,  he 
was  recommended  to  be  furgeon  to  the  Swal- 
low ,  Captain  Abraham  Parnell  commander, 
A  3  with 
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with  whom  he  made  a  voyage  or  two  into 
the  Levant,  and  other  parts. 

He  was  furgeon  fucceflively  to  two  fhips, 
and  made  feveral  voyages  to  the  Eafc  and 
Weft  Indies ,  by  which  he  made  fome  addi- 
tion to  his  fortune. 

He  failed  from  Briftol  on  the  4th  of  May, 
3699,  on  a  voyage  to  the  South-feas,  in  the 
Ihip  Antelope.    The  voyage  was  at  firft  very 
profperous;    till,   leaving   thofe    feas,    and 
fleering  their  courfe  towards  theEaft  Indies, 
they  were  driven  by  a  ftorm  to  the  north- 
ward of  Van  Diemen's  land.     Twelve  of  the 
crew  were  dead  by  hard  labour  and  bad  food, 
and  the  reft  were  in  a  very  weak  condition. 
On  the  5th  of  November,  the  beginning 
of  fummer  in  thofe  parts ,  the  weather  being 
hazy ,   they   efpied  a  rock  within  a  cable's 
length  of  the    fliip;   and    the  wind    being 
ftrong ,  they  immediately  fplit  upon  it.     Mr. 
Gulliver,  and  five  of  the  crew,  heaved  out 
the  boat:  and  made  a  fhift   to  get  clear  of 
the  fhip  and  the  rock.    They  rowed  till  they 
could  work  no  longer,  and  then,   trufting 
to  the  mercy  of  the  waves,  in  about   half 
an  houf  the  boat  was  overfet  by  a  fudden 
fquall    from  the    north.      What  became  of 
the  other  feamen,    Mr.  Gulliver  knew  not; 
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fcut  he  fwam  with  wind  and  tide ,  and  often 
in  vain  let  his  legs  drob ,  in  hopes  of  feel- 
Ing  the  bottom  ;  at  laft,  when  he  was  almoft 
ready  to    expire,   he  found  himfelf  within 
his  depth ;  and  the  ftorm  being  greatly  abat- 
ed ,  he  walked  above  a  mile  before  he  reach- 
ed the  iliore.     He  then  advanced  near  half 
a  mile     up    the    country,    but    could  not 
clifcover  either  houfes  or   inhabitants.      He 
laid  down  on  the  grafs,    which  was    very 
ihort  and  foft,  and  flept  about   nine  hours. 
He  awaked  juft  at  day-break;  and  upon  at- 
tempting to  rife,  he  found  that  he  could  not 
ftir;  for,  as  he  laid  on  his  back,  he  found 
his  arms  and  legs   faftened  to  the   ground ; 
and  his  hair,    which  was  long  and   thick, 
tied  in  the  fame  manner.     In  a  little  time 
lie  felt  fomething   alive  moving   on  his  left 
leg,    which  advanced  almoft  up  to  his  chin, 
when  bending  his  eyes  downwards,  he  per- 
ceived it  to  be   a  human  creature ,    not  fix 
Inches  high,    with  a  bow  and  arrow  in  his 
hand ,  and  a  quiver  at  his  back.      He  then 
felt  at  lead  forty  more  following  the  firft; 
and  being  greatly  aftonilhed,   he  roared  fo 
loud,    that   they  all  ran    back  in  a  fright; 
and  fome  of  them  broke  their  limbs  by  leap- 
ing from  his  fides   to  the  ground.      They 
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foon  after  returned ;  and  one  of  them ,  who 
ventured  to  get  a  full  fight  of  his  face,  with 
the  greateft  aftonifhment  cried  out,  Heki- 
nak  Degul.  He  did  not  underftand  their 
language ;  and  by  often  ftruggling  to  get 
loofe ,  he  at  laft  wrenched  out  the  pegs  and 
firings  by  which  he  was  fattened  to  the 
ground,  and  fo  far  releafed  his  hair,  that  he 
could  turn  his  head  fideways;  upon  which 
the  creatures  ran  off  a  fecond  time ,  with  a 
great  Ihout.  Soon  after  one  of  them  cried 
out  aloud  Tolgo  Phonac;  when  inftantly  Mr. 
Gulliver  perceived  fome  hundreds  of  arrows 
difcharged  upon  his  hands  and  face,  which 
pricked  him  like  fo  many  needles ,  and 
gave  him  fo  much  pain ,  that  he  ftrove  again 
to  get  loofe;  fome  of  them  attempted  to  ftab 
him  in  the  fide  with  their  fpears ,  but  they 
could  rot  pierce  his  buff  waiftcoat.  When 
the  people  obferved  that  he  laid  quiet,  they 
difcharged  no  more  arrows.  He  faw  them 
bufy  in  erecting  a  ftage  at  a  little  diftance, 
about  a  foot  and  a  half  high;  which  they 
had  no  fooner  finifhed,  than  four  of  them 
afcended  it  by  a  ladder.  One  of  them,  who 
feemed  to  be  a  perfon  of  quality ,  was  taller 
than  thofe  who  attended  him;  one  of  whom 
held  up  his  train ,  and  was  about  four  inches 
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high.      He  cried  out  three  times,   Langro 
Dehul  San;  on  which  they  cut  the  firings 
that  bound  the  ieft  fide  of  his  head.     The 
little  monarch  made    an    oration,    not  one 
word  of  which  Mr.    Gulliver    could  under- 
ftand ;  he  obferved,    however,  many  .figns 
of  threatening,  and  others  of  promifes,  pity, 
and  kindnefc ;  and  he  anfwered  by  motions 
of  fubmiiiion  and  friendfhip.     Being  almoft 
famiihed  with  hunger,  he  put  his  finger  fre- 
quently to  his  mouth,    to   Signify  to  them 
that  he  wanted  food.     The  Hurgo ,  for  fo 
they  called    a    great   lord,    underitood  him 
very  well ;   he    defcended    from    the  ftage, 
and  ordered  feveral  ladders  to  be  placed  againft 
Mr.  Gulliver's  fides,  by  which  above  a  hun- 
dred of  the   people    mounted,    and  walked 
towards  his   mouth,    laden  with  bafkets  of 
meat;  there  were  fhoulders,  legs,  and  loins, 
fhaped  like    thofe    of  mutton,    but    fmaller 
than  the  wings  of  a  lark.      He  eat  two  or 
three  of  them  at  a  mouthful ,  and  took  three 
of  the  lor.ves,  which  were  as  big  as  a  mus- 
ket  bullet,    at    a  time.      The    inhabitants 
were  aftonifhedat  his  bulk  and  appetite;  and, 
on  his  making  a  fign  for  drink,  they  Hung 
up   one  of  their  largeft  hogiheads;  rolled  it 
towards  his  hand,    and  beat    out.  the  top. 
A  He 
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He  drank  it  off  at  a  draught ,  for  it  did  not 
hold  half  a  pint,  rind  tafted  like  Burgundy. 
They  afterwards  brought  a  fecond  hogfhead, 
\vhich  he  alfo  defpatched;  and,  calling  for 
more,  found  they  had  no  more  to  give  him. 
"When  he  had  done  thefe  wonders,  they 
ihouted  for  joy;  and  after  warning  the  peo- 
ple on  the  ground,  the  lord  defired  he  would 
throw  the  empty  barrels  as  far  as  he  could ; 
and  when  they  faw  the  veiTels  in  the  air, 
there  was  an  univerfal  Ihout  of  Hekinab 
Degul. 

Mr.  Gulliver  could  not  help  wondering  at 
the  intrepidity  of  thefe  diminutive  mortals, 
•who  ventured  to  mount  and  walk  upon  his 
body,  while  one  of  his  hands  was  at  liber- 
ty, without  trembling  at  the  very  fight  of 
fo  prodigious  a  creature  as  he  muft  appear 
to  them.  After  fome  time,  an  ambaiTador 
from  the  king  appeared  before  him,  who, 
producing  his  credentials  under  the  royal  feal, 
fpoke  about  ten  minutes  without  any  fign 
of  anger,  and  yet  with  great  refolution; 
pointing  often  towards  the  metropolis,  which 
\vas  diftant  about  half  a  mile,  whither  it 
\vas  his  majefty's  pleafure  that  he  fhould  be 
conveyed.  Mr.  Gulliver  made  figns,  that 
he  ihould  be  glad  to  be  releafed;  and  the 
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ambaflador  underftood  very  well  what  he 
meant,  for  he  fliook  his  head  by  way  of 
difapprobation ,  and  fignifled  that  he  muft  be 
carried  as  a  prifoner;  he  therefore  gave  to- 
kens that  they  might  do  what  they  would 
with  him ;  whereupon  the  Hurgo  with  his 
train  withdrew  with  chearful  countenances. 
Soon  after  the  people  fhouted  out  Peplom 
Sehiu;  and  he  felt  the  cords  fo  relaxed,  that 
he  was  able  to  turn  upon  his  right  fide. 
They  then  rubbed  his  hands  and  face  with 
an  ointment  which  took  off  the  fmart  of  their 
arrows;  and  this  circumftance,  added  to  the 
plentiful  meal  he  had  made,  caufed  him  to 
fall  faft  aileep. 

The  king  immediately  fet  five  hundred 
carpenters  to  work,  to  prepare  an  engine  by 
which  he  might  be  conveyed  to  the  capital. 
It  was  a  wooden  frame ,  three  inches  high, 
feven  feet  long,  and  four  broad,  and  mov- 
ed upon  twenty-two  wheels.  It  was 
brought  clofe  to  Mr.  Gulliver's  fide  as  he 
laid.  To  raife  fo  immenfe  a  creature  upon 
this  vehicle,  eighty  poles,  each  of  a  foot 
high,  were  erefted;  and  very  ftroug  ropes, 
of  the  bignefs  of  packthread,  were  faftened 
by  hooks  to  many  bandages  which  the  work- 
man had  girt  round  his  neck,  hands,  body, 

and 
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and  leg?.  Nine  hundred  of  the  ftrongeft 
men  were  employed  to  draw  up  thefe  cords, 
by  pullies  fattened  on  the  poles,  and  in  a 
hours  he  was  raifed  ,  and  flung  into  the 
engine,  and  tied  down.  All  this  Mr.  Gul- 
liver was  told  afterwards;  for,  while  the 
whole  operation  was  performing ,  he  laid  fad 
afleep,  by  the  force  of  a  medicine  that  had 
been  purpofely  infufed  in  the  wine  he  had 
drank.  Fifteen  hundred  ftrong  horfes,  about 
four  inches  and  a  half  high,  were  yoked 
to  the  machine,  and  had  much  ado  to  drag 
it  along. 

They  made  a  long  march  this  day,  and 
Mr.  Gulliver  was  guarded  in  the  night  by 
five  thoufand  men  on  each  fide ,  one  half  of 
them  with  torches,  and  the  other  half  of 
them  with  bows  and  arrows ,  ready  to  Ihoot 
him  if  he  offered  to  ftir.  Early  the  next 
morning  they  continued  their  march,  and 
at  noon  arrived  within  two  hundred  vards 

ir 

of  the  city  gates. 

The  carriage  itopped  near  an  old  temple, 
the  largeft  in  the  kingdom,  but  which,  on 
account  of  a  murther  having  been  commit- 
ted therein,  was  never  frequented.  In  this 
edifice  it  was  agreed  Mr.  Gulliver  fhould 
lodge.  .  The  gate  was  four  feet  high  and 
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two  feet  wide,  and  on  each  fide  were  four 
windows.  To  this  temple  he  was  fattened 
by  ninety-one  chains,  which  were  fixed  to 
his  leg  by  thirty-fix  padlocks.  Juft  oppo- 
ike  flood  a  famous  turret,  five  feet  high;  to 
the  top  of  which,  the  emperor  and  many 
lords  afcended ,  for  the  fake  of  feeing  fo  lar- 
ge a  monfter;  vaft  numbers  of  people  came 
alfo  upon  the  fame  errand;  and  when  the 
workmen  found  that  they  had  thoroughly 
fecured  him,  they  cut  all  the  ftrings  with 
which  he  was  bound;  and  upon  his  rifmg 
upon  his  legs,  they  {hewed  the  greateft 
mark  of  wonder  and  aftonifhment. 

Mr.  Gulliver  was  no  fooner  on  his  legs, 
than  he  was  pleafed  with  beholding  the  pro- 
fpeft  of  the  country ;  large  fields  of  forty 
feet  fquare;  woods,  at  leaft  fixty  feet  long; 
and  tall  trees,  almoft  feven  feet  high;  and 
the  city  on  the  left  hand,  which  looked  like 
the  view  of  London  in  a  raree-fhew. 

The  emperor  having  defcended  from  the 
tower,  came  forward,  with  the  queen,  and 
many  ladies,  to  examine  Mr.  Gulliver  more 
minutely.  He  had  ordered  his  cooks  and 
buttlers  to  prepare  ten  waggon  loads  of  meat, 
and  ten  of  wine ;  and  he  and  his  attendants 
fat  at  fome  diilance  to  fee  him  dine.  He, 
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fuffered  Gulliver  to    take  him  up   into  the 
palm  of  his  hand,    after  having    drawn  his 
fword  to  defend  himfelf  if  he  fhould  not  be 
ufed   kindly.     The  emperor  fpoke  often  to 
Mr.  Gulliver,  and  Mr.  Gulliver  as  often  an- 
fwered  him ,  but  all  to  no  purpofe ,  for  they 
could  not  underftand   one  another.      When 
the    court    withdrew,    he  was  left  with  a 
ftrong  guard,    to  prevent  the  impertinence 
of  the  rabble,    many  of   whom,  fuppofing 
he  would  devour  all  the  viftuals  in  the  coun- 
try, had  the  audacity  to  fhoot  their  arrows 
at  him;  but  the  colonel  ordered  fix  of  them 
to  be  feifed,  and  delivered  into  his  hands; 
they  were  immediately  bound,  and  pufhed 
towards  him ;  he  placed  them  upon  his  right 
hand,  and  made  a  ilgn  as  if  he  would  eat 
them  up  alive;  they  were  greatly  affright- 
ed and  fqualled  terribly  when  they  faw  him 
take  out  his  knife ;   but  afterwards  looking 
mildly,  and  cutting  the  firings  with  which 
they  were  bound,    he  placed   them  gently 
on  the  ground,  and  away  they  ran  as  faft 
as  they  were  able.     This  mark  of  clemen- 
cy was  reprefented  much  to  his  advantage 
at  court. 

For  a  fortnight  he  laid  upon  the  naked 
pavement  of  his  houfe ,   which  was  fmooth 
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jftone ;  during  which  time  fix  hundred  beds 
were  brought  in  carriages,  and  worked  up 
within  the  building;  one  hundred  and  fifty 
were  fown  together  in  breadth  and  length ; 
and  thefe  were  four  double,  which,  how- 
ever, was  barely  fufficient  to  relieve  him 
from  the  hardnefs  of  the  floor;  and  in  the- 
fame  manner  alfo,  he  was  provided  with 
fheets,  blankets  and  coverlids. 

The  emperor,  however,  had  frequent 
councils  concerning  him;  the  court  appre- 
hended bis  breaking  loofe,  that  his  diet  would 
be  very  expenfive,  and  might  caufe  a  fami- 
ne. Sometimes  they  determined  to  ftarve 
him,  or  to  Ihoot  him  in  the  face  and  hands 
with  poifoned  arrows ;  but  again  they  fore- 
faw ,  that  the  ftench  of  fo  large  a  carcafe 
might  produce  a  plague  in  the  land.  In 
one  of  thefe  confultations ,  an  officer  of  the 
army  went  to  the  council  chamber ,  and  gave 
an  account  of  his  behaviour  to  the  fix  cri- 
minals juft  mentioned,  which  worked  fo  fa- 
vourably on  the  mind  of  his  majefty,  that 
he  iffued  orders  for  all  the  villages  within 
nine  hundred  yards  round  the  city,  to  deli- 
ver in  every  morning  fix  beeves,  four  iheep, 
and  a  proper  quantity  of  bread  and  wine  for 
his  fubfiilence ,  for  all  which  they  were  paid 
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by  the  treafury  board.  Six  hundred  dome- 
fticks  were  allb  allowed  him,  upon  board 
wages,  who  lived  in  tents  on  each  fide  of 
the  door  of  his  houfe.  Three  hundred  tai- 
lors were  employed  in  making  him  a  fuit  of 
clothes.  Six  men  of  learning  attended  to 
teach  him  their  language;  and  the  emperor's 
horfes  and  troops  frequently  exercifed  near 
him,  to  accutrom  them  to  fo  huge  a  fight. 
He  foon  learned  enough  of  the  language  to 
acquaint  the  king  of  his  great  defire  of  li- 
berty, which  he  repeated  on  his  knees;  but 
the  mighty  monarch  informed  him  ,  that  that 
requeft  could  not  be  granted  without  the  ad- 
vice of  council  ,  and  that  he  m.uft/k>W  pea- 
ce \vitb  him  and  bis  kingdom;  and  further 
advifed  ,  that  by  his  difcreet  behaviour,  he 
might  obtain  the  good  opinion  of  him  and 
all  his  fubjefts. 

He  next  defired  that  certain  officers  might 
fearch  him,  for  probably  he  might  have  wea- 
pons about  him  which  might  be  dangerous 
to  the  ftate.  To  this  IVlr.  Gulliver  confent* 
ed;  he  took  the  two  officers  in  his  hand, 
and  put  them  firit  into  one  pocket  and  then 
into  another.  Thefe  gentlemen  fet  down  in 
writing  every  thing  they  found;  and  after 
putting  them  fafely  on  the  ground,  they 
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prefented  the  inventory  to  the  emperor, 
which  was  as  follows: 

In  the  right-hand  coat  pocket,  we  found 
a  large  piece  of  coarfe  cloth,  large  enough 
for  a  floor  cloth  to  the  chamber  of  ftate. 
In  thje  left  pocket,  a  lilver  cheft,  with  a 
cover  of  the  fame  metal;  we  defired  to  fee 
it  opened ;  and  on  our  ftepping  into  it  found 
ourfelves  mid-leg  deep  in  a  fort  of  duft  which 
made  us  fneeze  wonderfully.  In  the  right 
waiftcoat  pocket  we  found  a  number  of  whi- 
te thin  fubftances  folded,  about  the  big- 
nefs  of  three  men,  tied  with  a  cable,  and 
marked  with  black  figures.  In  the  left,  an 
engine,  from  the  back  of  which  were  ex- 
tended a  row  of  long  poles  refembling  pa- 
lifadoes.  In  the  right-hand  breeches  pocket, 
we  faw  a  hollow  pillar  of  iron,  about  the 
length  of  a  man ,  fattened  to  a  ftrong  piece 
of  timber,  larger  than  the  pillar ;  on  one  fide 
of  which  were  huge  pieces  of  ftrong  iron, 
flicking  out;  and  in  the  left  pocket,  another 
engine  of  the  fame  kind.  In  a  fmaller  poc- 
ket of  the  right-hand,  feveral  pieces  of  white 
and  red  metal,  of  different  fizes;  fome  of 
the  white  ones  were  fo  heavy,  that  we  could 
hardly  lift  them.  In  the  left  pocket,  were 
two  ftrange  engines,  with  one  of  which  he 
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told  us  he  fliaved  himfelf,  and  that  with  the 
other  he  cut  his  victuals.  There  were  two 
other  fmaller  pockets,  from  one  of  which 
he  took  a  large  globe,  half  filver,  and  half 
of  forne  tranfparent  metal ;  this  he  put  clofe 
to  our  ears ,  and  we  were  furprifed  with  a 
noife  as  loud  as  the  fall  of  a  water-mill; 
this  engine  he  called  his  oracle,  and  faid  it 
pointed  out  the  time  of  every  aftion  of  his 
life;  we  therefore  prefume  it  is  the  god 
that  he  worfhips.  From  the  left  fob  he  took 
out  a  net,  large  enough  for  a  fifherman; 
in  this  were  feveral  pieces  of  yellow  metal, 
which ,  if  they  be  real  gold ,  are  of  more 
value  than  all  the  wealth  in  your  rnajefly's 
coffers. 

Round  his  waift  was  a  belt  made  of  the 
fkin  of  fome  unknown  animal ,  from  which 
hung  a  f\vord,  the  length  of  nine  men;  on 
his  right  fide  was  a  bag,  containing  two 
cells,  in  one  of  which  were  feveral  balls 
as  big  as  a  man's  head ,  and  which  we  were 
fcarce  able  to  lift ;  the  other  was  filled  with 
black  grains,  about  fifty  of  which  we  could 
hold  in  the  palms  of  our  hands. 

When  this  inventory  was  lead  over,  the 
king  defired  Mr.  Gulliver  to  give  up  the  fe- 
veral particulars ;  he  therefore  firft  took  his 
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fcimifcar  out  of  the  fcabbard,  and  waving  it 
backward  and  forward ,  the  reflection  of  the 
fun  greatly  dazzled  the  eyes  of  the  behol- 
ders. The  next  thing  he  demanded,  was 
one  of  the  hollow  iron  pillars;  Mr.  Gulliver 
took  it  out  of  his  pocket,  and  charging  it 
with  powder  only,  he  let  it  off  in  the  air; 
on  which  hundreds  of  the  Lilliputians  fell  on 
the  ground  as  if  they  had  been  dead,  and 
even  the  emperor  was  greatly  confounded. 
His  piftols  were  then  delivered  up ,  together 
with  the  pouch  of  powder  and  bullets,  af- 
ter begging  that  the  former  might  be  kept 
from  the  fire ,  for  fear  his  imperial  majefty's 
palace  might  be  blown  into  the  air.  The 
emperor  being  defirous  of  feeing  his  watch, 
two  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guards  flung  it 
acrofs  a  pole,  as  the  draymen  do  a  barrel  of 
beer  in  England;  and  he  and  the  learned 
men  were  amazed  at  the  noife  it  made,  and 
at  the  motion  of  the  minute  hand.  His  mo- 
ney, knife,  rafor,  comb,  &c.  were  then 
given  up.  The  fcimitar,  piftols,  and  pouch 
were  conveyed  by  broad-wheel  waggons  to 
the  king's  ftores,  but  the  reft  of  the  things 
Were  reftored. 

Mr.  Gulliver's  gentle  behaviour  gained  the 

good  opinion  of  the   emperor,   the  army, 

B  2  and 
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and  the  people  in  general  ;  they  became  lefe 
apprehenfive  of  danger  from  him,  and  at  laft 
the  boys  and  girls  would  dance  country 
dances  on  the  palm  of  his  hand  as  he  laid 
on  the  ground  ,  or  play  at  hide  and  feek  in 
his  hair. 


CHAP.     IT. 

PHE  emperor  at   length  mentioned  his 

-*•    intentions  of  releafing  Mr.  Gulliver  in 

the  (cabinet,  where,  after  fome  oppofition, 

the  following  preliminaries  were  drawn  up 

for  their  mutual  intereft  and  fecurity. 

His  fublime  majeftypropofeth  to  the  Man- 
mountain  the  following  articles ;  which ,  by 
a  folemn  oath,  he  ihali  be  obliged  to  per- 
form. 

ift,  He  fhall  not  depart  without  licence. 

2dly ,  He  fhall  not  come  into  the  metro- 
polis without  leave. 

3dly,  He  fhall  confine  his  walks  to  the 
high  roads,  and  not  lie  down  in  any  meadow 
or  corn-field. 

4-thly ,  He  fhall  take  care  not  to  trample 
upon  any  of  our  fubjefts,  their  horfes  or 
carriages. 
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5thly ,  If  an  exprefs  requires  extraordina- 
ry defpatch,  he  fhall  be  obliged  to  carry 
in  his  pocket  the  meflenger  and  horfe,  and 
return  them  fafe  and  found. 

6thly,  He  fhall  be  our  ally  againft  our 
enemies. 

7thly,  He  fhall  be  aiding  and  affifting  to 
our  workmen,  in  raifing  certain  great  fto- 
nes  for  covering  the  park  walls,  and  other 
royal  buildings. 

Laftly,  That  upon  the  ratification  of  thefe 
articles,  he  fhall  have  a  daily  allowance  of 
meat  and  drink  fufFicient  for  the  fupport  of 
feventeen  hundred  and  twenty-four  men. 

As  foon  as  Mr.  Gulliver  had  fworn  to, 
and  fubfcribed  thefe  articles,  his  chains  were 
unlocked,  and  he  was  at  full  liberty;  he 
immediately  made  his  acknowledgement  by 
proftrating  himfelf  at  his  majefty's  feet.  The 
emperor  gracioufly  ordered  him  to  rife ;  and 
after  many  expreffions  of  friendfhip,  told 
him,  that  he  hoped  he  would  prove  an  ufe- 
ful  fervant,  and  deferve  the  favours  he  had 
already,  or  might  hereafter  confer  upon  him. 

The  wall  of  the  city  of  Milendo  is  two 
feet  and  a  half  high ,  and  feven  inches 
broad,  fo  that  a  coach  may  be  driven  upon 
the  top  of  it,  and  there  are  ftrong  towers 
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at  the  diftance  of  every  ten  feet  Mr.  Gul- 
liver eafily  ftrode  over  the  wall ,  and  went 
carefully  through  the  principal  ftreets  in  his 
waiftcoat  only,  for  fear  the  Ikirts  of  his 
coat  might  damage  the  roofs  and  eves  of 
the  houfes.  The  garret  windows,  and  the 
tops  of  houfes  were  fo  crowded  with  fpec- 
tators ,  that  Mr.  Gulliver  imagined  the  city 
muft  contain  at  leaft  five  hundred  thoufand 
fouls.  Some  of  the  houfes  are  five  ftories 
high,  the  markets  well  provided,  and  the 
ill  ops  very  rich.  The  city  is  an  exact  fqua- 
re  of  five  hundred  feet ;  two  great  ftreets, 
which  divide  it  into  quarters,  are  five  feet 
wide;  the  lanes  and  allies  are  from  twelve 
to  eighteen  inches.  The  emperor's  palace, 
\vhich  is  in  the  centre,  is  inclofed  by  a  wall 
two  feet  high;  the  outward  court  is  a  vail 
fquare  of  forty  feet,  and  here  Hand  the  ro- 
yal apartments.  Thefe,  Mr.  Gulliver,  by 
lying  down  upon  his  fide,  and  applying  his 
face  to  the  windows,  had  the  pleafure  of 
viewing,  and  he  found  them  more  fplendid 
than  could  be  imagined.  He  faw  the  em- 
prefs  and  the  young  princefs  in  their  feve- 
ral  lodgings,  and  her  majefty  was  pleafed 
to  put  her  hand  out  of  the  window  for  him 
to  kifs. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Gulliver  having  been  informed  by  the 
king's  fecretary  that  they  were  going  to 
war  with  a  neighbouring  nation ,  communi- 
cated to  the  emperor  a  project  he  had  form- 
ed of  feiiing  the  enemy's  whole  fleet  while 
it  lay  at  anchor  in  the  harbour,  and  ready 
to  fail  with  the  firil  fair  wind.  The  depth 
of  the  channel  that  divided  the  two  iflands 
of  Lilliput  and  Blefufcu,  with  whom  they 
were  going  to  war,  was,  in  the  middle, 
about  fix  feet;  and,  after  being  provided 
with  a  proper  quantity  of  cables,  as  thick 
as  packthread ,  and  bars  of  iron  as  thick  as 
knitting  needles ,  which  he  bent  into  the  form 
of  a  hook ,  Mr.  Gulliver ,  in  his  leather  jac- 
ket only,  waded  about  thirty  yards  into 
the  fea;  when  being  out  of  his  depth,  he 
fwam  till  he  felt  the  bottom  on  the  oppoii- 
te  fliore.  The  enemy  were  fo  frightened, 
that  they  all  quitted  their  fhips  and  made  to- 
wards the  fliore.  Mr.  Gulliver  then  took 
out  his  tackle,  fattened  a  hook  at  the  prow 
of  each  ihip,  and  then  tying  all  the  cords 
together,  began  to  pull,  put  not  a  fliip  would 
ftir,  for  they  had  all  good  anchorage.  He 
therefore  took  out  his  knife,  and  refolutely 
cut  all  their  cables.  In  executing  this,  how- 
ever, he  received  a  prodigious  number  of 
B  4  wounds 
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•wounds  in  his  hands  and  face  ,  from  the  ar- 
rows of  the  enemy.  He  then  took  up  the 
cords  to  which  his  hooks  were  tied,  and 
with  great  eafe  drew  fifty  of  the  enemy's 
men  of  war  after  him. 

The  emperor,  with  his  attendants  ,  itood 
on  the  coaft,  expecting  the  ifTbe  of  this  ad- 
venture. They  faw  the  fhips  move,  but 
could  not  difcern  Mr.  Gulliver,  who  was  up 
to  his  chin  in  water.  They  concluded  him  to 
be  drowned  ,  and  that  the  enemy's  fleet  were 
Approaching  inahoftile  manner.  However,  as 
the  fea  became  fhallower  and  fhallower  eve- 
ry ftep,  he  was  foon  within  hearing;  and  then 
holding  up  the  end  of  the  cable  by  which  the 
fleet  were  fattened  together,  he  cried  aloud, 
Long  live  the  moft  fuiffant  emperor  of  Li!' 
liput  !  He  was  received  at  his  landing  with 
great  encomiums,  and  created  a  Nardic, 
•which  is  the  higheft  title  of  honour. 

His  majeftydefired  that  Mr.  Gulliver  would 
take  fome  future  opportunity  of  bringing  all 
the  reft  of  the  enemy's  fhips  into  his  ports; 
and  his  ambition  was  fo  great,  that  he  feem- 
ed  to  think  of  nothing  but  reducing  Blefu- 
fcu  to  a  province.  Mr.  Gulliver,  however, 
boldly  protefted,  that  he  would  never  be  an 

inftru- 
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inftrument  of  bringing  a  brave  and  free  peo* 
pie  into  ilavery. 

This  open  declaration ,  however ,  was  at 
firft  productive  of  diflike  in  the  emperor,  and 
afterwards  of  hatred.  From  this  time  an 
intrigue  began  between  his  majefty  and  his 
minifters,  that  had  like  to  have  ended  in 
poor  Gulliver's  deftruction. 

Soon  after  the  feifure  of  the  Blefufcuan 
fleet,  ambaffadors  were  fent  from  that  nation 
with  humble  offers  of  peace.  After  the  trea- 
ty was  ratified ,  their  excellencies  paid  a  vi- 
fit  to  Mr.  Gulliver;  they  complimented  him 
upon  his  valour  and  generofity,  and  in  the 
name  of  their  emperor  invited  him  to  pay 
a  vifit  to  their  kingdom.  Accordingly ,  the 
next  time  he  faw  the  emperor,  he  defired 
leave  to  wait  on  the  Blefufcuan  monarch, 
which  he  granted  indeed,  but  in  a  very 
cold  manner;  for  Flimnap  and  Bolgolam  had 
reprefented  his  intercourfe  with  the  ambaf- 
fadors as  a  mark  of  difaffeftioii. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  before  he  had 
an  opportunity  of  doing ,  as  he  thought,  fo 
fignal  a  fervice  as  would  have  put  afide  alj 
fufpicions  of  his  fidelity.  He  was  alarmed 
at  midnight  with  horrid  cries ;  and  feveral  of 
the  courtiers  intreated  him  to  repair  imme- 
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diately  to  the  palace,  for  her  raajefty's  apart- 
ments were  on  fire,  by  the  carelefinefs  of  a 
maid  of  honour,  who  fell  afleep  while  fhe 
\vas  reading  a  romance ;  Mr.  Gulliver  got  up, 
and  made  the  beft  of  his  way  to  the  me- 
tropolis ;  he  might  eafily  have  (titled  the  fire 
with  the  flap  of  his  coat,  but  that,  in  his 
hafte,  he  had  unfortunately  left  behind  him. 
The  cafe  was  truely  deplorable.     Mr.  Gulli- 
ver had,  however,  drank  plentifully  of  wine; 
and  this,  by  his  coming  very  near  the  fla- 
mes ,  and  by  his  labouring  to  quench  them, 
began  to  operate ,  and  was  voided  in  fuch  a 
quantity,  and  was  fo  properly  applied,  that 
in  three  minutes  the  fire  was  totally  extin- 
guifhed.     By  the  laws  of  the  realm ,  how- 
ever ,  it  was  a  capital   offence  for  any  per- 
fon  to  make  water  within    the  precinft  of 
the  palace ;  and  Mr.  Gulliver  was  informed, 
that  the  emperor  would  rather  that  the  pa- 
lace had  been  burnt  to  the  ground ,  than  he 
Ihould  have  made  ufe  of  fuch  filthy  means 
of  extinguifhing  the  fire;  and  as  for  the  em- 
prefs,  file  could  never  be  perfuadcd  to  live 
in  her  apartments  afterwards,  and  privately 
vowed  vengeance  againft  Gulliver. 


CHAP. 


CHAP.    III. 

*"THHE  common  fize  of  the  natives  is  about 
"*•  fix  inches,  and  there  is  the  fame  pro- 
portion in  all  their  animals,  plants,  and  trees ; 
their  horfes  and  oxen  are  four  or  five  inches 
high ;  the  fheep  an  inch  and  a  half,  their 
geefe  the  bignefs  of  a  beetle,  and  fo  on. 
Their  talleft  trees  are  about  feven  feet  high, 
and  a  good  handfome  cabbage  is  about  as 
big  as  a  common  horfe-bean. 

Their  manner  of  writing  is  very  peculiar, 
being  neither  from  the  right  hand  to  the  left, 
nor  from  the  left  hand  to  the  right ,  nor  from 
the  top  to  the  bottom;  but  allant  from  one 
corner  of  the  paper  to  the  other,  as  the  la- 
dies of  England  generally  write. 

Mr.  Gulliver's  fuite  of  fervants  was  very 
numerous :  he  had  three  hundred  cooks  to 
drefs  his  victuals.  He  ufed  to  place  twen- 
ty waiters  upon  the  table,  and  a  hundred 
more  attended  on  the  ground,  fome  with 
diflies  of  meat,  and  fome  with  wine.  A 
fLoulder  of  mutton  was  one  mouthful,  and 
a  barrel  of  liquor  a  reafonable  draught.  Once 
indeed  he  had  a  furloin  of  beef  fo  immen- 
fely  large,  that  he  made  three  bits  of  it. 

The 
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The  geefe  and  turkies  were  a  fcanty  mouth- 
ful ,  and  of  their  fmaller  fowls  he  frequent- 
ly took  up  twenty  or  thirty  at  a  time  upon 
the  end  of  his  knife. 

Flimnap,  the  treafurer,  was  always  a 
mortal  enemy  to  Mr.  Gulliver.  He  repre- 
fented  to  the  emperor  the  low  condition  of 
the  treafury;  and,  in  ihort,  went  fo  far  as 
to  inform  him,  that  the  Man-mountain  had 
coft  his  majefty  above  a  million  of  money 
in  eating  and  drinking,  and  that  it  was  high- 
ly advifeable ,  that  the  firft  fair  opportunity 
fhonld  be  taken  of  difmiffing  him. 

While  Mr.  Gulliver  was  preparing  to  pay 
a  vifit  to  the  emperor  of  Blefufcu ,  a  perfon 
of  rank  called  at  his  houfe  privately,  and 
in  the  night.  After  the  common  f.ilutations 
were  over,  the  worthy  nobleman  informed 
him ,  that  at  the  inftigation  of  Flimnap,  the 
treafurer,  Lentoc,  the  commander  in  chief, 
Lancon ,  the  chamberlain ,  and  BalinufF,  the 
grand  jufticiary,  his  majefty  had  refolved 
upon  the  following  articles  of  impeachment 
againft  him  for  high  treafon ,  and  other  ca- 
pital crimes. 

ift ,  That  he  did ,  in  defiance  of  a  known 
law,  under  the  frivolous  pretence  of  extin- 
guifliing  a  fire  in  the  royal  palace,  mali- 

cioufly 
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cioufly  and  traiteroufly  make   water   upon 
the  fame. 

adly ,  That  after  having  feifed  and  fecur- 
ed  the  fleet  of  Blefufcu,  he  did  refufe  to 
deftroy  all  the  other  {hipping,  and  to  put 
the  inhabitants  to  death,  under  a  pretence  of 
an  unwillingnefs  to  deftroy  the  liberties  and, 
lives  of  an  innocent  people. 

3dly,  That  he  was  preparing  to  make  a 
voyage  to  the  court  of  Blefufcu ,  for  which 
he  had  received  only  a  verbal  licence,  and 
thereby  to  aid  and  abet  the  emperor  of  Ble- 
fufcu againft  of  his  imperial  majefty  Lilliput. 

Mr.  Gulliver  at  firft  thought  of  pleading 
to  the  articles,  and  boldly  {landing  tryal; 
but  he  recollected ,  that  ftate  tryals  general- 
ly terminate  as  the  judges  pleafe  to  direct. 
He  then  was  ftrongly  bent  upon  refiftance; 
for  while  he  had  liberty,  the  whole  ftrength 
of  that  empire  could  hardly  fubdue  him ,  and 
he  could  eafily  with  ftones  pelt  the  metropo- 
lis to  pieces. 

At  lait,  however,  he  refolved  to  leave 
the  iiland  peaceably,  and  to  vifit  the  em- 
peror of  Blefufcu.  He  went  to  that  fide 
of  the  iiland  where  the  fleet  lay,  feifed  upon 
a  large  man  of  war,  tied  a  cable  to  the  prow, 
heaved  anchor,  and,  after  {tripping,  put  his 

clothes 


Voyage  to  Ltlliput. 

clothes  into  the  veflel,  and  drawing  it  after 
him,  foon  arrived  at  the  port  of  Blefufcu. 
His  majefty,  the  royal  family,  and  great 
officers  of  the  court,  immediately  came 
out  to  receive  him.  The  reception  he  met 
\vith  was  fuitable  to  the  generofity  of  fo 
great  a  prince;  but  for  want  of  a  proper 
houfe  and  bed ,  he  was  forced  to  lie  on  the 
ground,  wrapped  up  in  his  coverlid. 

Three  days  after  Mr.  Gulliver  arrived  at 
Blefufcu,  he  obferved  fomething  in  the  fea, 
about  half  a  league  from  ill  ore,  that  refem- 
bled  a  boat  overturned ;  and  after  wading  a 
confiderable  way,  he  found  that  the  tide 
bore  it  towards  the  iliore,  and  that  it  was 
really  a  boat,  which  fome  tempeft  had  driv- 
en from  a  fhip.  By  the  time  he  had  wad- 
ed up  to  his  chin,  the  boat  was  within 
reach;  he  then  got  behind  it,  and  with 
little  difficulty  puflicd  it  ailiore. 

After  fome  time  he  was  informed,  that 
anvenvoy  was  arrived  from  Lilliput,  with 
a  copy  of  the  articles  of  impeachment,  who 
reprefented  the  lenity  of  the  emperor  his 
matter,  and  that  he  was  content  the  culprit 
ihould  be  punifhed  only  with  the  lofs  of  his 
eyes;  and  that  he  hoped  the  emperor  of 
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Blefufcu  would    order  him  to  be  fent  back 
to  Lilliput ,  bound  hand  and  foot. 

To  this  the  emperor  replied,  that  he  be- 
lieved their  majefties  would  foon  be  made 
eafy.  For  that  the  Man-mountain  had 
found  a  prodigious  veHel  on  the  iliore,  able 
to  carry  him  to  fea ,  which  was  ordered  to 
be  fitted  up  according  to  his  own  direction; 
and  that  he  hoped  in  a  few  weeks  both  em- 
pires would  be  freed  from  fo  infup portable 
an  incumbrance;  and  with  this  anfwer  the 
envoy  returned  to  Lilliput. 

Since  fortune,  whether  good  or  evil,  had 
thrown  a  boat  in  Mr.  Gulliver's  way,  he  was 
now  refolved  to  venture  himfelf  upon  the 
ocean ;  and  the  emperor  and  moil  of  his  mi- 
nifters  were  glad  of  the  refolution. 

Five  hundred  workmen  were  employed 
to  make  fails  for  the  boat ,  by  quilting  thir- 
teen folds  of  their  ftrongeft  linen  together. 
He  twifted  ten,  twenty,  or  thirty  of  their 
ftrongeft  cables  together  for  ropes,  and  a 
great  ftone  ferved  for  an  anchor.  He  form- 
ed mafts  and  oars  from  fome  of  the  largeft 
foreft  trees,  and  the  tallow  of  three  hun- 
dred oxen  was  ufed  in  greafmg  the  boat. 

After  every  thing  was  in  readinefs,  Mr. 
Gulliver  took  leave  of  the  emperor  and  the 
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royal  family,  by  whom  he  was  prefented 
with  fifty  purfes  of  gold ,  and  a  full-length 
pifture  of  his  majefty.  He  ftored  the  boat 
with  the  carcafes  of  a  hundred  oxen ,  three 
hundred  fheep ,  as  much  ready-dreffed  meat 
as  three  hundred  cooks  could  provide,  and 
bread  and  drink  in  proportion.  He  alfo  took 
fix  cows  and  two  bulls  alive;  the  f,me  num- 
ber of  ewes  and  rams,  with  a  good  bund- 
le of  hay  and  a  bag  of  corn. 

Thus  equipped ,  he  fet  fail  on  the  24th  of 
September,  in  the  morning,  and  in  the  even- 
ing difcryed  an  ifland  about  four  leagues 
diftant.  He  advanced  forward,  and  caft 
anchor  on  the  lee-fide  of  it.  He  then  took 
fome  refrefhment,  and  went  to  reft.  He 
eat  his  breakfaft  in  the  morning  before  the 
fun  was  up,  and  heaving  anchor,  fleered 
the  fame  courfe  he  had  done  the  day  befo- 
re. He  difcovered  nothing  all  this  day, 
but  upon  the  next  he  defcryed  a  fail;  he 
hailed  her,  but  got  no  anfwer;  yet  as  he 
found  he  gained  upon  her,  he  made  all  the 
fail  he  could ,  and  in  half  an  hour  fhe  efpied 
him,  and  hung  out  her  antient.  He  came 
up  with  her  at  fix  in  the  evening,  and  was 
overjoyed  to  fee  her  Englilh  colours;  he 
put  bis  live  Hock  into  his  pockets,  and  got 

on 
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on  board  with  all  his  cargo  of  provifions. 
The  vefiel  was  an  Englifli  merchantman ,  re- 
turning from  Japan,  and  was  commanded  by 
Mr.  John  Riddel ,  who ,  when  Mr.  Gulliver 
informed  him  of  his  adventures,  imagined 
he  had  loft  his  wits ;  whereupon ,  taking  his 
oxen  and  fheep  out  of  his  pockets,  after 
great  aftoniihment,  he  clearly  convinced  the 
crew  of  his  veracity. 

The  remainder  of  his  voyage  was  very 
profperous,  for  they  arrived  in  the  Downs 
on  the  i3th  of  April. 


CHAP.     IV. 

TIT  I  THIN  two  months  of  Mr.  Gulliver's 
return  from  Lilliput,  he  again  left  his 
native  country  on  board  the  Adventure, 
bound  for  Surat.  At  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  the  captain  falling  fick  of  an  ague, 
they  were  obliged  to  winter.  In  the  fpring, 
being  to  the  northward  of  Madagafcar ,  the 
winds  blew  with  great  violence,  and  they 
were  driven  to  the  eaft  of  the  Molucca 
iflands.  A  perfect  calm  enfued  for  a  few 
days ;  and  afterwards  a  violent  ftorm  arofe. 
.  II.  C  By 
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By  this  ftorm  they  were  carried  near  five 
hundred  leagues  to  the  eaft.  On  the  i6th  of 
Jane,  1703,  a  boy  on  the  top-maft  difco- 
vered  land ;  and  the  next  day  they  came  in 
view  of  an  ifland.  They  caft  anchor,  and 
the  captain  fent  a  dozen  men  on  ihore  for 
water;  and  Mr.  Gulliver  defired  leave  to  ac- 
company them.  When  they  landed,  they 
faw  neither  river  nor  fpring,  nor  any  figns 
of  inhabitants.  The  men  wandered  near  the 
ihore  to  find  freili  water,  and  Mr.  Gulliver 
walked  alone  above  a  mile  up  the  country, 
which  was  barren  and  rocky.  When  he  re- 
turned he  faw  the  men  all  in  the  boat,  and 
rowing  with  all  their  might  to  reach  thefliip, 
and  a  huge  creature  wading  after  them  into 
the  fea ,  as  faft  as  he  could.  Being  affright- 
ed ,  Mr.  Gulliver  retreated  precipitately,  and 
climbing  up  a  fleep  hill,  had  a  good  pro- 
fpect  of  the  country,  which  was  well  culti- 
vated ;  but  what  furprifed  him  was  the  grafs, 
the  blades  of  which  were  20  feet  high. 

He  went  into  a  path  that  led  through  a 
field  of  barley;  he  walked  for  fome  time, 
but  could  fee  nothing  on  either  fide,  for  the 
corn  was  forty  feet  high ;  and  the  field  was 
fenced  with  a  hedge  one  hundred  and  twen- 
ty feet  high,  and  the  trees  were  as  high 

again 
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again  as  the  dome  of  St.  Paul's.  At  the 
end  of  the  path  was  a  ftile,  confifting  of  four 
fteps,  which  were  each  fix  feet  high,  and 
a  huge  ftone  placed  edgeways  at  the  top, 
of  at  leaft  twenty  feet.  As  he  could  not 
poffibly  climb  this  ftile,  he  looked  about  for 
a  gap  in  the  hedge,  when  he  obferved  a 
perfon  in  the  next  field  advancing  towards 
the  ftile,  as  lufty  as  the  man  he  had  feen 
wading  into  the  fea  after  the  boat.  He  was 
as  tall  as  a  church  tower ,  and  ftrode  ten  yards 
at  every  ftep.  Mr.  Gulliver,  aftonilhed  and 
affrighted,  hid  himfelf  in  the  corn.  The 
monfter  hallowed  to  fome  of  his  companions, 
in  a  voice  as  loud  as  thunder,  whereupon 
feven  of  them  came  into  the  field  with  reap- 
ing hooks  in  their  hands  as  big  as  fix  fcy- 
thes,  and  began  to  cut  the  barley,  and  Mr. 
Gulliver  kept  at  a  diftance  as  well  as  he  could  ; 
but,  as  the  ftalks  of  the  corn  were  only 
about  a  foot  apart,  he  could  hardly  fqueeze 
his  body  between  them.  At  length  being 
overcome  with  toil  and  grief,  he  laid  down 
betwixt  two  ridges,  expefting  every  mo- 
ment to  be  his  laft.  One  of  the  reapers 
having  approached  within  ten  yards  of  him, 
he  fully  expected,  with  the  next  cut  to  be 
fevered  in  two ,  and  therefore  could  not  help 

C  2  fcream- 
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(creaming  out.  The  monfter  flopped  fhorr, 
flared  about,  and  at  length  difeovered  him. 
He  took  him  up  between  his  finger  and  thumb. 
Poor  Gulliver  expected  every  moment  to  be 
dafhed  againft  the  ground  as  we  do  a  toad; 
but  he  \vas  happily  difappointed,  for  the  fj- 
vage  feemed  pleafed ,  and  began  to  look  upon 
him  as  a  curioilty.  He  lifted  up  the  lappet 
of  his  coat,  and  putting  him  carefully  in  it, 
ran  along  with  him  to  his  mafter,  who  was 
a  fubftantial  farmer,  and  who  feemed  greatly 
furprifed  at  fo  pigmy  an  animal. 

The  farmer  blew  Mr.  Gulliver's  hair  afide, 
to  take  a  better  view  of  his  face,  and  turn- 
ed up  the  laps  of  his  coat,  which  he  took 
to  be  fome  covering  which  nature  had  pro- 
vided. He  then  placed  him  foftly  on  the 
ground  upon  all  four,  but  he  immediately 
got  upon  his  legs,  and  walked  flowly  back- 
ward and  forward,  to  convince  them  that 
he  had  no  intention  to  run  away.  He  then 
pulled  off  his  hat,  and  made  a  bow  to  the 
farmer,  and  fpoke  feveral  words  as  loud  as 
he  could.  He  took  out  his  purfe,  and  pre- 
fenting  it,  the  farmer  received  it  on  the 
palm  of  his  hand,  looked  earneftly  at  it,  but 
could  not  tell  what  to  make  of  it. 

The 
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The  farmer  then  fent  his  fervants  to  their 
work,  and  wrapping  Mr.  Gulliver  up  in  his 
handkerchief,  carried  him  home  to  his  wife; 
fhe  fcreamed  and  darted  back  as  the  ladies 
of  England  do  at  a  fpider.  However,  af- 
ter feeing  his  behaviour,  and  how  well  he 
obferved  the  figns  of  her  hufband ,  fhe  be- 
came by  degrees  very  fond  of  him. 

Being   dinner-time,  a  fubftantiai  piece  of 
meat  was   brought  in  upon  a  difti  twenty, 
four  feet  over,    and  placed  upon  the  table 
which  was    thirty  feet  high.      When    the 
good  woman  and  her  children  were  feated, 
the  farmer   placed    Mr.   Gulliver  very  near 
him,  and  his  wife  minced  a  bit  of  meat  and 
put  it  before    him.      He  made  a  low  bow, 
pulled  out  his  knife,  and  fell  to  eating,  which 
delighted   the   company   very   much.       He 
then  was  ferved  with  liquor  fomewhat  like 
cyder,  in  a  fmall  dram  cup  that  held  about 
two  gallons.     The  farmer  then  made  a  fign 
for  him  to  come  to  his  trencher  fide,    and 
as    he   was    advancing,    the  youngeft  fon, 
who  flood  next  his   father,  and  was  about 
ten  years  old,   took  him  up  by  the  heels, 
and  held  him  dangling  in  the  air ;  for  which 
the  farmer  gave  the  boy  a    box  on  the  ear 
that  would  have  felled  an  ox,  and  ordered 
C  him 
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him  to  be  taken  from  the  table,  Gulliver, 
however,  being  afraid  the  boy  might  owe 
him  a  fpite ,  fell  on  his  knees  and  by  figns 
begged  he  might  be  forgiven;  the  father 
complied ,  and  the  boy  took  his  dinner. 

While  they  were  at  dinner,  the  miftrefs's 
cat  jumped  into  her  lap,  which  feemed  twice 
as  large  as  an  ox;  Gulliver  at  fir  ft  was  ter- 
ribly affrighted ,  for  fear  the  cat  fhould  make 
a  fpring  at  him,  and  devour  him  like  a  mou- 
fe;  but  his  fears  were  vain,  for  fhe  took 
no  notice  of  him;  nay,  on  his  boldly  ap- 
proaching her,  fhe  drew  herfelf  back,  as  if 
Ihe  were  more  afraid  of  him.  He  was  lefs 
afraid  of  the  dogs ,  three  or  four  of  which 
came  into  the  room,  equal  in  bulk  to  four 
elephants. 

During  the  dinner,  a  nurfe  came  in  with 
a  child  in  her  arms,  who,  taking  Gulliver 
for  a  pretty  play-thing,  gave  a  fquall  as  chil- 
dren are  wont  to  do.  The  mother,  willing 
to  indulge  her  brat,  took  him  up  and  put 
him  into  its  hands:  the  child  immediately 
put  his  head  into  its  mouth :  but  on  his  roar- 
ing very  loud,  he  let  him  drop,  and  he 
certainly  would  have  broken  his  neck,  if 
the  mother  had  not  catched  him  in  her 
apron. 

The 
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The  farmer's  wife  perceiving  Mr.  Gulli- 
ver was  tired  and  difpofed  to  fleep ,  put  him 
on  her  own  bed ,  and  covered  him  with  a 
clean  handkerchief,  which  was  as  big  as  the 
main-fail  of  a  man  of  war.  He  had  not 
ilept  long,  before  he  was  awakened  by  two 
rats,  as  big  as  maftiffs,  who  ran  fmelling 
about  the  bed;  one  of  them  came  up  almoft 
to  his  face ,  on  which  he  arofe ,  drew  his 
hanger,  and  defended  himfelf  ftoutly.  They 
attaked  him  with  equal  refolution,  but  he 
ripped  up  the  belly  of  one  that  was  going 
to  feife  him  by  the  throat,  and  the  other  did 
not  efcape  without  a  dreadful  wound  on  the 
back* 

The  farmer's  wife  coming  into  the  room,' 
Gulliver  fmiled,  and  made  figns  that  he  was 
not  hurt;  ihe  was  rejoiced,  and  called  the 
maid  to  take  the  dead  rat  away  with  a  pair 
of  tongs,  and  to  throw  it  out  of  the  window. 


CHAP.     V. 

farmer's    wife  had  a  daughter  of 
good  parts,  who  ufed  her  needle  well, 
and  drefied  her  doll  in  good  tafte.      Thefe 
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two  therefore  fitted  up  the  baby  cradle -for 
Gulliver.  The  girl  made  him  feven  fhirtsj 
and  £he  chiefly  inftrufted  him  in  their  lan- 
guage. When  he  pointed  at  any  thing, 
fhe  told  him  the  name  of  it,  fo  that  he 
was  foon  able  to  call  for  whatever  he  want- 
ed.  She  gave  him  the  name  of  Grildrigt 
and  he  called  her  his  Glumdahlitcl) ,  or  litr 
tie  nurfe. 

A  neighbouring  farmer,  and  a  friend  of 
his  matter's,  as  I  ihall  now  call  him,  hav- 
ing heard  of  Mr.  Gulliver,  came  on  a  vifife 
to  know  the  truth  of  the  ftory.  He  was 
direftly  placed  upon  the  table,  made  a  com- 
pliment to  the  gueft,  alked  him  how  he 
did ,  and  told  him  he  was  welcome.  This 
fellow,  who  was  old,  pulled  out  his  fpec- 
tacles,  on  which  Mr.  Gulliver  could  not  help 
laughing,  for  his  eyes  looked  like  two  full 
moons  fhining  into  a  chamber  by  night. 
The  old  fellow  became  very  angry  at  this, 
and  being  a  great  mifer,  advifed  the  matter 
to  make  a  public  fhow  of  poor  Gulliver  in 
all  the  market  towns ,  to  which  propofal  he 
agreed. 

Gulliver  was  therefore  put  in  a  box  and 
carried  to  the  next  town  on  the  market-day ; 
and  Qlnmdalclitcbt  bis  nurfe,  accompanied, 
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riding  behind  her  father  on  a  pillion.  As 
foon  as  they  alighted  at  the  inn,  Grultrn^ 
the  cryer  gave  notice  of  a  moft  wonderful 
animal  that  was  to  be  feen  at  the  Green  Ea- 
gle, which  was  not  bigger  than  a  moufe,  and 
yet  was  fhaped  like  a  man,  walked  upright, 
could  fpeak,  and  perform  a  hundred  divert- 
ing tricks. 

Gulliver  was  placed  on  a  table  three  hun- 
dred feet  fquare ;  and  Glumdalditch  fat  clo- 
fe  by  him  on  a  flool,  to  direct  him  what  he 
fhould  do.  He  walked  round  the  table  as 
flie  commanded ,  and  anfwered  all  her  que- 
ilions  as  loud  as  he  could:  he  paid  his  re- 
fpefts  to  the  company,  repeated  certain 
fpeeches ,  and  taking  a  thimble  full  of  liquor, 
drank  to  their  healths.  He  was  tired  to  death 
with  repeating  thefe  ceremonies,  having 
that  day  been  fhown  to  twelve  different  com- 
panies; nay,  he  was  near  lofing  his  life, 
for  an  unlucky  boy  threw  a  hazle  nut  at 
him,  which  was  as  big  as  a  pumpion,  and 
which,  had  it  hit  him,  muft  have  dallied  out 
his  brains. 

His  mafter  gave  publick  notice  that  he 
would  be  exhibited  in  every  city  and  mar- 
ket town  throughout  the  kingdom ;  and  that 
he  might  be  conveyed  from  place  to  place 
C  5  with- 
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without  harm,  his  nurfe  put  her  doll's  pil- 
Jow  into  his  box  to  ferve  him  as  a  bed. 
The  farmer  having  therefore  provided  all  ne- 
ceiLries  for  a  long  journey,  took  leave  of 
his  wife  and  fet  out  for  the  metropolis.  They 
made  eafy  journies  of  feventy  or  eighty 
miles  a  day,  ftepping  out  of  the  road  as  the 
towns  or  villages  happened  to  lie  contiguous. 
On  the  26th  of  Oftober  they  arrived  at  Lor- 
brulgrud,  and  took  up  their  lodgings  rot 
far  from  the  king's  palace.  Here  Gulliver 
\vas  fbown  many  times  a  day,  to  the  won- 
der and  fatisfaction  of  every  body. 

hjlardral,  or  gentleman  ufher,  came  one 
day  from  court,  commanding  the  farmer  to 
bring  Gulliver  thither  immediately,  for  the 
diverfion  of  the  queen  and  her  ladies,  who 
were  beyond  meafure  delighted  with  his  be- 
haviour; he  fell  on  his  knees  and  begged 
the  honour  of  kifling  her  majefty's  foot;  but, 
after  placing  him  on  the  table,  ihe  held  out 
her  little  finger,  which  he  embraced  with 
both  his  arms.  She  queftioned  him  about 
L;s  country  and  his  travels ,  and  afked  whe- 
ther he  could  be  content  to  live  at  court? 
He  bowed ,  and  anfwered ,  that  he  was  the 
farmer's  Have;  but  if  his  matter  was  willing 
to  fell  him,  he  fhould  be  proud  to  devote 

his 
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his  life  to  her  majefty's  fervice.  The  far- 
mer readily  agreeing,  received  a  thoufand 
pieces  of  gold  on  the  fpot. 

Gulliver  then  begged  a  favour  of  the 
queen,  which  was,  that  Glumdalclitch,  who 
had  always  attended  him  with  great  care  and 
kindnefs,  might  be  admitted  into  her  fervi- 
ce likewife,  and  continue  to  be  his  nurfe 
and  inftru&or.  Her  majefty  agreed  to  the 
petition;  and  the  farmer,  who  wras  glad  to 
have  his  daughter  preferred  ,  went  away 
very  happy. 

When  the  farmer  left  the  room,  the  queen 
carried  Gulliver  to  the  king ,  who,  although 
he  was  a  philofopher,  and  a  man  of  learn- 
ing ,  at  firft  imagined  that  Hie  had  procured 
a  piece  of  clock-work.  But  when  he  heard 
Gulliver's  voice,  and  found  that  he  fpoke 
rationally,  he  could  not  conceal  his  aflonilh- 
ment.  The  queen  commanded  her  own  ca- 
binet-maker to  contrive  a  box  that  might 
ferve  Gulliver  for  a  bedchamber,  and  in  three 
weeks  the  order  was  finifhed.  The  box 
was  lixteen  feet  fquare  and  twelve  high,  with 
a  door,  fafti-windows ,  and  two  clofets. 
The  queen's  upholfterer  furnilheda  bed;  and 
a  nice  workman ,  famous  for  little  curiofities, 
made  him  a  chair  and  a  table,  with  a  ca- 
binet 
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binet  to  put  his  clothes  in.  He  deiired  a 
lock  for  his  door,  to  prevent  the  rats  and 
mice  from  devouring  him:  and  the  frnith, 
after  feveral attempts,  made  the  fmalleft  that 
ever  was  feen,  for  it  was  not  larger  than 
fu«h  as  are  commonly  fixed  to  the  gates  of 
gentlemen's  houfes  in  Europe.  The  queen 
likewife  ordered  him  clothes  of  the  thinnefc 
fiiks  that  could  be  procured ,  and  which  in- 
deed were  very  fine,  for  they  were  not 
thicker  than  an  Englifli  blanket ;  his  clothes 
were  made  after  the  fafliion  of  the  country, 
and  were  very  grave  and  decent. 

At  meal-times  Gulliver  was  always  feat- 
ed  clofe  at  her  majefty's  elbow;  at  a  little 
table  placed  upon  that  from  which  fhe  dined. 
No  perfon  dined  with  them  but  the  two  prin- 
ceiTes;  her  majefty  ufed  to  put  a  little  bit 
of  meat ,  not  bigger  than  a  leg  of  mutton, 
upon  one  of  his  little  difhes ,  from  which  he 
carved  for  himfelf,  and  her  diverfion  was  to 
fee  him  eat  in  miniature.  The  queen  her- 
felf  had  but  a  moderate  ftomach,  for  fhe  fel- 
dom  took  a  bit  of  meat  at  a  mouthful  bigger; 
than  a  buttock  of  beef;  and  her  cup  of  gold 
did  not  hold  above  a  hogfhead ,  which  Ihe 
generally  took  off  at  a  draught. 

Every 
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Every  Wednefday  the  king  and  queen, 
with  all  the  royal  family,  dined  together  in 
his  majefty's  apartment.  This  prince  took  a 
pleafure  in  converfing  with  Gulliver;  he  en- 
quired into  the  manners,  laws,  government, 
and  learning  of  Europe;  and  his  apprehen- 
fion  was  fo  clear,  and  his  judgement  fo  ex- 
a6t,  that  he  made  very  wife  reflections  upon 
all  he  heard.  Gulliver,  however,  happen- 
ing to  be  too  copious  in  behalf  of  his  be- 
loved  country,  its  trade,  grandeur,  and  wars 
by  fea  and  land ,  the  king  could  not  forbear 
taking  him  up  in  his  right  hand,  and  after 
a  hearty  fit  of  laughter,  obferved  to  his  firft 
minifter,  who  waited  behind  him,  "that 
human  grandeur  was  indeed  a  very  contemp- 
tible thing ,  fince  it  might  be  mimicked  by 
fo  diminutive  an  animal  as  this  is.  And  yet, 
faid  he,  I  dare  fay ,  that  thefe  creatures  have 
their  titles  and  diftinftions  of  honour,  con- 
trive little  nefts  and  burrows  which  they  call 
houfes  and  cities,  make  a  figure  in  drefs  and 
equipage,  and  Jove  to  fight,  difpute,  and 
betray. " 

But  nothing  angered  Gulliver  fo  much  as 
the  queen's  dwarf,  who ,  being  of  the  low- 
eft  ftature  that  ever  was  known  in  Brobdin- 
gnag,  for  he  really  was  not  above  thirty 
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feet  high ,  became  fo  infolent  at  feeing  a  crea- 
ture fo  much  beneath  him,  that  he  would 
fwagger  and  look  big  as  he  patted  by  him 
in  the  anti-chamber,  while  he  was  ftanding 
on  fome  table,  talking  with  the  lords  and 
ladies  of  the  court;  this  urchin  feldom  fail- 
ed of  a  fmart  word  or  two  upon  Gulliver's 
littlenefs;  againil  which  he  could  only  reven- 
ge himfelf  by  calling  him  brother,  and  chal- 
lenging him  to  box  or  wreftle.  One  day, 
at  dinner,  this  malicious  little  cub ,  was  fo 
nettled  at  fomething  that  Gulliver  had  faid, 
that,  raifmg  himfelf  on  the  frame  of  her  ma- 
jefty's  chair,  he  took  him  up  and  let  him 
fall  fouce  into  a  bowl  of  cream ,  and  then 
ran  away  as  faft  as  he  could.  Gulliver  was 
drenched  over  head  and  ears;  and  had  he 
not  been  an  excellent  fwimmer,  he  might 
probably  have  been  drowned,  for  the  queen 
was  fo  much  terrified  that  Ihe  could  not  af- 
ford any  afliftance.  But  Glumdalclitch,  who 
was  at  the  farther  end  of  the  room,  ran  to 
his  affiftance,  took  him  out  of  the  bowl, 
and  put  him  to  bed.  His  clothes  were  en- 
tirely fpoiled.  The  dwarf  was  foundiy  whip- 
ped, and  was  never  after  reftored  to  favour. 
This  mifchievous  urchin  had  ferved  poor 
little  Gulliver  many  other  fcurvy  tricks ;  and 

once 
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once  in  particular,  her  majefty,  after  pick, 
ing  a  marrow-bone,  placed  it  erecl  in  the 
diih ;  the  little  wretch  of  a  dwarf,  watching 
this  opportunity,  took  Gulliver  up  in  both 
hands,  and,  fqueezing  his  legs  together, 
wedged  him  into  the  marrow-bone  as  high 
as  his  waift.  His  ftockings  and  breeches 
were  in  a  fad  greafy  condition,  and  the 
dwarf  was  feverely  puniihed. 


CHAP.     VI. 

HHE  dwarf  one  day  followed  Glumdal- 
•*•  clitch  and  Gulliver  into  the  garden,,  and 
as  he  was  walking  under  an  apple  tree,  the 
varlet  gave  it  a  violent  fhake,  by  which  a 
dozen  of  apples,  each  of  them  as  big  as  a 
Jdlderkin  of  ale,  came  tumbling  about  his 
ears,  and  one  of  them  knocked  him  dgwn 
flat  upon  his  back. 

.  Another  time  his  tender  nurfe  left  him- 
upon  a  fmooth  grafs  plat,  while  fhe  walked 
round  the  garden  with  her  governefs;  fa 
violent  a  fhower  of  hail  came  fuddenly  on, 
that  he  was  ftruck  to  the  ground ;  and,  when 
he  was  down,  he  was  fo  terribly  bemaul- 
ed ,  that  he  could  not  go  abroad  for  ten  days 

after- 
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afterwards;  nay,  had  he  not  had  the  good 
luck  to  creep  under  a  border  of  lemon  thyme, 
in  ail  probability  he  would  have  been  killed. 
But  a  more  dangerous  accident  happened 
foon  after.     For  Glumdalclitch,  having  left 
him  carelefsly  in  the  garden,  while  fhe  took 
a  walk  round  with  her  governefs  as  ufual,  a 
fpaniel  belonging  to  one  of  the  gardeners, 
happening  to  range  near  the  place  where  he 
lay ,  followed  the  fcent ,  took  him  up  in  his 
mouth ,    and  then  ran  wagging  his  tail  to  his 
mafter.     The  poor  gardener  was  in  a  terri- 
ble fright;  he  patted  his  dog  upon  the  back, 
took  poor  Gulliver  out  of  his  mouth ,   and 
then  aiked  him  kindly  how  he  did.      This 
accident  determined  Glumdalclitch  never  to 
trull  him  out  of  her  fight  for  the  future.    Her 
refolution  was  certainly  very  prudent ,  when 
we  confider  how  many  other  dangerous  ac- 
cidents  befel  him.     Once,  a  kite  made  a  ftoop 
at  him;  and  if  he  had  not  drawn  his  hanger^ 
and  run  under  an  efpalier,  in  all  probabili- 
ty he  had  been  taken  off.     At  another  time 
he  funk  up  to  his  neck  in  a  mole-hill ,  and 
fpoiled  all  his  clothes.     He  alfo  once  broke 
his  fliins  againft   the  fhell  of  a  fnail,    over 
which  he  happened  to  ftumble,   as  he  was 
walking  carelefsly  along. 

It 
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It  is  pleafant  enough  to  obferve,  that 
fmall  birds  would  hop  about  him  in  queft  of 
food  ,  as  unconcerned  as  if  no  living  creatu- 
re was  near  them ;  nay ,  a  thrulh  had  once 
the  boldnefs  to  fnatch  a  piece  of  bread  and 
butter  out  of  his  hand.  When  he  attempt- 
ed to  catch  any  of  thefe  birds ,  they  would 
audacioufly  turn  again  in  their  own  defence, 
and  endeavour  to  pick  his  fingers.  But  one 
day  he  knocked  down  a  linnet  with  a  cud- 
gel, which  was  about  the  fize  of  a  fwan, 
and  which ,  by  the  queen's  command ,  was 
dreffed  for  his  dinner  the  next  day. 

The  queen  having  often  heard  Mr.  Gul- 
liver talk  about  his  fea  voyages ,  alked  him 
whether  he  underftood  navigation;  and  whe- 
ther a  little  exercife  of  rowing  might  not 
be  good  for  his  health.  He  anfwered,  that 
he  underftood  both  very  well.  Whereupon 
fhe  ordered  her  joiner  to  make  a  boat ;  and 
alfo  a  large  wooden  trough ,  three  hundred 
feet  long,  fifty  broad,  and  eight  deep; 
which  being  well  pitched,  was  placed  in  an 
outer  room  of  the  palace.  This ,  when  fil- 
led with  water,  was  the  great  ocean  whe- 
reon he  fhowed  his  dexterity ;  and  here  he 
ufed  to  row  for  his  own  diverlion ;  as  well 
as  that  of  the  whole  court.  Whenever  he 
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put  up  his  fail ,  the  ladies  would  give  him  a 
gale  with  their  fans,  or  the  pages  would 
blow  him  forward  with  their  breath ,  while 
he  fhowed  his  art  of  fteerirg  ftarboard  and 
larboard,  as  he  thought  proper. 

Mr.  Gulliver,  once  however,  narrowly  ef- 
caped  with  his  life.  One  of  the  clerks  of 
the  kitchen  kept  a  monkey,  which  one  day 
obferving  the  poor  little  man  in  the  clofet, 
after  fome  time  fpent  in  grinning  and  chat- 
tering, at  laft  put  in  a  paw,  as  a  cat  does 
when  fhe  plays  with  a  moufe,  and  feifing 
the  lappet  of  his  coat;  dragged  him  out. 
The  ugly  animal  held  him  as  a  nurfe  does  a 
child ,  and  when  he  offered  to  ftruggle,  fhe 
fqueezed  him  fo  hard ,  that  he  thought  it 
moft  prudent  to  fubmit.  But,  affrighted, 
however,  at  the  approach  of  Glumdalclitch, 
the  creature  ran  away  with  him,  and  clam- 
bered upon  the  tiles  of  the  palace;  fhe  fat 
upon  the  ridge  thereof,  holding  him  like  a 
baby,  in  one  of  her  fore  paws,  and  feed- 
ing him  with  the  other,  by  cramming  into 
his  mouth  fome  viftuals  fhe  had  fqueezed 
out  of  the  bag  on  one  fide  of  her  chaps, 
and  patting  him  on  the  back  when  he  would 
not  eat.  Ladders  were  now  applied  and 
mounted  by  feveral  men ',  and  the  monkey 

finding 
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finding  herfelf  encompaffed ,  let  poor  GulJi- 
ver  drop  on  a  ridge  tile ,  and  made  her  efca- 
pe.  Here  he  fat  for  fome  time,  almoft 
frighted  to  death  ,•  but  at  length ,  one  of  his 
nurfe's  footmen  climbed  up,  and  putting 
him  into  his  breeches  pocket ,  brought  him 
down  fafe. 

Mr.  Gulliver  had  now  been  two  years  in 
the  country  of  Brobdingnag,  and,  about 
the  beginning  of  the  third,  Glumdalclitch 
and  he  attended  the  king  and  queen  in  a  pro- 
grefs  to  the  coaft  of  the  kingdom.  He  was 
carried  as  ufuai  in  his  travelling  box :  and 
he  had  ordered  a  hammock  to  be  fixed  by 
ropes  to  the  four  corners  at  the  top,  to  break 
the  jolts  in  travelling.  When  they  came  to 
their  journey's  end,  the  king  chofe  to  pafe 
a  few  days  at  his  palace  near  Flanfacnic,  a 
city  about  eighteen  Englifh  miles  from  the 
fea  fide.  Poor  Glumdalclitch ,  as  well  as  Gul- 
liver, had  caught  a  cold,  and  the  dear  girl 
was  fo  ill  that  Ihe  was  confined  to  her  cham- 
ber. He  longed  to/ee  the  ocean  once  more, 
and  therefore  pretending  to  be  much  worfe 
than  he  really  was,  defired  leave  to  take 
the  frelh  air  by  the  fea  fide,  with  a  page 
he  was  very  fond  of,  who  had  often  been 
intrufted  to  look  after  hinu  When  they 
D  a  came 
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came  within  half  a  mile  of  the  fea,  Mr.  Gul- 
liver ordered  the  page  to  fet  him  down ,  and 
opening  one  of  the  windows,  caft  many  a 
wifhful  look  towards  the  fea.  He  found  him- 
felf  not  very  well ,  and  therefore  told  the 
page  he  would  take  a  nap  in  his  hammock, 
which  he  hoped  would  do  him  good.  He 
foon  fell  afleep;  and  all  that  he  could  con- 
je&ure  was,  that  in  the  mean  time,  the 
boy  thinking  no  damage  could  happen,  went 
among  the  rocks  to  look  for  birds  eggs. 
However  this  might  be,  he  was  fuddenly 
awaked  by  a  violent  pull  upon  the  ring  which 
\vas  fafrened  at  the  top  of  the  box ,  for  the 
conveniency  of  carnage.  He  thought  he  felt 
his  box  raifed  very  high  in  the  air,  and  then 
borne  forward  with  prodigious  fpeed.  He 
called  out  feveral  times,  but  all  to  no  pur- 
pofe.  He  heard  a  noife  over  his  head  like 
the  clapping  of  wings,  and  he  began  to  ima- 
gine that  fome  eagle  had  got  the  ring  of  his 
box  in  his  beak,  intending  to  let  it  fall  on 
a  rock ,  like  a  tortoife ;  and  then  to  pick  out 
his  body,  and  devour  it. 

In  a  little  time  the  flutter  of  wings  feem- 
ed  to  increafe,  and  his  box  to  be  tofled  up 
and  down  like  a  fign  in  a  windy  day  ;  at  laft, 
all  on  a  fudden,  he  found  himfelf  falling 

down 
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down  perpendicularly  for  above  a  minute, 
with  fuch  fpeed  as  almoft  took  away  his 
breath.  The  fall  was  ftopped  by  a  terrible 
fquafh,  and  he  now  perceived  that  he  was 
fallen  into  the  fea,  the  eagle  having  drop- 
ped him  from  his  mouth. 

How  did  he  lament  his  cruel  fortune,  when 
he  faw  the  water  oozing  in  at  the  feveral 
crannies  of  his  box!   As  the  leaks  were  not 
confiderable,    he  endeavoured  to  flop  them 
as  well  as  he  could.      He  was  four  hours 
under  thefe  circumftances ,  expecting  every 
moment  to  be  his   laft.      But  at  length  he 
heard  a  grating  kind  of  noife  on  that  fide  of 
the    box   where    the    fraples    were    fixed, 
through  which ,  the  fervant  who  ufed  to  car- 
ry him  on  horfeback,  generally  put  a  lea- 
thern belt,  which  he  buckled  about  his  waift; 
and  foon  after   fancied  the  box  was  rowed 
along  in  the  fea.     This  gave  him  fome  faint 
idea  of  relief;  and  placing  a  chair  under  the 
fhifting  board ,  he  mounted  it,  and  called  for 
help  as  loud  as  he  poflibly  could.     He  thep 
fattened  his  handkerchief  to  his  walking  ftick, 
and  thrufting  it  up  the  hole,    waved  it  in 
the  air ,  that ,  if  any  boat  or  ftiip  were  near, 
the  feamen  might  take  the  alarm.     In  little 
better  than  an  hour,    that  fide  of  the  box 
D  3  where 


where  the  ftaples  were,  ftruck  againft  fome- 

thing,  and  Mr.  Gulliver  found  himfelf  toiled 

more  than  ever.     He  then  perceived  himfelf 

hoifted  up  by  degrees,  on  which  he  again 

thruft  up    his    ftick  and  handkerchief,   and 

called  for  help;   in  return  to  which  he  heard 

a  loud  fhout,    which  gave    him  great  joy. 

Somebody  then  bawled  out,  "If  any  body 

be  below,  let  them  fpeak."      Mr.  Gulliver 

nnfwered,  that  he  was  an  Englifhman,  and 

begged  to  be  delivered  from  the  dungeon  he 

was  in.     He  was  informed  that  he  was  fafe, 

that  his  box  was  faftened  to  the  fliip,   and 

that  the  carpenter  was  coming  to  faw  a  hole 

In  the  cover  large  enough  to  pull  him  out 

at :  As  foon  as  this  was  done,  they  let  down 

a  ladder,  upon  which  he  mounted,  and  was 

taken  into  the  fhip  in  a  very  weak  condition. 

The  captain  obferving  that  he  was  ready 

to  faint,  took  him  into  his  cabin,  gave  him 

a  cordial,   and  advifed  him  to  take  a  little 

reft  upon  his  own  bed.     He  ilept  for  fome 

hours,    and   upon   waking,   found   himfelf 

much  recovered ;  the  captain  ordered  fupper 

immediately,    entertained  him   with    great 

kindnefs,  and   defired   to   know    by    what 

ftrange  accident  he  came  to  be  fet  adrift  in 

that  monftrous  wooden  cheft. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Gulliver  begged  the  captain's  patien- 
ce till  he  told  his  ftory ,  which  he  faithfully 
did.  And,  as  truth  always  forceth  its  way, 
this  worthy  gentleman  was  immediately 
convinced  of  Mr.  Gulliver's  candour  and  ve- 
racity. But  further  to  confirm  all  he  had 
faid,  he  opened  a  cabinet,  which  the  fea- 
men  had  taken  out  of  his  box,  and  exhibit- 
ed a  fniall  collection  of  the  curiofuies  of 
Brobdingnag.  There  was  the  comb  he  had 
contrived  out  of  the  ftumps  of  the  king's 
beard,  and  another  of  the  fame  materials, 
fixed  into  the  paring  of  her  majefty's  thumb 
nail,  which  ferved  for  the  back.  There 
was  a  collection  of  needles  and  pins,  from 
a  foot  to  half  a  yard  long ;  the  flings  of  four 
•wafps,  as  big  as  joiner's  tacks ;  fome  comb- 
ings of  the  queen's  hair;  and  a  gold  ring, 
which  one  day  fhe  made  him  a  prefent  of 
in  a  moft  obliging  manner,  taking  it  from  her 
little  finger,  and  throwing  it  over  his  head 
like  a  collar.  He  defired  the  captain  to  ac- 
cept of  this  laft  rarity ,  as  a  return  for  his 
civilities,  but  he  abfolutely  refufed.  He 
fhowed  him  a  corn,  that  he  had  cut  from 
the  toe  of  a  maid  of  honour,  about  the  big- 
nefs  of  a  apple;  and  laftly,  he  defired  him 
P .4  to 
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to  obferve  the  breeches  he  had  then  on, 
which  were  made  of  a  moufe's  fkin. 

Mr.  Gulliver  could  not  perfuade  the  cap- 
tain to  accept  of  any  thing  but  a  tooth, 
which  had  been  drawn  from  one  of  Glum- 
dalclitch's  men,  who  was  afflicted  with  the 
tooth-ach ;  it  was  about  a  foot  long ,  and 
four  inches  in  diameter. 

The  captain  was  very  well  fatisfied  with 
this  plain  relation,  and  defired,  that  when 
Mr.  Gulliver  returned  to  England,  he  would 
oblige  the  world  by  publifhing  an  account 
of  his  furprifing  adventures;  which  he  here 
does ,  not  only  for  the  amufement  of  all  the 
good  little  boys  and  girls  of  Lilliput  and 
Brobdingnag ,  but  for  thofe  of  Great  Britain 
and  Ireland  alfo. 


PARTICULARS    of  an   EXPEDITION   to 
the  ISLAND  of  ANGELICA. 


folks  may  pretend  to  mighty 
difcoveries  they  make  in  their  voyages 
tnd  travels  into  foreign  parts  ;  but  I  fee  not 
why  we  little  ones  may  not  have  our  fhare 
in  fuch  matters  :  for,  furely,  Matter  Jemmy 

Gad- 
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Gadabout's  voyage  to  the  ifland  of  Angeli- 
ca is  of  no  lefs  importance  than  that  of  Cap- 
tain Cooke  to  the  South  Seas,  and  I  will 
fubmit  the  determination  of  this  matter  to 
the  opinion  of  thofe  who  fhall  read  this. 

MASTER  JEMMY  GADABOUT,  the  only 
fon  of  an  eminent  merchant  in  the  city ,  was 
an  extraordinary  fine  boy,  and  very  good; 
but  was  often  brought  into  difficulties,  by  a 
fhare  of  curiolity,  feldom  to  be  found  in 
perfons  of  his  age,  which  was  now  about 
ten.  He  fpent  all  his  pocket-money  in  going 
to  fee  wild  beafts  and  ftrange  fifh ,  and  had 
more  joy  in  viewing  an  Indian  prince,  than 
another  would  have  had  in  eating  a  ginger- 
bread king.  He  poffeffed  a  great  portion  of 
perfonal  bravery;  he  was  the  cock  of  his 
feat  in  the  fchool ;  neither  would  he  have 
refufed ,  upon  a  proper  occafion ,  to  have  en- 
countered Jack  the  giant-killer  himfelf. 

About  the  year  1741 ,  Mr.  Jonathan  Gad- 
about, his  father,  was  preparing  to  make  a 
voyage  in  perfonto  the  Weft-Indies;  he  hav- 
ing fome  affairs  to  fettle  in  Jamaica ,  which 
could  not  be  managed  without  his  prefence. 
The  day  before  his  departure,  Mafter  Jem- 
my, as  was  his  conftant  cuftom  both  morn- 
ing  and  evening,  came  to  aik  his  papa's 
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bleffing,  which  he  did  with  more  than  ufual 
earnefinefs ;   and  when  he    had  obtained  it, 
he  remained  ftill  on  his  knees,  urging  that 
he  had  another  favour  to  aik.      "Name  it, 
my  child,  fays  his  father."     "Why,   it  is, 
replied  he,  that  I  may  accompany  you  to 
the  Weft-Indies."     Nothing  could  have  fur- 
prifed  Mr.  Jonathan  Gadabout  fo  much  as  a 
requeft  of  this  nature,  from  a  child  fo  young. 
He  \va? ,  however,  determined  not  to  com- 
ply with  it;  but  being  a  very  tender  parent, 
he  condescended  to  give  him  fome  reafons 
for   his    refufal.       He  remonftrated  to  him, 
that  he  was  by  no  means  able  to  bear  the  fa- 
tigues of  the  ocean,   or  the  change  of  the 
climates.     He  obferved  to  him ,  that  fuch  a 
fcheme  would  be  taking  him  from  his  books 
and  teachers ,  and  be  fquandering  that  time 
•which,    at  his  age,    was   particularly  pre- 
cious. 

Thefe  things  and  many  more  he  urged, 
to  diffuade  our  young  hero ,  who  neverthe- 
lefs,  ftill  remained  on  his  knees.  He  declar- 
ed he  was  not  alarmed  at  any  danger,  which 
he  muft  fhare  in  common  with  the  beft  of 
parents,  who,  he  de fired  to  recollect,  that 
he  never  could  be  terrified  with  nonfenfical 
ftories  of  witches  and  hobgoblins,  as  naugh- 
ty 
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ty  boys  were.  As  for  his  books,  they 
might  be  fent  on  board  with  him;  and,  with 
regard  to  his  mafter,  he  could  have  none 
abler  or  better  than  his  dear  papa.  In  ihort, 
with  tears,  intreaties,  and  embraces,  he  at 
length  fo  wrought  on  Mr.  Jonathan ,  that  he 
confented;  and  they  went  on  board  the 
Charming  Nancy,  and  fet  fail  with  a  fair 
.wind. 

Every  thing  went  on  profperoufly  for  fome 
days;  Mafter  Jemmy  was  not  in  the  leaft  fea- 
lick,  and  clambered  up  the  ropes  with  the 
activity  of  a  fquirrel.  But  after  their  palling 
the  channel  about  a  day's  voyage,  on  the 
great  Atlantic,  they  fpied  a  veiTel  of  an  enor- 
mous fize,  and  of  a  form  fo  iingular,  that 
they  could  at  no  rate  guefs  to  what  coun- 
try ilie  belonged;  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  they 
muft  have  been  conjurors  at  leaft  to  have 
found  them  out;  for  they  were  a  crew  of 
Angelicans,  thofe  fagacions  people  whom 
nature  has  not  only  furniilied  with  two  eyes 
in  their  foreheads,  but  with  a  fupernumera- 
ry  one  on  the  tip  of  the  righthand  middle 
finger.  By  making  a  proper  ufe  of  this  eye, 
as  Mafter  Jemmy  afterwards  difcovered,  they 
can  fee  into  the  hearts  of  men ,  which ,  if 
they  appear  the  leaft  polluted,  render  them 

inca- 
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incapable  of  being  fubjefts  to  the  monarch  of 
Angelica. 

When  they  came  up  with  the  Charming 
Nancy;  they  hoifted  an  artificial  olive  branch, 
formed  entirely  like  emeralds,  and  white 
wands  compofed  of  the  pureft  pearl,  upon 
which  Captain  Flipfop  very  rightly  conclud- 
ed ,  they  intended  no  violence.  They  board- 
ed the  fhip,  however,  and  upon  fo  near  a 
view,  appeared  to  be  no  more  than  a  gigan- 
tic fort  of  Lilliputians ,  about  the  fize  of  the 
fairies  in  Mr.  Garrick's  Queen  Mab. 

The  commanding  officer  ordered  all  the 
Charming  Nancy's  crew  upon  deck ,  and  put 
the  middle  finger  of  his  right  hand  down  the 
throats  of  every  man,  one  after  another,  but 
{hook  his  head  terribly ,  till  he  came  to  Ma- 
fter  Jemmy,  who  was  the  laft  he  examin- 
ed; and  then  he  cried  out,  with  a  voice  of 
tranfport,  Pcgill,    Pogoji,    which  we  have 
fince  learnt  fignifies,  he  if  fpotlefs,  and  \vill 
do.  —  Upon  which  they  took  Jemmy  aboard 
their  own  veflel  from  the  arms  of  his  weep- 
ing father,  whom  we  muft  leave,  at  prefent, 
to  accompany  his  fon  to  Cherubinium,  the 
capital  city  of  the  kingdom  of  Angelica ,  an 
ifland  in  the  Golden  Ocean. 

This 
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This  city  is  built  on  the  fummit  of  a  hill, 
which  overlooks  the  fea.  As  the  country 
round  it  abounds  with  the  fineft  marble,  gold, 
diamonds,  rubies,  and  other  precious  flones, 
it  is  no  wonder  the  buildings  fhould  be  more 
fuperb  and  grand  than  any  thing  the  gentle 
reader  can  conceive.  The  ilreets  are  fpa- 
cious;  their  publick  ftruclures,  and  indeed 
all  their  houfes  are  lofty ,  and  nobly  defign- 
ed;  and  as  the  outer  walls  are  marble  and 
jafper,  the  window  frames  frudded  with  dia- 
monds, and  the  roofs,  inftead  of  tiling,  over- 
laid with  iheets  of  pure  gold,  the  city, 
when  the  fan  fhines ,  makes  a  glorious  ap- 
pearance, and  when  you  are  at  fea,  has  a 
moft  furprifing  effect.  Cherubinium  is  fur- 
rounded  with  orange  and  citron  groves,  over- 
topped with  feveral  rows  of  ftately  pines  at 
a  diftance;  and,  to  render  the  place  more 
romantic  and  amazing,  nature  has  formed 
two  large  catarafts,  one  on  each  fide  the 
city,  which  pour  their  cryftal  ftreams  down 
the  hill  with  great  rapidity;  and  the  noife 
of  thofe  water-falls ,  when  ecchoed  back  by 
the  diftant  woods ,  is  more  entertaining  than 
the  moft  harmonious  mufic. 

Between  thefe  catarafts,  and  juft  oppofi- 
tc  the  fouth  gate  of  the  city ,  is  a  large  ba- 

fon, 


62  lr°yage  *°  Angelica. 


fon,  made  for  their  flipping,  with  a  good 
quay,  on  which  Matter  Jemmy  was  landed. 
No  fooner  was  our  young  traveller  afhore, 
but  he  was  furrounded  by  a  croud  of  fpecta- 
tors,  who  all  behaved  to  him  with  great  po- 
litenefs,  and  feemed  highly  delighted  with 
the  figure  he  made  ,  having  never  feen  fuch 
a  creature  before.  I  forgot  to  inform  my 
reader,  that  Mr.  Jonathan  Gadabout,  before 
he  parted  from  his  fon,  took  care  to  fill  both 
his  fob-pockets  with  money,  to  fecure  him 
from  want  ;  which  piece  of  paternal  affecHon 
had  almoft  coft  poor  Jemmy  his  life.  It  is 
a  maxim  with  the  Angelicans  ,  that  no  man 
fhould  fecure  to  himfelf  more  of  any  thing 
than  he  has  occafion  for,  and  efpecially  if 
he  knows  it  will  be  ferviceable  to  another: 
for  they  fay  a  man's  carrying  more  money 
than  he  wants,  is  as  abfurd  as  a  man's  wear- 
ing two  great  coats.  By  means  of  this  ma- 
xim, which  is  carried  into  execution  by  a 
law,  the  Angelicans  have  all  neceflaries  in 
common  ,  and  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  a  beg- 
gar to  be  found  in  their  ftreets.  Now  when 
Mailer  Jemmy  came  to  be  examined  and 
fearched  ,  as  the  cuftom  is  in  that  country, 
and  money  being  found  in  both  his  pockets, 
he  \yas  fufpected  of  having  a  bad  heait, 

and 
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and  this  queftion  was  put  to  him,  viz. 
"  Whether  there  were  not  feveral  perfons  of 
his  own  country  on  board  his  fmp  that  had 
none?"  Jemmy  anfwered  in  the  affirmative, 
and  all  the  people  cried  out  Cog  maGootha! 
Cog  ma  Gootha !  that  is  in  Englifh,  Let  him 
fuffer!  let  him  fuffer!  upon  which  Mafter 
Jemmy  was  thrown  into  a  prifon,  where 
he  endured  innumerable  hardships ;  for  the 
gaolers  there  are  not  like  tliof'e  in  England, 
they  would  not  accept  of  any  bribe  to  lei- 
fen  his  confinement,  or  to  remove  his  chains; 
but  behaved  to  him  in  all  refpects ,  as  their 
law  directed. 

Mafter  Gadabout,  after  being  confined 
about  a  month,  was  trken  very  ill,  which 
being  mud-?  known  to  the  magiftrates  by 
the  gaolers ,  who  are  in  that  country  migh- 
ty honeft  gor  j  people,  a  phyfician  was  or- 
dered to  attend  him.  The  phyficians  of 
Angelica  do  not  affecT:  an  unintelligible  jar- 
gon of  unmeaning  fyllables,  to  give  a  high 
opinion  of  their  knowledge,  as  is  cuftorn- 
ary  in  fome  other  countries,  nor  do  they 
ever  deftroy  their  patients  by  an  inundation 
of  phyfic;  what  they  principally  regard  is 
the  nature  of  the  diforder,  and  the  confti- 
tution  of  the  patient  \  and  towards  a  true  in- 
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veftigation  of  both  thefe,  the  eye  at  the  end 
of  the  middle  finger  doth  not  a  little  con- 
tribute. 

As  foon  as  the  do&or  had  thruft  his  eye- 
finger  down  Jemmy's  throat,  he  turned  to 
the  magifrrates,  and  delivered  himfelf  in  the 
following  manner. 

"  This  patient  has  heretofore  ufed  a  great 
deal  of  exercife,  and  fince  his  confinement 
here  has  been  in  a  ftate  of  indolence,  by 
which  means  the  tubes  and  glands,  or  pi- 
pes and  ftrainers ,  whereof  the  body  is  com- 
pofed,  being  deprived  of  their  ufual  aftivi- 
ty  or  motion,  are  as  it  were  rufted  over, 
like  the  wheels  of  a  jack  for  want  of  ufe ; 
you  muft  therefore  calbolade  him ;  but  give 
him  no  other  phyfic. " 

Matter  Jemmy  was  very  earneft  to  know 
what  phyfick  they  would  prepare  for  him, 
and  often  made  figns  to  the  nurfe  for  his 
medicines;  but  inftead  of  pills,  potions,  bo- 
luiTes,  draughts,  lotions,  and  liniments,  he 
was  furprifed  to  fee  four  of  the  ftrongeft  An- 
gelicans  enter  the  next  morning  with  a  blan- 
ket; however  amazed  as  he  was,  they 
threw  him  in,  and  carrying  him  up  to  the 
funny  fide  of  the  hill ,  there  firft  fwung  him, 
and  after  that  tofled  him  gently ,  till  he  was 

in 
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in  a  profufe  fweat ,  and  then  being  wrapped 
up  in  the  blanket,  he  was  again  conveyed 
home  to  his  own  bed. 

Jemmy  the  next  morning  complained  that 
he  was  cold ,  which  the  doftor  being  inform- 
ed of,  ordered  fo  large  a  parcel  of  billet- 
wood  into  his  apartment,  that  you  would 
have  thought  he  had  intended  to  burn  down 
the  whole  houfe,  and,  on  that  fcore  Jem- 
my was  in  fome  pain ;  but  when  figns  were 
made  for  him  to  carry  this  wood  up  ftairs, 
and  lay  it  in  the  room  above,  his  fears  di- 
fperfed,  and  finding  himfelf  fufficiently  warm- 
ed, and  much  better  for  the  exercife,  he 
every  day,  during  his  confinement,  carried 
the  fame  wood  up  ftairs  and  down,  till  he 
was  both  warmed  and  weary,  and  by  that 
means  foon  recovered  both  his  health  and 
ftrengtb. 

Mafter  Jemmy's  good  behaviour  foon  re- 
leafed  him  from  his  confinement,  and  he  was 
treated  with  all  the  civility  imaginable.  He 
was  permitted  to  wander  where  he  pleafed 
on  this  delightful  iiland,  and  received  the 
greateft  civility  from  every  one. 

One  morning,  as  he  was  taking  his  walks 
over  thefe  finely  enamelled  meadows,  he 
came  to  a  clear  tranfparent  ftream,  whofe 
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limpid  waters  babbled  along  over  a  fine  gra- 
velly bottom ,  about  three  feet  from  die  fur. 
face.  As  he  had  been  accuftomed  to  bathe 
in  his  father's  bath,  he  determined  to  enjoy 
the  pleafure  of  this  delightful  ftream.  He 
undrelTed  himfelf,  and  jumped  into  the  mid- 
dle of  it.  When,  lo!  for  it  is  ftrange  to  tell, 
in  an  inftant,  he  found  himfelf  in  his  bed  in 
the  cabbin,  by  the  fide  of  his  father,  on 
board  the  good  fhip  Charming  Nancy.  For 
all  this  mighty  affair  of  his  going  on  board 
the  Angelican  fhip,  his  imprifonment,  and 
his  wandering  over  the  ifland ,  was  nothing 
more  than  a  dream,  from  which  he  had  been 
waked  by  part  of  a  wava  which ,  fome  how 
or  other,  found  its  way  to  his  cabin,  and 
dafhed  over  him  as  he  lay  afleep. 

It  was,  however,  a  moral  dream,  and 
carries  with  it  this  ufeful  leflbn,  that  chil- 
dren fhould  prefer  learning,  wifdom,  and 
prudence,  to  all  the  gaudy  appearances  of 
this  life,  and  that  money,  merely  of  itfelf, 
cannot  purchafe  a  good  name. 
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The  JOURNEY  of  Old  ZIGZAG. 

Containing   his   Obfervations   on    Men,    Beafls, 
and  Birds. 

f  T  may  be  neceiTary  for  me,  young  Gul- 
•*•  liver,  as  compiler  of  this  valuable  collec- 
tion, to  acquaint  my  little  Mailer^  and  Mif- 
fes,  that  old  Zigzag  was  my  tutor  in  my 
infant  days,  and  that  all  the  knowledge  I 
have  acquired  was  from  this  venerable  gent- 
leman. I  ihall  only  add ,  that  I  undertook 
this  journey  with  old  Zigzag  when  I  was 
only  five  years  of  age ;  and  having  faid  thus 
much,  I  fhaii  now  proceed. 

Before  we  got  a  mile  out  of  town,  Zig- 
zag informed  me,  that  he  promifed  himfelf 
much  pleafure  on  this  journey;  for,  as  the- 
re were  many  birds  on  \ the  road,  he  had 
put  his  horn  in  his  pocket  to  know  what 
they  faid  to  each  other. 

The  firft  birds  we  faw  were  two  mag- 
pies, at  which  he  gazed  fome  time,  and 
they  at  him;  at  laft  one  of  the  birds  turn- 
ed to  the  other ,  and  faid ,  "  Come ,  let  us 
fly  farther",  and  as  they  flew  away,  "I  wifh, 
fays  Mag,  that  blockhead  would  mind  his 
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own  bufmefs,  and  let  pur's  alone."  Upon 
which  he  told  me,  they  had  called  him  block- 
head for  his  curiofity,  and  that  the  magpie 
was  the  moft  impertinent  of  all  birds. 

Soon  after  this ,  he  heard  a  great  chirp- 
ing and  chattering  in  a  bulb ,  and  going  up, 
and  applying  his  horn,  he  found  it  was  a 
parcel  of  gold- finches,  comforting  a  mother 
who  had  loft  her  young  ones.  "See,  fays 
one  of  them ,  how  wickedly  thefe  tyrants 
of  men  breed  up  their  children ;  thefe  wic- 
ked boys  have  pulled  down  the  neft,  and 
deftroyed  all  the  little  ones,  even  before 
they  were  fledged.  See  where  the  dear 
babies  lie.  Raife  and  fupport  the  poor  mo- 
ther, wretched  creature,  her  heart  is  brok- 
en, ftie  is  dying  with  grief!  Oh,  how  mer- 
cilefs  are  mankind  ! " 

Zigzag,  dropped  a  tear,  and  trudging  for- 
ward  faw  a  fetting  dog,  pointing  to  a  pa- 
tridge,  which  addreiTed  him  in  this  manner. 
"  Are  not  you  both  a  cruel  and  a  filly  crea- 
ture, Mr.  Dog,  to  feek  a  life  which  has 
done  no  harm,  and  which  can  do  you  no 
fervice?  When  lam  taken,  what  will  you 
be  the  better  for  it?  Your  matter  is  him- 
felf  too  fond  of  a  delicious  morfei ,  to  gi- 
ve you  any  portion  of  my  body  when  dref- 
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fed;    and  as  you  know  and  felt,   for  I  faw 
him  whip  you   unmercifully,    that  he  is  a 
tyrant  to  us  all ,  why  fhould  you  be  folici- 
tous  in  promoting  his  dominion?  Is  there, 
among  all  the  creatures,   one   fo  favage  as 
man ,   or  fo  foolifh  and  abfurd  in  his  aftions? 
Among  the  inhuman  race,  one  creature  in- 
deed will  deftroy  another;  but  they  do  not 
deftroy  their  own  fpecies.     Yet  man ,  more 
favage  man,  has  no  mercy  on  his  own  race, 
but   brings    an  hundred  thoufand  from   one 
part  of  a  country,    to  deftroy  an  hundred 
thoufand  of   another  without   any  apparent 
neceiTity.     Your  race,  Mr.  Dog,  are  as  ra- 
venous as  moft,  yet  I  never  heard  that  the 
dogs  of  Iflington  went  in  a  body  to  deftroy 
the  dogs  at  Newington ;  or  that  the  maftiffs 
came    from  Wales,    or  from  Scotland,   to 
deftroy  their  own   fpecies  in  England,    or 
that  thofe  in  England ,  went  to  deftroy  them ; 
yet  of  this  piece  of  folly  their  mafters  have 
been  frequently  guilty."      The  dog  bluihed, 
hung  down  his  head,  and  faid,  he  faw  the 
force  of  the  argument;  "but,  fays  he,  my 
mafter  is    fo  cruel;  that  if  I  don't  help  to 
murther  you  for  his  dinner,  I  fhall  not  get 
even  a  piece  of  carrion  for  my  own. " 

E  3  Going 
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Going  a  little  farther,  he  faw  a  bee,  fip- 
ping  the  fweet  neftar  of  an  honey-fuckle, 
and  a  wafp  {landing  by ,  which  the  bee  thus 
accofted : 

"What  a  lazy  loon  you  are,  Mr.  Wafp, 
and  how  Jike  a  fop  you  flutter  about,  with- 
out endeavouring  to  get  any  thing  to  fup- 
port  you  in  the  winter.  It  is  not  very 
commendable,  to  lounge  thus,  and  live  upon 
the  labours  of  others."  "Ah!  Mr.  Bee,  re- 
plied the  wafp ,  you  are  not  the  wifeft  crea- 
ture in  the  world,  though  you  think  fo;  I 
admire,  indeed  your  form  of  government, 
and  the  regulation  in  your  ftate,  and  fhould 
equally  applaud  your  induftry,  was  you  to 
reap  the  benefit  of  it :  but  that  is  not  the 
cafe.  Your  property  is  not  your  own ;  for 
the  thief  will  come  in  the  night,  that  ty- 
rant man,  will  fteal  on  you  in  the  dark, 
and  murder  you,  and  fet  fire  to  your  houfe, 
in  order  to  rob  you  of  your  food.  Under 
the  dominion  of  tyrants,  property  is  never 
fecure;  nay,  it  only  ferves  to  bring  one 
the  fooner  to  deftru&ion,  which  is  the  rea- 
fon  that  we  labour  not,  and  we  feel  the 
good  effects  of  our  idlenefs ;  for  as  we  have 
nothing  to  lofe,  fo  no  one  deftroys  us  for 
plunder.  The  poor  may  walk  fafely  in  the 
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tiiglit,  or  even  ileep  in  the  ftreet;  but  the 
rich  are  obliged  to  keep  watch,  and  faften 
their  gates  and  doors."  "This,  if  true, 
fays  the  bee,  is  poor  encuragement  to  the 
indudrious, "  and  flying  away  to  the  hive, 
whither  Zigzag  hobbled  after  with  his  horn, 
fhe  told  this  dreadful  news  to  the  queen. 
Her  majelly  hummed  for  fome  time,  and 
then  railing  herfelf  with  fuperior  dignity 
fhe  thus  replied : 

"This  (lory,  my  dear,  may  be  invented, 
by  the  wafp,  in  fupport  of  his  own  lazinefs; 
for  every  fool  finds  an  excufe  for  his  fol- 
ly. I  have  heard,  indeed,  that  men  former- 
ly have  burnt  the  hive  of  our  forefathers, 
in  order  to  fteal  their  victuals ;  but  I  cannot 
believe  they  were  either  fo  wicked  or  fo  fool- 
ifh;  becaufe,  by  putting  another  hive  over 
•what  they  lived  in,  and  a  light  underneath, 
they  might  have  driven  them  out  of  their  old 
dwelling  into  the  new  one,  and,  after  tak- 
ing the  honey,  by  giving  them  a  little  fu- 
gar,  have  preferved  them  to  toil  for  more 
honey  the  next  year;  it  is  not,  therefore, 
their  intereft  to  murther  us.  Go  again 
to  your  labour,  and  never  believe  that  man 
can  be  either  fo  wicked  or  fo  foolifh,  as 
to  do  what  is  inconfiftent  both  with  his  in- 
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tereft  and  his  duty.  "  Ah ,  fays  Zigzag,  ma- 
dam queen,  how  little  do  you  know  of 
mankind.  Your  fcheme  of  preferving  the 
live  bees  is  indeed  a  good  one;  but  we  have 
neither  prudence  nor  humanity  enough  to 
put  it  in  execution.  Poor  creatures,  I  pity 
your  fate,"  and  down  fell  a  tear. 

At  this  inftant  came  by  a  fine  ox ,  who 
looked  as  if  he  had  been  well  fed,  but  was 
in  a  very  melancholy  mood,  for  he  fixed  his 
eyes  upon  the  ground ,  and  did  nothing  but 
grumble  as  he  went  along.  Amoo,  amoo, 
amoo,  moo,  moo,  moo,  moo,  hau!  fays 
he  to  himfelf,  while  a  barbarous  fellow 
walked  behind  him,  and  kept  continually 
goading  him  with  a  nail  fixed  into  a  pole, 
or  beating  him  about  the  hocks,  with  a 
flick,  which  had  a  knob  at  the  end  of  it. 
This  cruel  treatment,  excited  compaflion 
in  a  poet,  who,  as  he  paffed  along,  cried 
out, 


Ah  !  the  poor  ox, 


That  harmlefsi  honed,  guiltlefc  animal, 
In  what  has  he  offended?  He  whofe  toil, 
Patient,  and  ever  ready,  clothes  the  fields 
Whith  all  the  pomp  of  harveft  ;  (hall  he  bleed, 
And  wrefUing  groan  beneath  the  cruel  hands 
Even  of  the  clown  he  feeds' 
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"Mind  your  bufmefs,  fays  the  furly  fel- 
,low,  I  know  what  1  have  to  do,  I'll  war- 
rant ye.  You  have  few  fuch  oxen  as  this, 
I  believe,  at  Parnaffus."  "That  is  a  truth, 
fays  Zigzag,  but  impertinently  thrown  in, 
firrah.  Fame  indeed  is  the  only  food  they 
have  in  ParnaiTus,  and  that  makes  the  inha- 
bitants look  fo  meagre.  Even  Apollo ,  the 
lord  of  the  manor,  can  fhoot  no  partridges 
there.  Fame  is  a  ilender  diet:  yet  this  is 
more  than  our  critics  will  allow  the  poor 
poets;  for  they  treat  them  as  cruel  carmen 
do  their  horfes,  expect  more  from,  them 
than  they  are  able  to  perform,  and  then 
lafh  them  for  the  defeft. "  Zigzag ,  obferv- 
ing  that  the  poor  ox  muttered  and  moaned 
as  he  went  along,  ftepped  up  with  his  horn, 
to  know  what  he  faid.  Amoo,  amoo,  amoo, 
fays  the  poor  animal ,  that  is,  "  Ay,  I  know 
what  you  would  be  at.  I  have  ploughed 
your  ground  for  you,  got  in  your  corn, 
carried  it  to  market,  and  done  all  I  could 
to  make  you  happy,  and  now  you  are  go- 
ing to  murther  me,  as  you  did  my  father 
and  mother  ,  my  brother  and  fifters,  and  my 
grandfather  and  grandmother.  Inhuman  crea- 
tures as  ye  are!"  Zigzag,  a  little  flung 
with  this  laft  expreffion,  which  feemed  a 
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reproach  upon  his  own  fpecies ,  bid  him  go 
^long,    and  not   be  abufive;  "Thefe  com- 
plaints, fays    he,    will  do   you   no  fervice. 
You  muft  be  killed,  and  all  your  generation; 
for  you  were  made  for  the  ufe  of  man.— •" 
"  So  you  all  fay  indeed ,  replied  the  ox ;  but 
i  can  fee  no  reafon  for  it.      You  men  are 
but  tenants  of  the  earth  as  well  as  we ;  and 
I  don't  know  why  one  creature  iliould  not 
live  as    well  as  another.       I  have  provided 
meat  enough  for  you.      Go,  eat  the  corn, 
and  the  turnips  and  potatoes  I  have  planted, 
and  drink  filler  Cicely's    milk,    and  let  me 
alone,  can't  ye?   or,  if  I  muft  die,  don't  let 
me  be  tortured.  Take  this  wicked  fellow  from 
my  heels,  that  treats  me  fo  cruelly."  "Nay, 
fays  Zigzag,  you  need  not  complain  much 
of  that.     How  many  have  your  brothers  and 
fifters   deftroyed  of  mine,  when  they  have 
ran  out  of  Smithfield,  and  pretended  to  be 
mad?"  "That  was,  replied  the  ox,  from  a 
juft  refentment    of  your    cruelty  and  your 
crimes.      They  avenged  themfelves  on  you, 
becaufe  after  they  had  ferved  you  honeftly 
and  faithfully ,   you  were  fo  ungrateful  and 
cruel  as  to  torture  them  to  death.  But  how- 
ever highly  provoked  with  you ,   I  will  an- 
fwer  for  my  whole  race ,  that  in  their  height 

of 
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of  deftra&ion   they  never   hurt    any  other 
animal;   fo  juft  are  we  in  our  dealings.—" 
Very  true,  very  true,  fays  Zigzag,  and  throw- 
ing   down    his    horn:   the    creature's  com- 
plaints, fays  he,  are  juft,  and  his  arguments 
unanfwerable.    I  have  obferved,  that  in  their 
fits  of  deftraftion  they  never  gored  a  horfe, 
a  fheep,   or  any  other    animal;    but    their 
whole  refentment  is  directed  againft  us  alo- 
ne, who  are  their  tormentors ;  and  this  con- 
vinces me,    that    man,   proud,   imperious, 
cruel  man,  is  the  moft  unjuft  of  all  animals. 
Zigzag    fpoke   this  with  great  emotion, 
and  was  retiring  from  the  hateful  fcene,  when 
he   unfortunately  fell    over  a  mole-hill,  on 
which  was  an  emmet's  neft.      Some  of  the 
ants,  provoked   at  the  injury  he  had  done 
them ,  Hung  him  on  the  hand ,  which  awak- 
ened his  curiofity,    and  turning  round,  he 
cried,    what  creature   is  there,    fo  little  as 
not  to  contend  for  it's  life  and   property? 
He  perceived,    that  he  had  made  great  ha- 
vock    among  a  parcel   of  innocent  animals, 
who  were  labouring    hard  for   the  whiter. 
Upon  this  he  catched  up  his  horn ,  and  plac- 
ed it  to  his  ear ;    when  he  was  amazed  at 
the  tumult  he  had  caufed  in  their  innocent 
republic ,  and  to  hear  the  wife  orders  which 

were 
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were  given  by  the  ants  on   the    occafion. 
Clear   away  that  rubbiih,   fays  one,  mend 
that  baftion ,  repair  that  counterfcarp ,  build 
this  courtin.     Oh,  my  poor  children!  fays 
another,  my  children  are  deftroyed.      How 
\vrethed  am  I !  I  am  undone.      Lead  in  my 
poor  father ,  fays  a  third ;  oh !    my  mother 
is  expiring.     When  Zigzag  be;ird  and  faw 
this,  he  cried  out  with  aftonifhment,  "How 
great  is  the  power  of  God !  How  wonder- 
ful the  works  of  creation!'*     And  when  he 
perceived  with  what  art  the  little  creatures  bit 
the  grain ,  to  prevent  its  vegetating  or  grow- 
ing in  the  earth,  and  then  bore  home  burthens 
much  bigger  and   heavier    than  themfelves, 
he  cried,  in  the  words  of  Solomon,  "Go  to 
the  ant,  thou  fluggard,  coniider  her  ways, 
and  be  wife. "   "Confider  her  ways,  you  boo- 
by, fays  one  of  the  ants ,  and  take  care  how 
you  tread  for  the  future.     Had  you  regard- 
ed your  own    fteps,    you  would  not  have 
tumbled  on  our  city,  you  great  looby,  and 
have  deftroyed  fo  many  of  our  inhabitants. " 
In  a  meadow  jiift  by,   Zigzag  obferved 
a  poor  little  jack-afs,  almoft  ftarved,  which 
an  unlucky  frefh-coloured  boy  was  throw- 
ing ftones  at.     The  afs  retreated  as  Ajax  did 
from  the  field  of  battle ;  and  how  that  was, 

my 
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my  dear  friend,  you  will  know  when  you 
come  to  read  Homer,  in  fhort,  he  difputed 
every  inch  of  ground  with  the  booby  that 
beat  him,  and  juft  as  Zigzag  lifted  up  his 
horn,  the  afs  fhook  off  the  dull  from  his  rag- 
ged  coat  at  the  lad,  and  cried,  "You  are 
my  fofter  brother;  but  are  not  you  an  un- 
grateful puppy?  When  you  was  fick,  and 
in  diftrefs,  my  mother  was  your  nurfe  and 
your  doftor.  I  gave  up  my  milk ,  and  ai- 
med ftarved  myfelf  to  fave  you  from  deftruc- 
tion,  and  this  is  the  grateful  return  which 
you  make  to  a  relation  and  benefaftor." 

The  drollery  of  this  difpute  made  Zigzag 
laugh;  but  a  circumftance  which  happened 
afterwards  gave  him  infinite  uneafmefs;  for 
cock  that  had  long  and  faithfully  ferved  his 
mafter;  that  had  for  many  years  punctual- 
ly called  him  up  in  the  morning;  that  had 
fed  him  with  good  eggs  end  plenty  of  chi- 
ckens to  his  bacon  and  greens,  was  fet  up 
by  this  very  man,  whom  he  had  fo  eiTen- 
tially  ferved,  to  be  murthered  by  inches, 
the  murtherer  paying  two-pence  three 
throws;  and  which,  after  being  difabled  in 
his  body ,  and  having  both  his  legs  broken, 
the  inhuman  matter  propped  up  with  fticks 
to  be  ftiil  pelted.  Yet  when  the  conflict 

was 
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\va<;  over,  and  the  poor  animal  was  drag- 
ged  from  the  bloody  field,  he  chearfully 
crowed.  "Ah!  what  doft  thou  crow  for, 
fays  Zigzag,  feeing  thy  condition  is  fo  mi- 
ferable!"  "I  crow,  faid  the  cock,  becaufe 
though  I  have  fuffered  I  am  innocent,  and 
rejoice  becaufe  I  am  not  fo  ungrateful  and 
wicked  as  my  matter." 

In  a  meadow  hard  by ,  where  there  was 
plenty  of  good  grafs,    Zigzag  faw   a  very 
poor  horfe  running  backwards  and  forwards, 
and  at  times  creeping  into  the  hedges,  in- 
.  ftead  of  filling  his  belly ;  upon  which  he  took 
up  his  horn,   and  accofted  him  in  the   lan- 
guage of  the  Houhnhms.     Dobbin ,  or  Ball, 
or  whatever  thy  name    may  be,    fays  he, 
why  doft  thou  frifk  about  in   this  manner, 
feeing  thy  fides  are  lean ,  and  I  know  that 
thou  art  hungry?**       "Ah!  fir,   quoth  the 
poor  animal,  in  the  language  of  the  Houhn- 
hms, I  fhould  be  glad  to  feed,  indeed;   but 
my  wife  mafter,    whofe  pride  fpurs  him  up 
to  mend  the  work  of  the  Almighty,    has 
cut  off  my  tail ,  that  fence  which  Providen- 
ce gave  me  againft  the  flies ,  and  inftead  of 
filling  my  belly,  I  am  conftrained,    though 
tired  and   hungry,    to  run   thus   from  my 
enemies. " 

In 
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In  a  field  at  fome  dittance,  a  team  of 
horfes  were  at  plough,  f \veating  and  lan- 
guifhing  under  the  intolerable  heat  of  the  day, 
while  their  drivers  often  flopped  to  refreih 
themfelves  with  excellent  cyder.  —  It  is  ve- 
ry hard ,  fays  Jolly  to  his  brother  White- 
foot,  that  we  cannot  get  a  drop  of  that  good 
water  yonder.  —  Ah!  fo  it  is,  replied  Whi- 
te-foot, thefe  blockheads  never  think  of 
us!  —  It  is  a  fad  thing  to  be  a  farmer's  horfe, 
fays  Diamond ;  if  we  had  drawn  a  road  wag- 
gon, or  run  in  a  ftage  coach,  we  ihould 
have  been  watered  twice  fince  we  have  been 
out,  even  if  it  had  coft  two-pence;  but  the- 
fe farmers  have  no  companion,  and  always 
imitate  their  fathers,  even  in  their  ftupidi- 
ty.  —  Zigzag,  who  overheard  this,  ftepped 
up  to  the  fore  horfe,  and  afked,  in  the  lan- 
guage of  the  Houhnhms,  why  he  did  not 
refent  the  driver's  ill  treatment?  "So  I 
fhould,  matter,  quoth  the  horfe,  if  I  was 
furniftied  with  a  whip  and  fpur,  as  he  is; 
but  condemned  as  I  am  to  fervitude  and 
torture,  it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  kick  and  be 
reftive.  The  fool  my  matter  will  pay  for 
it  in  the  end;  for  if,  while  we  are  at  work, 
he  had  generofity  enough  to  beftow  on  us 
a  little  water,  which  would  coft  him  no- 
thing, 
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thing,  we  fhould  be  able  to  do  him  more  bu- 
finefs  in  the  day ,  and  live  to  ferve  him 
many  years  longer.  But  this  the  booby  does 
not  think  of,  though  he  fees  it  practifed  eve- 
ry day,  by  the  waggoners,  coachmen  and 
others ,  who  travel  the  road. "  Zigzag  was 
out  of  patience  with  the  driver,  and  im- 
mediately called  out,  "Blunderbufs,  juft  as 
the  bottle  was  up  at  his  mouth,  you  wet 
your  own  whittle,  firrah,  but  forget  your 
poor  horfes.  One  would  imagine,  that 
when  you  are  fo  thirfty  yourfelf ,  you  would 
think  of  them.  Suppofe  you  were  a  horfe, 
how  would  you  like  this  treatment?  "Not 
at  all,  mafter,  fays  the  ploughman ,  and  now 
I  think  on't,  fhoot  off  Tom,  cried  he  to  the 
boy,  and  take  them  to  the  water;"  which 
was  done,  and  the  whole  team  thanked  Zig- 
zag ,  in  a  language  that  nobody  underftood 
but  himfelf.  Going  a  little  farther,  he  faw 
fome  rooks  on  a  tree  quarrelling,  as  he  at 
firft  thought ;  but  when  he  came  mithin  hear- 
ing, it  was  only  the  old  rooks  talking  to 
their  young  ones,  whom  they  thus  admo- 
nifhed :  "  Come  get  up  Flapfy ,  get  up  Waf- 
ty,  get  up  Peckfey ,  fly  away  and  feek  for 
food  for  yourfelves;  what,  do  you  think 
your  poor  old  father  and  mother  are  to  feed 

you 
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-you  for  ever ?"  "Dear  mother,  fays  one,  I 
don't  know  how  to  fly;  —  then  come  with 
-me  and  learn,  fays  gaffer  rook.  —  I  am  not 
ftrong  enough  to  fly,  papa,  fays  another, 
get  up  and  try,  fays  gammer  rook,  exercife 
will  make  you  ftronger. —  "Ay,  ay,  buftle 
my  boys,  buftle,  fays  the  old  gentleman, 
and  learn  to  get  your  bread ;  nature  never 
intended  that  fuch  hulky  blades  as  you  fhould 
live  in  idlenefs.  We  have  no  mafter  rooks 
and  madam  crows  to  lounge  about  and  live 
upon  the  labours  of  others.  Work  and  be 
ftrong,  was  a  rule  with  your  old  grandfa- 
ther, and  he  taught  it  me  early.  You  may 
fee  what  comes  of  idlenefs  by  looking  at  the 
great  houfe  here,  where  they  are  always  ill 
of  the  gout,  or  the  head-ach,  or  fome  tan- 
trum or  other.  They  are  ill  becaufe  they 
<\vill  not  work  and  be  well :  but  the  people 
at  the  farmhoufe,  who  get  up  early  and 
work  hard,  have  no  gouts  or  head-achs  but 
what  they  whiftle  off  in  the  fields.  Come 
boys,  buftle!  buftle!  You  have  wings  to  fly, 
a  bill  to  peck,  and  claws  to  fcratch,  as  well 
as  your  poor  mother  and  me:  fly,  fcratch, 
and  peck,  my  boys,  and  get  your  bread, 
there's  good  children. "  So  out  he  fent  them, 
but  left  the  neft  for  them  to  return  to,  in 
VOL.  II.  F  cafe 
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cafe  of  an  accident ;  for  it  is  a  law  with  the 
rooks ,  never  to  leave  their  young  till  they 
can  get  their  food ,  and  then  they  never  fuf- 
fer  them  to  be  idle. 

The  next  objeft  which  prefented  itfelf 
among  the  birds  was  a  poor  turtle  dove, 
whofe  mate  had  jufr.  been  £hot  by  a  very 
naughty  boy,  or  a  very  wicked  man;  for 
furely  it  muft  be  wicked  to  deftroy  thofe 
innocent  animals,  who  take  nothing  from 
us  for  their  fupport,  and  yet  entertain  us 
with  their  company,  and  with  the  beft  me- 
lody they  can  make.  It  is  impofTible  to 
defcribe  the  diftrefs  of  the  poor  little  crea- 
ture that  remained.  She  was  fugitive  and 
alone ,  and  the  dying  cooes  of  her  beloved 
mate  dwelt  for  ever  on  her  ear;  at  laft  in 
fadnefs  flie  fung  the  following  dirge,  and 
died  on  the  fpot,  where  her  dear  companion 
and  partner  in  life  had  made  his  exit. 

"  How  crurl  is  man, 
How  deceitful  his  art; 
To  rob  a  poor  bird, 
Of  the  half  of  her  heart ! 

To  rob  a  poor  bird  t   &C.  &C. 

Ah  I  he  is  no  more, 
Who  liv'd  with  me  on  highl 
He's  flain,  he  is  gone, 
And  1  follow,  1  die. 

be  is  gone,  &c." 

Hay 
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Having  warbled  out  thefe  fentiments  in 
the  moft  melancholy  notes  imaginable,  flie 
dropped  from  the  the  fpray  and  expired. 

We  are  told ,  that  the  frequent  complaints 
which  animals  made  of  the  cruelty  of  man- 
kind,  put  old  Zigzag  fo  out  of  humour  with 
his  own  fpecies ,  that  he  burnt  his  horn  in 
order  to  hear  no  more  of  the  matter. 

It  is  certain  that  all  animals  are  fufcep- 
tible  of  pain  and  pleafure  as  well  as  we; 
and  capable  of  expreffing  thofe  fenfations  to 
us,  tho*  they  cannot  communicate  others; 
which  is  a  kind  of  proof,  that  Providence 
provided  them  with  thofe  notes,  and  enabled 
us  to  underftand  them ,  that  they  might  cry 
to  us  for  help ,  and  that  we  might  hear  and 
relieve  them.  The  notes  of  a  bird  finging 
for  joy,  or  fcreaming  when  in  danger,  or 
in  pain,  are  amazingly  different,  and  are  by 
us  eafily  underftood ;  but  we  know  nothing 
of  thofe  whifpers,  cooings ,  and  agreements 
they  make  about  building  their  nefts ,  breed- 
ing up  their  families,  and  migrating  in  flocks 
from  one  country  to  another.  Yet  it  is 
certain ,  that  they  talk  together  in  a  langua- 
ge which  both  they  and  their  young  per- 
fectly underftand ,  otherwife  how  could  the 
fvvallows,  martins,  woodcocks  and  other 
F  2  birds, 
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birds,  agree  to  meet  together,  and  make  ex- 
curiions  in  the  air  from  time  to  time,  to  try 
the  (Irength  of  their  young,  and  then  depart 
into  a  foreign  climate,  when  they  find  them 
bold  of  wing  and  fit  for  flight? 

Thefe  things  are  unknown  to  us;  but  this 
\ve  know  ,  that  they  are  our  fellow-tenants 
of  the  globe;  and  that  we  ought  t^  be  kind 
to  thofe  that  are  innocent,  and  do  not  mean 
to  hurt  us;  and  if  we  kill  fuch  as  are  noxious 
and  endanger  our  fafety,  we  are  to  do  it 
without  torture:  "The  mercif.il  man,  f.iith 
Solomon  ,  is  merciful  to  his  beaft  ;  "  but  the 
wife  and  benevolent  man  is  an  admirer  of  all 
the  works  of  creation,  and  endeavours  to 
promote  the  happinefs  of  every  living  crea- 
ture. 


The  VOYAGES   and  TRAVELS   of  MAS- 
TER   TOMMY  GOOD  LUCK. 

"V/I*  ASTER  Tommy  Goodluck  was  the 
**•*•*•  fun  of  a  wealthy  merchant,  who  with 
*  reputation  had  acquired  a  large  fortune  in  the 
mercantile  way;  but,  having  met  with  fome 
unexpected  loiles,  he  determined  to  make 

one 
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one  more  voyage  in  perfon,  in  order  to  re- 
cover that  lofs,  and  thus  to  quit  bufmefs  en- 
tirely. Tommy  was  then  but  ten  years  of 
age,  and  had  had  the  misfortune  to  lofe  his 
mama  a  few  months  before.  Mr.  Goodluck 
was  very  fond  of  his  fon ,  and  refolved  ra- 
ther to  run  the  danger  of  taking  his  fon  with 
him,  than  leave  him  to  the  care  of  any  re- 

V 

lation. 

Mr.  Goodluck  accordingly  fetfail  for  Ja- 
maica, accompanied  by  his  fon,  who  had 
always  been  a  very  good  boy,  obeyed  all 
his  papa's  commands ,  and  willingly  did 
whatever  he  was  bidden.  He  loved  every 
body,  and  was  beloved  by  every  body. 
Young  as  he  was ,  he  gave  ilrong  proofs  of 
a  very  difcerning  genius ,  and  every  one  fo- 
retold, that  he  would  one  day  or  other  beco- 
me a  great  man. 

The  firft  thing  Tommy  did,  as  foon  as 
he  was  got  on  board  the  fhip,  and  was  left 
alone  by  himfelf  in  the  cabbin ,  was  to  fall 
down  on  his  knees ,  and  to  pray  to  God  for 
a  favourable  pafluge,  not  fo  much  on  his 
own  account,  as  for  the  fafety  of  his  dear 
papa,  whom  he  loved  better  than  himfelf. 
"As  for  myfelf,  faid  he,  I  care  not;  for 
fhould  the  waves  fwallow  me  up ,  death  in- 

F  3  deed 
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deed  will  take  away  my  life;  but  fome  an- 
gel will  carry  me  into  the  bofom  of  my 
mama,  and  flie  and  I  will  employ  ourfelves 
in  making  for  my  papa  crowns  of  rofes  that 
never  fade  againfl  he  fhall  come  to  us." 

Every  thing  feemed  to  promife  a  fpeedy 
and  pleafant  voyage,  as  the  wind  continued 
to  blow  from  the  proper  quarter;  but  they 
had  no  fooner  entered  the  Gulph  of  Mexico, 
than  a  terrible  florin  arofe,  which  blew  them 
with  great  fury  towards  the  Spaniih  Main, 
and  fo  terribly  dark  was  the  weather,  that 
they  could  not  fee  whither  they  were  going. 
After  fome  days  being  thus  forced  to  run 
before  the  wind ,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
they  flruck  upon  a  rock,  and  there  ftuck 
fart. 

Tommy  was  then  in  the  cabbin,  when 
his  papa  came  down  to  him,  and  thus  ad- 
dreffed  him:  "My  dear  Tommy,  keep  up 
your  fpirits ;  for  though  I  fear  we  are  loft  to 
this  world ,  yet  we  may  be  aflured  of  meet- 
ing in  the  next  with  your  dear  mama :  the- 
re neither  florins  nor  hurricanes  are  to  be 
dreaded,  for  every  thing  is  there  peace, 
happinefs ,  and  tranquillity. r  Tommy  was 
unable  to  fpeak ,  but  threw  his  arms  round 
his  papa's  neck,  and  while  the  tears  ftole 

down 
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down  his  cheeks ,  he  aftefted  to  put  on  a 
fmile  of  content.  Mr.  Goodluck  could  not 
bear  this;  but,  difengaging  himfelf  from 
Tommy,  he  left  him,  and  ran  upon  deck, 
to  give  the  bed  advice  in  his  power. 

Tommy  now  heard  a  terrible  noife  in  eve- 
ry part  of  the  fbip :  fome  were ,  like  Tom- 
my, praying,  and  calling  upon  God  for  his 
affiftance ,  fome  were  ufmg  the  moil  naugh- 
ty expreffions ,  and  others  were  drinking 
all  the  fpirituous  liquors  they  could  get  at, 
ftying,  they  would  go  to  the  bottom  mer- 
ri-y.  Bat,  in  about  two  hours  time,  he 
heard  not  a  fingle  voice ;  for  all ,  he  fuppof- 
ed ,  were  wailied  over  board ,  and  drowned 
in  the  fea. 

The  ftorm,  however,  abated  with  the 
approach  of  morning;  and,  as  the  water 
began  to  come  very  faft  into  the  cabbin ,  he 
determined  to  venture  on  deck,  and  fee  what 
was  become  of  his  dear  papa.  What  a  ter- 
rible fight  was  now  before  him!  He  faw 
the  fliip  parting  in  pieces,  and  not  a  foul 
left  on  board,  or  any  land  in  fight!  He  cal- 
led aloud  on  the  name  of  his  dear  papa; 
but  no  papa  anfwered.  He  was  going  to 
leap  into  the  fea,  and  put  an  end  to  his 
Woes ;  but  he  recollected  part  of  his  papa's 
F  4  laft 
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laft  words  to  him,  Keep  up  your  fpirits, 
and  he  determined  to  obey  him  even  in  this. 

While  he  was  confidering  with  himfelf 
what  he  could  do  for  his  fafety,  the  fhip 
went  to  pieces ,  and  from  one  part  of  it 
came  out  a  little  boat,  into  which  he  imme- 
diately jumped;  for,  fortunately,  it  came 
clofe  to  the  rock. 

Scarcely  had  he  got  into  the  boat,  than 
the  fhip  went  totally  to  pieces,  and  difpers- 
ed  different  ways.  Judge,  my  little  rea- 
ders, how  deplorable  was  Tommy's  fate  at 
this  time!  His  mama  was  dead,  and  he  had 
no  reafon  to  fuppofe  but  his  papa  was  fo 
too.  No  friend  in  the  world  to  afilft  him, 
while  alone  in  a  little  boat  without  oars  or 
fails,  without  even  bread  or  freih  water, 
and  in  the  midil  of  a  wide  ocean,  in  fight 
of  no  land!  You  little  folks,  who  fit  by  the 
fide  of  your  parents,  and  enjoy  all  the  plea- 
fures  of  life  under  their  protection,  pray 
to  God  that  you  may  never  be  expofed  to 
dangers  like  thefe ,  and  be  always  thankful 
to  the  hand  that  tenderly  feeds  and  nou- 
riflies  you. 

In  this  forlorn  fituation,  Tommy  uttered 
no  complaints,  and  only  faid  ,  "My  God, 
thy  will  be  done."  A  gentle  gale  now 

fprung 
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fprung  up,  which  carried  the  boat  before  it, 
and  Tommy  foon  loft  fight  of  both  the  wreck 
and  the  rock.  The  fun  fhone  out  bright, 
the  heat  of  which  much  fatiguing  him,  he 
pulled  off  his  coat,  and  covering  his  head 
and  part  of  his  body  as  well  as  he  could 
with  it,  he  laid  himfelf  down  at  the  bottom 
of  the  boat;  in  which  fituation,  from  the 
fatigue  he  had  undergone,  he  foon  fell 
afleep. 

The  boat  continued  to  keep  moving  be- 
fore the  wind,  which  then  blew  on  to  the 
fhore  of  the  Spanifh.  Main.  Though  Tom- 
my had  not  been  able  to  difcover  land,  yet 
it  was  much  nearer  than  he  was  aware  of. 
As  the  boat  approached  the  land  in  the  even- 
ing, it  was  difcovered  by  fome  of  the  na- 
tive Indians,  who  ufed  every  endeavour  to 
fave  it  from  being  overfet  by  the  furges  of 
the  fea,  and  at  laft  hauled  it  to  land. 

On  looking  into  the  boat,  they  fa w  no- 
thing in  it  but  poor  Tommy  faft  afleep,  fo 
greatly  had  fatigue  overcome  him.  Thefe 
Indians  are  what  we  r.re  generally  taught  to 
call  Savages ;  but  thefe  favages  had  in  them 
more  humanity  than  perhaps  we  fhould  find 
in  many  Chriftians  on  the  like  occafion. 
And  here  I  muft  beg  leave  to  remind  my 

F  5  little 
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little  pupils  and  readers,  that  tfiey  fhould 
not  accuftom  themfelves  to  Jiften  to  any  idle 
report  to  the  difadvantage  of  any  one,  nor 
to  think  ill  of  any  one,  till  their  parents 
ihail  have  aflured  them,  that  fuch  people 
are  guilty  of  naughty  aftions. 

As  the    boat  was  very  fmall,  they  took 
it  up  with  Tommy  in  it,  without  waking 
liim,  and  carried  him  to  their  hut.      Htre 
one    employed   himfelf  in   preparing    fon  e- 
thing  to  refrefh  him  againft  he  waked,  while 
another  went  out  and  collected  a  great  num- 
ber of  plaintain  leaves,   which  they  careful- 
ly ftrewed   in   one  corner  of  the  hut,    and 
fpread  thereon  the  beft  blankets   they  had, 
in  order  to  make  him  a  tolerable  bed.     The 
old  Indian,    who    was  father  of  that  tribe, 
•wept  over  poor  Tommy  while  he  was  afleep, 
and  thus  faid  to  himfelf:  "Alas!  I  had  once 
a  fon   as  young  and    tender    as    thou  art; 
but  the  unmerciful  Chriftians  ftole  him  from 
me ,  and  fold  him  as  a  Have  in  fome  foreign 
parts.    But  Indians  thirft  not  after  gold ;  for, 
as  the  purfuit  of  it  is  the  fource  of  nothing 
but   mifery  and  wretchednefs,  that  purfuit 
is  confined  only  to   Chriftians.      But  I,  an 
Indian,  and  a  favage  as  they  call  me,  will 
Bourifh  and  take  care  of  thee,  acd,  if  poffi- 

ble, 
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ble ,  reftore  thee  to  the  arms  of  thy  haplefs 
parents. " 

While  the  Indian  was  thus  fpeaking, 
Tommy  awoke,  and,  ftarting  up,  ftared 
around  him,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  ex- 
preflion,  like  a  ftuck  pig.  He  was  terrib- 
ly affrighted,  as  he  did  not  doubt  but  they 
would  kill  him  and  eat  him;  but  he  was 
much  miftaken:  the  Indian  caught  him  in 
his  arms,  and  by  figns,  for  Tommy  did  not 
underfland  their  language,  made  him  fenfible 
he  had  nothing  to  fear.  They  then  made 
Tommy  lit  down  to  what  they  had  provid- 
ed for  him,  and  never  did  he  make  before 
fo  hearty  a  meal.  When  he  had  finifhed  his 
fupper,  they  fhowed  him  his  bed,  and  re- 
tired from  the  cabbin. 

As  foon  as  he  was  left  alone,  he  fell  on 
his  knees ,  and  thanked  his  good  God  for  his 
great  deliverance ,  not  doubting  but  that  he, 
who  had  thus  miraculouily  delivered  him 
from  death,  had  taken  equal  care  of  his  dear 
papa. 

Tommy  lived  among  this  innocent  and 
friendly  people  for  near  three  months,  in 
the  courfe  of  which  time  he  had  learned 
their  language,  and  became  acquainted  with 
all  their  cuftoms  and  manners.  It  is  there- 
fore 
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fore  natural  to  fuppofe,  that  he  made  them 
acquainted  with  the  hiftory  of  his  misfor- 
tunes, and  particularly  that,  the  greateft  of 
all,  of  being  feparated  from  his  dear  papa. 
An  aiTembly  of  the  whole  tribe  was  called, 
•when  it  was  unammoufly  agreed  to  conduct 
him  to  the  neareft  fea-port,  and  there  put 
him  on  board  the  firlt  Spaniili  ILip  thatihould 
be  bound  for  Europe. 

As  Tommy  wr.s  fuppofed  incapable  of 
walkijng  fo  many  leagues  as  it  was  to  even 
the  neareft  fea-port,  they  faftened  a  few 
boards  together  in  a  fquare  form,  with  a 
kind  of  handle  at  each  corner,  which  were 
to  reft  upon  the  fhoulders  of  fo  many  In- 
dians, while  he  fat  at  eafe  in  the  middle. 
Four  men  were  likewife  ordered  to  carry 
provifions  and  other  things  neceiTary  for 
him,  as  well  as  his  attendants,  in  fo  long  a 
journey. 

All  things  being  prepared  in  the  beft  man- 
ner  poiiible.  Tommy  took  a  moft  affectiona- 
te and  grateful  leave  of  all  his  kind  Indian 
friends ;  but  none  feemed  to  regret  his  de- 
parture fo  much  as  a  little  Indian  girl  about 
fix  years  of  age ;  for  Tommy  had  been  very 
civil  to  her,  and  fhe  very  obliging  to  him. 

How- 
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However,    he  was  obliged  to  depart;    and 
fo  off  he  fet  with  tears  in  his   eyes. 

After  a  tedious  journey  of  near  fourteen 
days,  through  woods,  and  over  bogs  and 
moraffes,  they  reached  a  port-town  on  the 
Bay  of  Hondures.  Here  they  found  an  Eng- 
IHh  fhip,  on  the  contraband  trade,  that  is, 
trading  in  fuch  articles  as  are  not  publickly 
allowed,  bound  for  Jamaica.  Tommy  was 
very  glad  to  hear  this ,  as  he  began  to  hope 
he  fhould,  on  his  Arrival  there,  be  able  to 
hear  fometbing  of  his  father. 

.  Theie  friendly  Indians ,  having  feen  Tom- 
my fafely  on  board  the  fhip,  took  an  affec- 
tionate leave  of  him,  and  fet  off  on  their  re- 
turn to  their  own  country.  The  Ship  fet 
fail  immediately ,  and  after  a  quick  and  plea- 
fant  paffuge,  came  fafe  to  anchor  in  King- 
flon-harbour  in  Jamaica;  and,  as  poor  Tom- 
my had  no  money  to  pay  for  his  pafiage, 
the  generous  captain  not  only  gave  up  that 
matter,  but  alfo  put  fome  money  in  his 
pocket. 

His  firft  bufinefs  on  his  arrival  here,  was 
to  enquire  after  his  father;  but,  as  he  could 
gain  no  tidings  of  him,   and  as  he  had  no 
more  money  than  what  the  generous  cap- 
tain 
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tain  had  given  him,  he  engaged  himfelf  as 
an   under-clerk  in  a  merchant's  fervice. 

One  Sunday  afternoon ,  as  he  was  walk- 
ing on  the  quay,  and  recalling  to  his  mind 
the  fatal  lofs  of  his  father,  his  eyes  were 
called  on  one  fide  by  the  figure  of  an  elder- 
ly gentleman  in  black,  feated  on  a  bench, 
with  his  hand  to  his  face,  and  his  eyes  fted- 
faftly  fixed  on  the  angry  billows  of  the  ocean. 
"Alas!  faid  Tommy  to  himfelf,  this  old 
gentleman  is  perhaps  lamenting  the  lofs  of 
a  child  as  I  do  that  of  a  father.  I  will  ac- 
coft  him ,  for ,  if  that  be  the  cafe ,  we  will 
divide  our  forrows ,  and  mingle  our  tears. " 

Tommy  approached  him;  but  how  lhall 
I  exprefs  their  aftoniihment,  when,  on  the 
old  gentleman's  taking  his  hand  from  his  face, 
Tommy  difcovered  his  father,  and  Mr.  Good- 
luck  his  fon!  The  joy  they  mutually  felt 
on  this  occafion  is  not  to  be  defcribed.  It 
afterwards  appeared,  that  as  foon  as  the 
fhip  had  ftruck  on  the  rock,  the  long-boat 
was  hauled  out,  into  which  Mr.  Goodluck 
had  put  every  thing  that  was  moft  valuable; 
and,  while  a  failor  was  gone  to  fetch  poor 
Tommy,  a  rolling  fea  came,  which  carried 
off  every  foul  on  the  deck  of  the  fhip,  and 
feparated  the  boat  from  it.  Mr.  Goodluck 

begged, 
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begged,  prayed,  and  entreated  they  would 
put  back  to  fetch  his  fon  who  was  left  on 
board;  but  the  fwell  was  fo  great  that  it 
could  not  be  effected;  and  as  thofe  who 
had  faved  themfelves  in  the  boat  were  but 
few,  Mr.  Goodluck's  entreaties  were  inef- 
fectual. However.,  after  having  been  three 
days  expofed  to  danger  and  the  fear  of  death, 
they  were  taken  up  by  a  merchant  ftiip, 
and  carried  to  Kingfton. 

To  conclude,  the  father  and  fon,  having 
mutually  returned  their  thanks  to  God  for 
their  happy  and  unexpected  union,  began  to 
think  of  their  return  to  England.  The  old 
gentleman  was  fo  fortunate  as  to  get  in  all 
thofe  debts  he  had  given  over  as  loft,  and, 
having  fettled  every  thing  to  his  fatisfaction, 
the  old  gentleman  and  Tommy  fet  fail  for 
England,  where  they  arrived  in  fafety,  and 
fpent  their  lives  in  the  midft  of  happinefs, 
peace,  and  plenty. 


AD- 
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A    MORNING    HYMN, 

for  all  little  good  BOYS  and  GIRLS. 

By   a    Young  GENTLEMAN. 


I. 

OThou  J  who  lately  clos'd  my  eye*, 
And  calm'd  my  foul  to   reft, 
Now  the  dull  blank  of  darknefs  files, 
Be  thank'd  ,  be  prais'd,  and   blefs'd. 

H. 

And  as  thou  fav'ft  me  in  the  night 

From  anguifh  and  difmay, 
Lead  through  the  labours  of  the  light, 

And  dangers  of  the  day. 

III. 
Tho'  from  thy  laws  I  daily  fwerve» 

Yet  flill  thy  mercy  grant; 
Shield  me  from  all  that  I  deferve, 

And  grant  me  all  1  want. 


IV. 
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IV. 

Ilowe'er  flic's  tempted  10  defcend., 
Keep  Reafon  on  her  throne ; 

from  all  men's  paflions  me  defend* 
Buc  chiefly  from  my  own. 

V. 

Give  me  a  heart  t'aflift  the  poor, 

Ev'n   as  thy  hand  beftows ; 
For  thee  and  man  a  love  moft  pure, 

A  friendihip  for  my  foes. 

VI. 
This,  thro*  the  merits,  death,  and  birth 

Of  our  blefi'd  Lord  be  given  ; 
So  fhall  Icompafs  peace  on  earth, 

And  endlefs  blifs  in  hcav'n. 


VOL.  II.  G  A  GRA- 
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A    GRACE     before     Meat. 

"OLESS,  O  Lord,  thefe  thy  creatures  to 
•*^*  the  nourifhment  of  our  bodies,  and  feed 
our  fouls  with  thy  heavenly  grace  unto 
eternal  life,  for  JESUS  CHRIST'S  fake. 
Amen. 

A     GRACE     after     Meat. 

D's  holy  name  be  bleffed  and  praifed, 
for  thefe,    and    all   other  his   mercies, 
through  CHRIST  our  Lord.     Amen. 


END  of  the  S  E  c  o  N  D  VOLUME. 
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VOL.  III. 


PREFACE. 

TO  fay  any  thing  in  recommendation 
of  the  great  utility  of  ancient  fables, 
and  particularly  thofe  of  Aefop,  would  be 
a  downright  affront  on  the  great  capacity 
of  my  little  readers.  In  the  reading  of  the- 
fe,  however,  which  I  have  carefully  felecl;- 
ed  from  a  great  number,  I  would  recom- 
mend my  pupils  to  attend  to  the  applica- 
tion that  is  made  to  each  of  them,  as  from 
thence  they  will  learn  wifdom  and  pru- 
dence, and,  in  the  very  early  part  of  their 
lives,  gain  that  knowledge  of  the  world, 
which  many  live  and  die  without  acquir- 
ing. 

I  have  divided  the  whole  into  twelve 
leffons,  and  as  works  of  this  kind  fhould 
be  perufed  with  great  attention,  I  would 
advife  them  to  read  but  one  leflbn  at  a 

A  a  time, 
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time,  and  not  charge  their  memories 
with  too  much  at  once;  for  it  is  not 
the  reading  of  a  great  deal,  but  pro- 
perly refleding  on  \\hat  they  do  read, 
that  mud  raiie  their  reputation  in  the 
world. 


FABLES. 


FABLES 

O  F 

THE       WISE       AESOP. 


LESSON   I. 
AESOP     at     PLAY. 

AN  Athenian,  one  day,  found  Aefop 
at  play  with  a  company  of  little  boys, 
at  their  childifli  diveriions,  and  began  to 
laugh  at  him  for  it.  The  old  fellow ,  who 
was  too  much  a  wag  himfelf,  to  fuffer 
others  to  ridicule  him,  took  a  bow,  unftrung, 
and  laid  it  upon  the  ground.  Then  calling 
the  cenforious  Athenian,  now,  philofopher, 
fays  he,  expound  this  riddle  if  you  can,  and 
tell  us  .what  the  unftrained  bow  implies. 
The  man,  after  racking  his  brains,  and 
fcratching  his  pate  about  it  a  coniiderable 
time  to  no  purpofe,  at  laft  gave  it  up,  and 
declared  he  knew  not  what  to  make  of  it. 
Why,  fays  Aefop,  laughing,  if  you  keep 
a  bow  always  bent,  it  will  break  prefent- 
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ly;    but,  if  you  let  it  go  flack,  it  will  be 
fitter  for  ufe  when  you  want  it. 


Ap  PLICATION. 

The  mind  of  man  is  like  a  bow,  in  this 
refpeft ;  for  if  it  be  kept  always  intent  upon 
bufmefs,  it  will  either  break,  and  be  good 
for  nothing;  or  lofe  that  fpring  and  energy, 
which  is  required  in  one  who  would  acquit 
himfelf  with  credit.  But  Sports  and  Diver- 
fions  footh  and  flacken  it,  and  keep  it  in  a 
condition  to  be  exerted  to  the  beft  advan- 
tage, upon  occafion. 

It  proceeds  either  from  pride,  ill-nature, 
or  hypocrify,  when  people  cenfure  and  are 
offended  at  the  liberties  which  others  ufe 
in  thus  relaxing  their  minds.  Sloth  and  id- 
lenefs,  by  which  we  negleft  the  profecu- 
tion  of  our  neceffary  affairs,  muft  be  con- 
demned by  all  means;  but  thofe  that  know 
how  to  defpatch  the  proper  bufinefs  of  life 
Well  and  feafonably  enough ,  need  be  under 
no  apprehenfions  of  being  furprifed  at  their 
diverfions,  if  they  have  nothing  difhoneft  in 
them. 


The 
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The  vain  Jack  Daw. 

A  CERTAIN  jack-daw  was  fo  proud 
and  ambitious,  that,  not  contented  to  live 
within  his  own  fphere,  but  picking  up  the 
feathers  which  fell  from  the  peacocks,  he 
ituck  them  in  among  his  own,  and  very 
confidently  introduced  himfelf  into  an  alTem- 
bly  of  thofe  beautiful  birds.  They  foon 
found  him  out,  ftripped  him  of  his  borrow- 
ed plumes,  and  falling  upon  him  with  their 
iliarp  bills ,  punifhed  him  as  his  prefumption 
deferved.  Upon  this,  full  of  grief  and  afflic- 
tion, he  returned  to  his  old  companions, 
and  would  have  flocked  with  them  again; 
but  they ,  knowing  his  late  life  and  conver- 
fation ,  induftrioufly  avoided  him ,  and  refus- 
ed to  admit  him  into  their  company:  and 
one  of  them,  at  the  fame  time,  gave  him 
this  ferious  reproof.  "If,  friend,  you  could 
have  been  contented  with  our  ftation,  and 
had  not  difdained  the  rank  in  which  natu- 
re had  placed  you,  you  had  not  been  ufed 
fo  fcurvily  by  thofe  upon  whom  you  intrud- 
ed yourfelf ,  nor  fuffered  the  notorious  flight 
which  now  we  think  ourfelves  obliged  to 
put  upon  you." 

A  4  APT  LI. 
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APPLICATION. 

"We  may  learn  from  this  fable  to  live  con- 
tentedly in  our  own  condition,  whatever  it 
be,  without  affecting  to  look  bigger  than  we 
are ,  by  a  falfe  or  borrowed  light.  To  be 
barely  pleafed  with  appearing  above  what  a 
man  really  is,  is  bad  enough ;  and  what  may 
juftly  render  him  contemptible  in  the  eyes 
of  his  equals :  But  if,  to  enable  him  to  do 
this  with  fomething  a  better  grace,  he  has 
clandeftinely  feathered  his  neft  with  his 
neighbour's  goods,  when  found  out,  he  has 
nothing  to  expect  but  to  be  ftripped  of  his 
plunder,  and  ufed  like  a  felonious  rogue  into 
the  bargain. 


The  Dog  and  the  Shadow. 

A  DOG,  crofting  a  little  rivulet  with  a 
piece  of  fleili  in  his  mouth,  faw  his  own 
lhadow  reprefented  in  the  clear  mirrour  of 
the  limpid  ftream;  and,  believing  it  to  be 
another  dog,  who  was  carrying  another 
piece  of  fielh,  he  could  not  forbear  catch- 
ing at  it;  but  was  fo  far  from  getting  any 
thing  by  his  greedy  deiign,  that  he  drop- 
ped 
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ped  the  piece  he  had  in  his  mouth,  which 
immediately  funk  to  the  bottom,  and  was 
irrecoverably  loft. 


APPLICATION. 

He  that  catches  at  more  than  belongs  to 
him,  juftjy  deferves  to  lofe  what  he  has. 
Yet  nothing  is  more  common,  and,  at  the 
fame  time  ,  more  pernicious  than  this  felfifh. 
principle.  It  prevails ,  from  the  king  to  the 
peafant;  and  all  orders  and  degrees  of  men 
are,  more  or  lefs,  infefted  with  it. 


A  "WOLF,  aftef  devouring  his  prey, 
happened  to  have  a  bone  flick  in  his  throat; 
which  gave  him  fo  much  pain,  that  he  went 
howling  up  and  down,  and  importuning 
every  creature  he  met,  to  lend  him  a  kind 
hand  in  order  to  his  relief;  nay,  he  promif- 
ed  a  reafonable  reward  to  any  one  that  fhould 
undertake  the  operation  with  fuccefs.  At 
Jaft  the  crane,  tempted  with  the  lucre  of  the 
reward  ,  and  having  firft  procured  him  to  con- 
firm his  promife  with  an  oath,  undertook  the 

bufmefs ; 
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bufmefsj  and  ventured  his  long  neck  into 
the  rapacious  felon's  throat.  In  fhort,  he 
plucked  out  the  bone,  and  expected  the  pro- 
mifed  gratuity.  When  the  wolf,  turning 
his  eyes  difdainfully  towards  him,  faid,  I 
did  not  think  you  had  been  fo  unconfcionab- 
Je  :  I  had  your  head  in  my  mouth ,  and  could 
have  bit  it  off  whenever  I  pleafed ,  but  fuf- 
fered  you  to  take  it  away  without  any  da- 
mage,  and  yet  you  are  not  contented. 


APPLICATION. 

There  is  a  fort  of  people  in  the  world,  to 
whom  a  man  may  be  in  the  wrong  for  doing 
fervices,  upon  a  double  fcore;  firft,  becaufe 
they  never  deferved  to  have  a  good  office 
done  them;  and  fecondly,  becaufe  when 
once  engaged ,  it  is  fo  hard  a  matter  to  get 
\veli  rid  of  their  acquaintance. 


The  Fox  and  the  Crow. 

A  CROW  having  taken  a  piece  of  chee- 
fe  out  of  a  cottage-window ,   flew  up  into 
a  high   tree    with  it,    in    order  to  eat  it; 
which  a  fox  obferving,  came  and  fat  under- 
neath, 
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neath,  and  began  to  compliment  the  crow 
upon  the  fubjeft  of  her  beauty.  "I  proteft, 
fays  he,  I  never  obferved  it  before,  bat 
your  feathers  are  of  a  more  delicate  white 
than  any  that  I  ever  faw  in  my  life.  Ah ! 
what  a  fine  fhape  and  graceful  turn  of  body 
Is  there!  And  I  make  no  queftion  but  you 
have  a  tolerable  voice.  If  it  is  but  as  fine 
as  your  complexion,  I  do'nt  know  a  bird 
that  can  pretend  to  Hand  in  competition 
•with  you."  The  crow,  tickled  with  this 
very  civil  language,  neftled  and  riggled  about, 
and  hardly  knew  where  fhe  was;  but  think- 
ing the  fox  a  little  dubious  as  to  the  par- 
ticular of  her  voice,  and  having  a  mind  to 
fet  him  right  in  that  matter,  began  to  iing, 
and,  in  the  fame  inftant,  let  the  cheefe  drop 
out  of  her  mouth.  This  being  what  the 
fox  wanted,  he  chopped  it  up  in  a  moment; 
and  trotted  away,  laughing  to  himfelf  at  the 
eafy  credulity  of  the  crow. 


APPLICATION. 

They  that  love  flattery,  as,  it  is  to  be 
feared,  too  many  do,  are  in  a  fair  way  to 
repent  of  their  foible  at  the  long  run.  And 
yet  how  few  are  there  among  the  whole 

race 
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race  of  mankind,  who  may  be  faid  to  be  full 
proof  againft  its  attacks!  How  many  are 
tickled  to  the  laft  degree  with  the  pleafure 
of  flattery,  even  while  they  are  applauded 
for  their  honeft  deteftation  of  it ! 


LESSON     II. 
The  Frogs  and  tic  fghting  Bulls. 

\  FROG  one  day  peeping  out  of  the  Jake, 
•*•  ^  and  looking  about  him,  faw  two  bulls 
fighting  at  fome  diftance  off  in  the  meadow; 
and  calling  to  one  of  his  acquaintance,  look, 
fays  he,  what  dreadful  work  there  is  yon- 
der? Dear  firs,  what  will  become  of  us! 
Why,  prythee,  fays  the  other,  do  not 
frighten  yourfelf  fo  about  nothing;  how  can 
their  quarrels  affect  us?  They  are  of  a  dif- 
ferent kind  and  way  of  living,  and  are  at 
prefent  only  contending  which  ihall  be  ma- 
iler of  the  herd.  That  is  true ,  replies  the 
firfl,  their  quality  and  ftation  in  life  is,  to 
all  appearance,  different  enough  from  our's: 
but,  as  one  of  them  will  certainly  get  the 
better,  he  that  is  worfted,  being  beat  out 
of  the  meadow ,  will  take  refuge  here  in 

the 


Fabhf  of  tic  \vife  Aefop.  i  3 

the  marfhes,  and  may  poflibly  tread  out  the 
guts  of  fome  of  us:  fo,  you  fee  we  are 
more  nearly  concerned  in  this  difpute  of 
theirs,  than  at  firft  you  were  aware  of. 


APPLICATION. 

This  poor  timorous  frog  had  juft  reafon 
for  its  fears  and  fufpicions;  it  being  hardly 
poffible  for  great  people  to  fall  out,  with- 
out involving  many  below  them  in  the  fame 
fate:  nay;  whatever  becomes  of  the  former, 
the  latter  are  fure  to  fuller :  thofe  may  be 
only  playing  the  fool,  while  thefe  really 
fmart  for  it. 


The  Stag  in  the  Ox's  Stall. 

A  STAG,  roufed  out  of  his  thick  cover 
in  the  midft  of  the  foreft,  and  driven  hard 
by  the  hounds,  made  towards  a  form-houfe, 
and  feeing  the  door  of  an  ox-ftall  open ,  en- 
tered therein,  and  hid  himfelf  under  a  heap 
of  ftraw.  One  of  the  oxen,  turning  his 
head  about,  afked  him  what  he  meant  by 
venturing  himfelf  ia  fuch  a  place  as  that  was, 

where 
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where  he  was  fare  to  meet  with  his  doom. 
Ah !  fays  the  flag ,  if  you  will  be  fo  good 
as  to  favour  me  with  your  concealment,  I 
hope  I  fhall  do  well  enough ;  I  intend  to 
make  off  again  the  firft  opportunity.  WeJJ, 
he  flaid  there  till  towards  night;  in  came 
the  ox-man  \vi:h  a  bundle  of  fodder,  and 
never  fiw  him.  In  fhort,  all  the  fervants 
of  the  farm  came  and  went,  and  not  a  foul 
of  them  fmelt  any  thing  of  the  matter.  Nay, 
the  bailiff  himfelf  came ,  according  to  form, 
and  looked  in  but  walked  away  no  wifer 
than  the  reft.  Upon  this  the  flag,  ready  to 
jump  out  of  his  fkin  for  joy,  began  to  re- 
turn thanks  to  the  good-natured  oxen,  pro- 
tefting  that  they  were  the  mod  obliging  peo- 
ple he  had  ever  met  with  in  his  life.  Af- 
ter he  had  done  his  compliments,  one  of 
them  anfwered  him  gravely;  indeed  we  de- 
fire  nothing  more  than  to  have  it  in  our  pow- 
er to  contribute  to  your  efcape;  but  there 
is  a  certain  perfon  you  little  think  of,  who 
has  a  hundred  eyes;  if  he  fhould  happen  to 
come,  I  would  not  give  this  ftraw  for  your 
life.  In  the  interim,  home  comes  the  mas- 
ter himfelf,  from  a  neighbour's  where  he 
had  been  invited  to  dinner;  and,  becaufe  he 
had  obferved  the  cattle  to  look  but  fcurvily 

of 


.     Fables  of  the  \oife  Aefop.          T  ^ 

of  late,  he  went  up  to  the  rack,  and  afked 
why  they  did  not  give  them  more  fodder; 
then,  cafting  his  eyes  downward,  Hey-day  ! 
fays  he,  why  fo  fparing  of  your  litter?  pray 
fcatter  a  little  more  here.  And  thefe  cob- 
webs—  But  I  have  fpoken  fo  often  that  un- 

lefs  I  do  it  myfelf Thus,  as  he  went 

on,  prying  into  every  thing,  he  chanced 
to  look  where  the  flag's  horns  lay  flicking 
out  of  the  flraw;  upon  which  he  raifed  a 
hue-and-cry ,  called  all  his  people  about  him, 
killed  the  poor  flag,  and  made  prize  of 
him. 


APPLICATION. 

The  moral  of  this  fable  is,  that  no  body 
looks  after  a  man's  affairs  fo  well  as  he  him- 
felf.  Servants  being  but  hirelings,  feldom 
have  the  true  interefl  of  their  matter  at  heart, 
but  let  things  run  on  in  a  negligent  conftanfc 
diforder;  and  this,  generally,  not  fo  much 
for  want  of  capacity  as  honefty.  Their  heads 
are  taken  up  with  the  cultivation  of  their 
own  private  interefl;  for  the  fervice  and  pro- 
motion of  which,  that  of  their  mailer  is 
poftponed,  and  often  entirely  neglefted. 


VOL.  III.  B 
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The    Fox    and    the    Grapes. 

A  FOX,  very  hungry,  chanced  to  come 
into  a  vineyard,  where  there  hung  bunches 
of  charming  ripe  grapes,  but  nailed  up  to 
a  trellis  fo  high ,  that  he  leaped  till  he  quite 
tired  himfelf,  without  being  able  to  reach 
one  of  them.  At  laft,  Let  who  will  take 
them  !  fays  he,  they  are  but  green  and  four: 
fo  I'll  ev'n  let  them  alone. 

APPLICATION. 

This  fable  is  a  good  reprimand  to  a  par- 
cel of  vain  coxcombs  in  the  world,  who, 
becaufe  they  would  be  thought  never  to  be 
difappointed  in  any  of  their  pnrfuits,  pre- 
tend a  diflike  to  every  thing  which  they  can- 
not obtain.  There  is  a  itrange  propensity 
in  mankind  to  this  temper,  and  there  are 
numbers  of  grumbling  people  in  every  dif- 
ferent faculty  and  feel  in  life. 


The  Viper  and  the  File. 

A  VIPER  entering  a  fmith's  ihop,  look- 
ed up  and  down  for  fomething  to  eat;  and 

feeing 
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feeing  a  file ,  fell  to  gnawing  it  as  greedily 
as  could  be.  The  file  told  him  very  gruf- 
fly, that  he  had  beft  be  quiet  and  let  him 
alone ;  for  that  he  would  get  very  little  by 
nibbling  at  one,  who  upon  occafion,  could 
bite  iron  and  fteel. 


APPLICATION. 

By  this  fable  we  are  cautioned  to  eonfl- 
der  what  any  perfon  is,  before  we  make  an 
attack  upon  him  after  any  manner  whatfoe- 
ver:  particularly,    how  we  let  our  tongue 
flip  in  cenfuring  the    aftions  of  thofe  who 
are,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  not  only 
of  an  unqueftioned  reputation ,  fo  that  nobo- 
dy will  believe  what    we  infinuate   againft 
them;  but  of  fuch  an  influence,    upon  ac- 
count of  their  own  veracity,  that  the  leaft 
word  from  them  would  ruin  our  credit  to  all 
intents  and  purpofes.    If  wit  be  the  cafe,  and 
we  have  a  fatirical  vein,    which   at  certain 
periods  muft  have  a  flow,  let  us  be  cautious 
at  whom  we  level  it;    for  if  the  perfon's 
underftanding  be  of  better    proof  than  our 
own,  all  our  ingenious  fallies,    like  liquor 
fquirted  againft  the  wind,  will  recoil  back 
upon  our  own  faces ,  and  make  us  the  ridi- 
B  a  cule 
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cule  of  every  fpecb.tor.  This  fable ,  befides, 
is  not  an  improper  emblem  of  envy  •  which, 
rather  than  not  bite  at  all,  will  fall  foul 
where  it  can  hurt  nothing  but  itfelf. 


Tk-:  Fox  and  the  Goat. 

A  FOX  having  tumbled ,  by  chance,  into 
a  well,  had  been  cafting  about  a  long  while, 
to  no  purpofe,  how  he  fliould  get  out  again; 
when,  at  laft,  a  goat  came  to  the  place, 
and  wanting  to  drink,  afked  Reynard ,  whe- 
ther the  water  was  good:  Good!  fays  he, 
ay,  fo  fweet,  th.it  1  am  afraid  I  have  fur- 
feited  myfelf ,  I  have  drank  fo  abundantly. 
The  goat,  upon  this,  without  any  more 
ado,  leapped  in;  and  the  fox  taking  the  ad- 
vantage of  his  horns,  by  the  afiiftance  of 
them,  as  nimbly  Jeapped  out,  leaving  the 
poor  goat  at  the  bottom  of  the  well,  to  fhift 
for  himfelf. 

AP  PLICATION. 

The  doftrine  taught  by  this  fable  is  no 
more  than  this,  that  we  ought  to  conlider 
who  it  is  that  advifes  us,  before  we  follow 
the  advice.  For,  however  plaufible  the  coun- 

feJi 
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fel  may  feem ,  if  the  perfon  that  gives  it  is 
a  crafty  knave,  we  may  be  aflured  that  he 
intends  to  ferve  himfelf  in  it,  more  than  us, 
if  not  to  erect  fomething  to  his  own  advan- 
tage out  of  our  ruin. 


LESSON    III. 
The     Old     Hound. 

\  N  old  hound,  who  had  been  an  excellent 
•*•*•  good  one  in  his  time,  and  given  his 
mafter  great  fport  and  fatisfaction  in  many 
a  chafe,  atlaft,  by  the  effect  of  years,  be- 
came feeble  and  .unserviceable.  However, 
being  in  the  field  one  day,  when  the  flag 
was  almoft  run  down ,  he  happened  to  be 
the  firft  that  came  in  with  him,  and  feifed 
him  by  one  of  his  haunches;  but,  his  decay- 
ed and  broken  teeth  not  being  able  to  keep 
their  hold ,  the  deer  efcaped ,  and  threw  him 
quite  out.  Upon  which,  his  mafter  being 
in  a  great  paffion ,  and  going  to  ftrike  him, 
the  honeft  old  creature  is  faid  to  have  bark- 
ed out  this  apology :  "  Ah !  do  not  ftrike 
your  poor  old  fervant;  it  is  not  my  heart 
B  3  and 
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and  inclination ,  but  my  ftrength  and  fpeed 
that  fail  me.  If  what  now  I  am  difpleafes, 
pray  don't  forget  what  I  have  been.*' 

AP  P  L  IC'AT  ION. 

This  fable  may  ferve  to  give  us  a  gene- 
ral view  of  the  ingratitude  of  the  greateft 
part  of  mankind.  Notwithstanding  all  the 
civility  and  complaifance  that  is  ufed  among 
people  where  there  is  a  common  intercour- 
fe  of  bufmefs;  yet,  let  the  main  fpring,  the 
probability  of  their  being  ferviceable  to  each 
other,  either  in  point  of  pleafure  or  profit, 
be  but  once  broken,  and  farewel  courtefy. 


The  Mountains  in  Labour. 

THE  Mountains  were  faid  do  be  in  la- 
bour, and  uttered  moft  dreadful  groans. 
People  came  together,  far  and  near,  to  fee 
what  birth  would  be  produced,  and  after 
they  had  waited  a  confiderable  time  in  ex- 
peftation,  out  crept  a  moufe. 

APPLICATION. 

Great  cry  and  little  \vool,  is  the  Englifli 
proverb;  the  fenfe  of  which  bears  an  exacl: 

pro- 
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proportion  to  this  fable.  By  which  are  ex- 
pofed ,  all  thofe  who  protnife  fomething  ex- 
ceedingly great,  but  come  off  with  a  pro- 
du&ion  ridiculoufly  little. 


The  Sick  Kite. 

A  KITE  had  been  fick  a  long  time,  and 
finding  there  was  no  hopes  of  recovery,  beg* 
ged  of  his  mother  to  go  to  all  the  churches 
and  religious  houfes  in  the  country,  to  try 
•what  prayers  and  promifes  would  effeft  in 
his  behalf.  The  old  kite  replied,  Indeed, 
dear  fon,  I  would  willingly  undertake  any 
thing  to  fave  your  life,  but  I  have  great 
reafon  to  defpair  of  doing  you  any  fervice 
In  the  way  you  propofe:  for,  with  what 
face  can  I  afk  any  thing  of  the  gods,  in 
favour  of  one  whofe  whole  life  has  been  a 
.continued  fcene  of  rapine  and  injuftice ,  and 
.•who  has  not  fcrupled,  upon  occafion,  to 
rob  the  very  altars  themfelves  ? 

APPLICATION. 

The  rehearfal  of  this  fable  almoft  unavoid- 
ably draws  our  attention  to  that  very  ferious 
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and  important  point,  the  confideration  of  a 
death-bed  repentance.  And  to  expofe  the 
abfurdity  of  relying  upon  fuch  a  weak  foun- 
dation ,  we  need  only  afk  the  fame  queftion 
with  the  kite  in  the  fable:  How  can  he  that 
has  offended  the  gods  all  his  life  time  by 
doing  afts  of  dilhonour  and  injuftice,  expecl: 
that  they  fhould  be  pleafed  with  him  at  laft, 
for  no  other  reafon  but  becaufe  he  fears  he 
fhall  not  be  able  to  offend  them  any  longer  ? 
when ,  in  truth ,  fuch  a  repentance  can  fig- 
nify  nothing  but  a  confirmation  of  his  for- 
mer impudence  and  folly:  for  fure  no  ftu- 
pidity  can  exceed  that  of  the  man  who  ex- 
pels a  future  judgement,  and  yet  can  bear 
to  commit  any  piece  of  injuftice,  with  a 
fenfe  and  deliberation  of  the  faft. 


The  Wood  and  the  Clown. 

A  COUNTRY  fellow  came  one  day 
-into  the  wood,  and  looked  about  him  with 
fome  concern;  upon  which  the  trees,  witH 
a  curiofity  natural  to  fome  other  creatures, 
alked  him  what  he  wanted?  He  replied, 
that  he  wanted  only  a  piece  of  wood  to 
make  a  handle  to  his  hatchet.  Since  that 

was 
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was  all ,  it  was  voted  unanimoufly  that  he 
fhould  have  a  piece  of  good,  found,  tough 
afli.  But  he  had  no  fooner  received  and 
fitted  it  for  his  purpofe ,  than  he  began  to 
lay  about  him  unmercifully,  and  to  hack 
and  hew  without  diftinftion,  felling  the  nob- 
left  trees  in  all  the  foreft.  Then  the  oak  is 
faid  to  have  fpoken  thus  to  the  beech,  in 
a  low  whifper,  Brother,  we  muft  take  it 
for  our  pains. 


APPLICATION. 

No  people  are  more  juftly  liable  to  fuffer, 
than  they  who  furnifh  their  enemies  with 
any  kind  of  afliftance.  It  is  generous  to 
forgive,  it  is  injoined  us  by  religion  to  love 
our  enemies;  but  he  thattrufts,  much  more 
contributes  to  the  ftrengthening  arid  arming 
of  an  enemy,  may  almoft  depend  upon  re- 
penting him  of  his  inadvertent  benevolence  i 
and  has ,  moreover ,  this  f o  add  to  his  dis- 
trefs,  that,  when  he  might  have  prevent* 
ed  it ,  he  brought  his  misfortune  upon  him- 
felf  by  his  own  credulity. 


B  5  The 
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The  Wind  and  the  Sun. 

A  DISPUTE  once  arofe   betwixt    the 
corthwind  and  the  fun,    about  the  fuperio- 
rity  of  their  power;   and  they  agreed  to  try 
their  ftrength  upon  a  traveller,  which  fhould 
be  able  to  get  his  cloak  off  firft.     The  north- 
\vind  began,    and    blew  a  very  cold    blaft, 
accompanied   with  a  fharp   driving   fhower. 
But  this,    and  whatever    elfe  he  could  do, 
inftead  of  making  the  man  quit  his  furtout, 
obliged  him  to  gird  it  about  his  body  as  clofe 
as    poflible.      T\ext    came    the   fun;    who, 
breaking  out  from  a  thick  watry  cloud,  dro- 
ve away  the  cold  vapours  from  the  fky,  and 
darted  his  warm  fultry  beams  upon  the  head 
of  the  poor  weather-beaten  traveller.     The 
man  grows  faint  wTith  the  heat ,  and  unable 
to  endure  it  any  longer,  firft  throws  off  his 
heavy  cloak,   and  then  flies  for  protection 
to  the  lhade  of  a  neighbouring  grove. 

APPLICATION. 

There  is  fomething  in  the  temper  of  men 
fo  averfe  to  fevere  and  boifterous  treatment, 
that  he  who  endeavours  to  carry  his  point 
that  way,  inftead  of  prevailing,  generally 

leaves 
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leaves  the  mind  of  him ,  whom  he  has  thus 
attempted,  in  a  more  confirmed  and  obftinar 
te  fituation,  than  he  found  it  at  firft.  Bit- 
ter words  and  hard  ufage  freeze  the  heart 
into  a  kind  of  obduracy,  which  mild  per- 
fuafion  and  gentle  language  only  can  diflbi- 
ve  and  foften. 


LESSON    IV. 
The     Bald     Knight. 

Certain  knight  growing  old ,  his  hairs 
fell  off,  and  he  became  bald,  to  hide 
which  imperfection ,  he  wore  a  periwig. 
But  as  he  was  riding  out  with  fome  others 
a  hunting,  a  fudden  guft  of  wind  blew  off 
the  periwig ,  and  expofed  his  bald  pate.  The 
company  could  not  forbear  laughing  at  the 
accident ;  and  he  himfelf  laughed  as  loud  as 
any  body,  faying,  How  was  it  to  be  ex- 
pefted  that  I  fhould  keep  ftrange  hair  upon 
my  head,  when  my  own  would  not  ftay 
there? 

APPLICATION. 

To  be   captious,    is  not  more  uneafy  to 
ourfelves,   than  it  is  difagreeable  to  others. 

As 
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As  no  man  is  intirely  without  fault,  a  few 
defefts,  furrounded  with  a  guard  of  good 
qualities,  may  pafs  mufter  well  enough: 
but  he  whofe  attention  is  always  upon  the 
catch  for  fomething  to  take  exception  at, 
if  he  had  no  other  bad  quality,  can  never 
be  acceptable.  A  captious  temper,  like  a 
little  leaven,  fours  a  whole  lump  of  virtues, 
and  makes  us  disrelifh  that,  which  might 
otherwife  be  tlie  moft  grateful  converfation. 


7/jc  Two  Potsc 

AN  earthen  pot,  and  one  of  brafs,  ftand- 
ing  together  upon  the  river's  brink,  were 
both  carried  away  by  the  flowing  in  of  die 
tide.  The  earthen  pot  fliowed  fome  unea- 
finefs,  as  fearing  he  fhould  be  broken;  but 
his  companion  of  brafs  bid  him  be  under  no 
apprehenfions,  for  that  he  would  take  care 
of  him.  O,  replies  the  other,  keep  as  far 
off  as  ever  you  can,  I  intreat  you,  it  is 
you  I  am  moft  afraid  of;  for ,  whether  the 
ftream  dafhes  you  againft  me,  or  me  againft 
you,  I  am  fure  to  be  the  fufferer;  and  the- 
refore ,  I  beg  of  you ,  don't  let  us  come  near 
one  another. 

A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

'A  man  of  moderate  fortune,  who  is  con- 
tented with  what  he  has ,  and  finds  he  can 
live  happily  upon  it,  ihould  take  care  not  to 
hazard  and  expofe  his  felicity,  by  confort- 
ing  with  the  great  and  the  powerful.  Peo* 
pie  of  equal  conditions  may  float  down  the 
current  of  life,  without  hurting  each  other; 
but,  it  is  a  point  of  fome  difficulty  to  fteer 
one's  courfe  in  the  company  of  the  great, 
fo  as  to  efcape  without  a  bulge. 


The  Peacock  and  the  Crane. 

THE  peacock  and  the  crane,  by  chance^ 
met  together  in  the  fame  place.  The  pea- 
cock erefting  his  tail,  difplayed  his  gaudy 
plumes,  and  looked  with  contempt  upon  the 
crane ,  as  fome  mean  ordinary  perfon.  The 
crane ,  refolving  to  mortify  his  infolence, 
took  occafion  to  fay,  that  peacocks  were 
very  fine  birds  indeed ,  if  fine>feathers  could 
make  them  fo ;  but  that  he  thought  it  a  much 
nobler  thing  to  be  able  to  -rife  above  the 
clouds ,  than  to  ftrut  about  upon  the  ground, 
and  be  gazed  at  by  children. 

A  P  P  L  i- 


2g  Fables  of  the  \vife  Aefop. 

APPLICATION. 

It  is  very  abfurd  to  flight  or  infult  another 
upon  his  wanting  a  property  which  we  pof- 
fefs;  for  he  may,  for  any  thing  we  know, 
have  as  jufc  reafon  to  triumph  over  us,  by 
being  matter  of  fome  good  quality,  of  which 
we  are  incapable.  But,  in  regard  to  the 
fable  before  us,  that  which  the  peacock  va- 
lues himfelf  upon,  the  glitter  and  finery  of 
drefs,  is  one  of  the  moft  trifling  confidera- 
tions  in  nature ;  and  what  a  man  of  fenfe 
would  be  afhamed  to  reckon,  even  as  the 
leafl  part  of  merit. 


The  Travellers  and  the  Bear. 

TWO  men  being  to  travel  through  a 
foreft  together ,  mutually  promifed  to  ftand 
by  each  other  in  any  danger  they  fhould 
meet  upon  the  way.  They  had  not  gone 
far,  before  a  bear  came  rufhing  towards 
them  out  of  a  thicket ;  upon  which ,  one, 
being  a  light  nimble  fellow ,  got  up  into  a 
tree;  the  other,  falling  flat  upon  his  face, 
and  holding  his  breath,  lay  ftill,  while  the 
bear  came  up  and  fmelled  at  him ;  but  that 
creature,  fuppofmg  him  to  be  a  dead  carca- 
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fe,  went  back  again  into  the  wood,  with- 
out  doing  him  the  leaft  harm.  When  all  wa^ 
over,  the  fpark  who  had  climbed  the  tree 
came  down  to  his  companion,  and,  with  a 
pleafant  fmile,  afked  him  what  the  bear  faid 
to  him;  for,  fays  he,  I  took  notice  that  he 
clapped  his  mouth  very  clofe  to  your  ear. 
Why,  replies  the  other,  he  charged  me  to 
take  care  for  the  future,  not  to  put  any 
confidence  in  fuch  cowardly  rafcals  as  you 
are. 

APPLICATION. 

Thought  nothing  is  more  common  than 
to  hear  people  profefs  fervices  and  friend- 
fhips ,  where  there  is  no  occafion  for  them ; 
yet  fcarce  any  thing  is  fo  hard  to  be  found 
as  a  true  friend ,  who  will  aflift  us  in  time 
of  danger  and  difficulty.       All  the  declara- 
tions of  kindnefs  which  are  made  to  an  ex- 
perienced man,    though   accompanied  with 
a  fqueeze  by  the  hand ,    and  a  folemn  afle- 
\eration,  fliould  leave  no  greater  impreflion 
upon  his   mind,  than  the  whittling    of  the 
hollow  breeze  which  brufhes  one's  ear  with 
an  unmeaning  falute,  and  is  prefently  gone. 
He  that  fuccours    our  neceffity  by  a  well- 
timed  affiftance,  though  it  were  not  ufher- 

el 
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dd  in  by  previous  compliments,  will  ever 
after  be  looked  upon  as  our  friend  and  pro- 
teftor,  and  in  fo  much  a  greater  degree, 
as  the  favour  was  unalked  and  unpromifed, 
as  it  was  not  extorted  by  importunities  on 
the  one  fide ,  nor  led  in  by  a  numerous  at- 
tendance of  promifes  on  the  other.  Words 
are  nothing  til!  they  are  fulfilled  by  aftions; 
and  therefore  we  fhould  not  fuffer  ourfelves 
to  be  deluded  by  a  vain  hope  and  reliance 
upon  them. 


The  Crow  and  the  Pitcher. 

A  CROW,  ready  to  die  with  thirft, 
flew  with  joy  to  a  pitcher  which  he  beheld 
at  fome  diftance.  When  he  came,  he  found 
water  in  it  indeed,  but  fo  near  the  bottom, 
that  with  all  his  (looping  and  draining,  he 
was  not  able  to  reach  it.  Then  he  endea- 
voured to  overturn  the  pitcher,  that  fo  at 
leaft  he  might  be  able  to  get  a  little  of  it. 
But  his  ftrength  was  not  fufficient  for  this. 
At  laft,  feeing  fome  pebbles  lie  near  the 
place,  he  caft  them  one  by  one  into  the  pit- 
cher; and  thus,  by  degrees,  raifed  the  water 
up  to  the  very  brim,  and  fatisfied  his  thirft. 

A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

Many  things  which  cannot  be  effefted  by 
ftrength,  or  by  the  old  vulgar  way  of  ert- 
terprifing,  may  yet  be  brought  about  by 
fome  new  and  untryed  means.  A  man  of 
fagacity  and  penetration ,  upon  encounter- 
ing a  difficulty  or  two,  does  not  immedia- 
tely defpair;  but  if  he  cannot  fucceed  one 
way,  employs  his  wit  and  ingenuity  an- 
other. 


LESSON     V. 
The    Man  and  hi*  Goofe. 

\  Certain  man  had  a  goofe  which  laid  him 
•*•  a  golden  egg  every  day.  But  ,  not 
contented  with  this  ,  which  rather  increafed 
than  abated  his  avarice,  he  was  refoJved  to 
kill  the  goofe,  and  cut  up  her  belly,  that 
fo  he  might  come  at  the  inexhauftible  trea- 
fure  which  he  fancied  fhe  had  within  her. 
He  did  fo;  and  to  his  great  forrow  and  dis- 
appointment, found  nothing. 


.  III.  C  APPLI 
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They  who  are  of  fuch  craving  and  im- 
patient tempers ,  that  they  cannot  live  con- 
tented  when  fortune  has  blefled  them  with 
a  conftant  and  continued  fuiFiciency,  defer- 
ve  even  to  be  deprived  of  what  they  have. 
And  this  has  been  the  cafe  of  many  ambi- 
tious and  covetous  men,  who  by  making 
an  efiay  to  grow  very  rich  at  once,  have 
mifled  what  they  aimed  at,  and  loft  what 
they  had  before. 


Hercules  and  the  Carter. 

AS  a  clownifli  fellow  was  driving  his 
cart  along  a  deep  miry  lane,  the  wheels  ftuck 
fo  fuft  in  the  clay,  that  the  horfes  could  not 
draw  them  out.  Upon  this ,  he  fell  a  bawl- 
ing and  praying  to  Hercules  to  come  and 
help  him.  Hercules  looking  down  from  a 
cloud,  bid  him  not  lie  there,  like  an  idle 
rafcal  as  he  was ,  but  get  up  and  whip  his 
horfes  ftoutly,  and  clap  his  Ihoulder  to  the 
wheel ;  adding ,  that  this  was  the  only  way 
for  him  to  obtain  his  afiiilance. 

A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

This  fable  fhows  us  how  vain  and  ill 
grounded  the  expectations  of  thofe  people 
are,  who  imagine  they  can  obtain  whatever 
they  want  by  importuning  heaven  with  their 
prayers ;  for  it  is  fo  agreeable  to  the  natu- 
re of  the  Divine  Being,  to  be  better  pleaf- 
ed  with  virtuous  actions  and  an  honeft  in- 
duftry,  than  idle  prayers,  that  it  is  a  kind 
of  blafphemy  to  fay  otherwife. 


Tls  Old  Man  and  Death. 

A  poor  feeble  old  man ,  who  had  crawl- 
ed  out  into  a  neighbouring  wood  to  gather 
a  few  flicks,  had  made  up  his  bundle,  and 
laying  it  over  his  ihoulders,  was  trudging 
homeward  with  it;  but  what,  with  age  and 
the  length  of  the  way,  and  the  weight  of 
his  burthen,  he  grew  fo  faint  and  weak 
that  he  funk  under  it;  and,  as  he  fat  on  the 
ground,  called  upon  Death  to  come,  once 
for  all,  and  eafe  him  of  his  troubles.  Death 
no  fooner  heard  him,  but  he  came,  and  de- 
manded of  him  what  he  wanted.  The  poor 
old  creature ,  who  little  thought  Death  had 
been  fo  near,  and  frighted  almoft  out  of  his 
C  2,  fen- 


34          Fables  of  the  \oifc  Aefop. 

fenfes  with  his  terrible  afpeft,  anfwered  him 
trembling,  That  having  by  chance  let  his 
bundle  of  fticks  fall,  and  being  too  infirm 
to  get  it  up  himfelf,  he  had  made  bold  to 
call  upon  him  to  help  him ;  that  indeed  this; 
was  all  he  wanted  at  prefent;  and  that  he 
hoped  his  worfhip  was  not  offended  with 
him  for  the  liberty  he  had  taken  in  fo  doing. 

APPLICATION. 

This  fable  gives  us  a  lively  reprefentation 
of  the  general  behaviour  of  mankind  toward 
that  grim  king  of  terrors,  Death.  Such 
liberties  do  they  take  with  him  behind  his 
back,  that,  upon  every  little  crofs  accident 
•which  happens  in  their  way,  Death  is  im- 
mediately called  upon.  When,  let  Death 
only  offer  to  make  his  appearance,  and  the 
very  fenfe  of  his  near  approach  almoft  does 
the  bufmefs :  Oh ,  then ,  all  they  want  is  a 
little  longer  life;  and  they  would  be  glad 
to  come  off  fo  well,  as  to  have  their  old 
burthen  laid  upon  their  fhoulders  again. 
One  may  well  conclude,  what  an  utter  aver- 
fion  they ,  who  are  in  youth ,  health ,  and 
vigour  of  body,  have  to  dying,  when  age, 
poverty,  and  wretchednefs,  are  not  fufficient 


to  reconcile  us  to  the  thought. 


The 
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The    Collier   and    the    Fuller. 

THE  collier  and  the  fuller,  being  old  ac- 
quaintances, happened  upon  a  time  to  meet 
together;  and  the  latter,  being  but  ill  pro- 
vided \vith  a  habitation,  was  invited  by 
the  former,  to  come  and  live  in  the  fame 
houfe  with  him.  I  thank  you,  my  dear 
friend,  replies  the  fuller,  for  your  kind  of- 
fer, but  it  cannot  be;  for  if  1  were  to  dwell 
with  you,  whatever  I  fhould  take  pains  to 
fcour  and  make  clean  in  the  morning,  the 
duft  of  you  and  your  coals  would  blacken 
and  defile,  as  bad  as  ever,  before  night. 


APPLICATION. 

It  is  of  no  fmall  importance  in  life  to  be 
cautious  what  company  we  keep ,  and  with 
whom  we  enter  into  friendfhip ;  for  though 
we  are  ever  fo  well  difpofed  ourfelves ,  and 
happen  to  be  ever  fo  free  from  vice  and 
wickednefs,  yet,  if  thofe  with  whom  we 
frequently  converfe,  are  engaged  in  a  wick- 
ed courfe,  it  will  be  almoft  impoffible  for 
us  to  efcape  being  drawn  in  with  them. 


C3  The 
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The  Fox  and  the  Vizor-Mafk. 

A  FOX,  being  in  a  fhop  where  vizor- 
malks  were  fold,  laid  his  foot  upon  one  of 
them ,  and  confidering  it  a  while  attentive- 
ly, at  laft  broke  out  into  this  exclamation: 
Blefs  me !  fays  he ,  what  a  handfome  good- 
ly figure  this  makes!  What  pity  is  it,  that 
it  ihould  want  brains! 


APPLICATION. 

This  is  levelled  at  that  numerous  part  of 
mankind,  who,  out  of  their  ample  fortunes, 
take  care  to  accomplifh  themfelves  with  eve- 
ry thing  but  common  fenfe.  In  fhort,  the 
whole  world  is  a  mafquerade ;  and  a  man  of 
a  tolerable  talent  for  obfervation ,  may  en- 
tertain himfelf  as  well  in  the  mixed  aflem- 
blies  he  meets  with  in  life,  as  at  the  moft  ma- 
gnificent  and  expenfive  revels  provided  and 
ordered  for  that  purpofe.  Many  of  the 
faces  one  meets  with  among  the  gay  frolick 
part  of  our  fpecies,  if  fearched  for  brains, 
would  appear  as  arrant  vizors  as  that  in  the 
ftble. 


The 
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The  Two  Frogs. 

ONE  hot  fultry  fummer,  the  lakes  and 
ponds  being  almoit  every  where  dried  up,  a 
couple  of  frogs  agreed  to  travel  together  in 
fearch  of  water.  At  laft  they  came  to  a  deep 
well,  and  fitting  upon  the  brink  of  it,  be- 
gan to  confult  whether  they  iliould  leap  in 
or  not.  One  of  them  was  for  it;  urging, 
that  there  was  plenty  of  clear  fpring  water, 
and  no  danger  of  being  difturbed.  Well, 
fays  the  other,  all  this  may  be  true,  and  yet  I 
cannot  come  into  your  opinion  for  *my  life ; 
for,  if  the  water  fhould  happen  to  dry  up 
here  too,  how  Ihould  we  get  out  again? 

APPLICATION. 

The  moral  of  this  fable  is  intended  to  put 
us  in  mind  to  look  before  \ve  leap.  That  we 
ihould  not  undertake  any  aftion  of  impor- 
tance, without  confidering  firft,  what  the 
event  of  it  is  like  to  prove,  and  how  we 
iliould  be  able  to  come  off,  upon  fuch  and 
fuch  provifos.  A  good  general  does. not 
think  he  diminifhes  any  thing  of  his  charac- 
ter, when  he  looks  forward  beyond  the  main 
action,  and  concerts  meafures,  in  cafe  there 
fhould  be  occafion,  for  a  fafe  retreat. 

C  4  LES* 
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LESSON     VI. 

The     Goat     and     the     Lion. 

f  1  ^HE  lion  feeing  the  goat  upon  a  fteep 
•••  craggy  rock,  where  he  could  not  come 
at  him,  afked  him  what  delight  he  could 
take  to  fkip  from  one  precipice  to  another, 
all  day,  and  venture  the  breaking  of  his  neck 
every  moment;  I  wonder,  fays  he,  you  will 
not  come  down,  and  feed  on  the  plain  here, 
where  there  is  fuch  plenty  of  good  grafs, 
and  fine  fweet  herbs.  Why,  replies  the 
goat,  I  cannot  but  fay,  your  opinion  is 
right;  but  you  look  fo  very  hungry  and  de- 
figning,  that,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  do 
not  care  to  venture  my  perfon  where  you 
are. 

AP  P  L  i  c  A  T  i  o  x. 

Advice,  though  good  in  itfelf,  is  to  be 
fufpe6led,  when  it  is  given  by  a  tricking 
felfinterefted  man.  Perhaps  we  ftiould  take 
upon  ourfelves,  not  only  a  very  great,  but 
an  unneceffiiry  trouble ,  if  we  were  to  fu- 
fpecl:  every  man  who  goes  to  advife  us. 
But  this,  however,  isneceflary,  that,  when 

we 
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we  have  reafon  to  queftion  any  one,  in  point 
of  honour  and  juftice,  we  not  only  confi- 
der  well  before  we  fuffer  ourfelves  to  be 
perfuaded  by  him,  but  even  refolve  to  have 
nothing  to  do  in  any  affair,  where  fuch 
treacherous  ilippery  fparks  are  concerned, 
if  we  can  avoid  it  without  much  incon- 
venience. 


The  Lion  and  the  Frog. 

THE  lion,  hearing  an  odd  kind  of  a  hol- 
low voice,  and  feeing  nobody,  ftarted  up; 
he  liftened  again,  and  perceiving  the  voice 
to  continue ,  even  trembled  and  quaked  for 
fear.  At  laft,  feeing  a  frog  crawl  out  of 
the  lake,  and  finding  that  the  noife  he  had 
heard  was  nothing  but  the  croaking  of  that 
little  creature,  he  went  up  to  it,  and  part- 
ly  out  of  anger,  partly  contempt,  fpurned 
it  to  pieces  with  his  feet. 

APPLICATION. 

This  fable  is  a  pretty  image  of  the  vain 
fears  and   empty  terrors,    with  which  our 
weak  mifguided  nature  is  fo  apt  to  be  alarm- 
ed and  diftrafted.     If  we  hear  but  ever  fo 
C  5  little 
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little  noife,  which  we  are  not  able  to  ac- 
count for  immediately,  nay,  often  before 
\ve  give  ourfelves  time  to  confider  about  it, 
we  are  ftruck  with  fear,  and  labour  under 
a  moft  unmanly,  unreafonable  trepidation. 
More  efpecially ,  if  the  alarm  happens  when 
we  are  alone,  and  in  the  dark.  Thefe  no- 
tions are  ingrafted  in  our  minds  very  early  ; 
we  fuck  them  in  with  our  nurfe's  milk,  and 
therefore  it  is  the  more  difficult,  when  we 
are  grown  up,  and  afhamed  of  them,  to 
root  them  out  of  our  nature.  But  in  order 
to  it,  it  is  well  worth  our  while  to  obfer- 
ve  ,  that  the  moft  learned ,  the  moft  ingeni- 
ous, and  candid  writers,  in  all  ages,  have 
ridiculed  and  exploded  the  belief  of  fuch 
phantoms ,  as  the  weaker  part  of  mankind 
are  apt  to  be  terrified  with;  intimating,  that 
goblins,  fpe&res,  apparitions,  fairies ,  ghofts, 
&c.  were  invented  by  knaves  to  frighten 
fools  with. 


The  Bull  and  lie  Goat. 

THE  bull  being  purfued  by  the  lion, 
made  towards  a  cave,  in  which  he  defign- 
ed  to  fecure  himfelf ,  but  was  oppofed  juft 

at 
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at  the  entrance  by  a  goat,  who  had  got 
poifeflion  before  him ,  and  threatening  a  kind 
of  defiance  with  his  horns,  feemed  refolv- 
edx  to  difpute  the  pafs  with  him.  The  bull, 
who  thought  he  had  no  time  to  lofe  in  a  con- 
teft  of  this  nature,  immediately  made  off 
again;  but  told  the  goat,  that  it  was  not 
for  fear  of  him  or  his  defiances;  for,  fays 
he,  if  the  lion  were  not  fo  near,  I  would 
foon  make  you  know  the  difference  between 
a  bull  and  a  goat. 

APPLICATION. 

It  is  very  inhuman  to  deny  fuccour  and 
comfort  to  people  in  tribulation ;  but  to  in- 
fult  them,  and  add  to  the  weight  of  their 
misfortunes ,  is  fomething  fuperlatively  brut- 
ifh  and  cruel. 


Fortune  and  the  Boy. 

A  B  O  Y  was  fleeping  by  the  fide  of  a 
well.  Fortune  faw  him ,  and  came  and  wak- 
ed him,  faying,  prithee,  good  child,  do 
not  lie  fleeping  here;  for  if  you  fhould  fall 
in,  no  body  would  impute  it  to  you,  but 
lay  all  the  blame  upon  me,  Fortune, 

A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

Poor  Fortune  has  a  great  deal  thrown 
upon  her  indeed;  and  oftentimes  very  un- 
juftly  too.  Thofe  of  our  aftions  which  are 
attended  with  fuccefs,  though  often  owing 
to  fome  accident  or  other,  we  afcribe,  with- 
out any  fcruple ,  to  fome  particular  merit 
or  good  quality  in  ourfelves ;  but  when  any 
of  our  doings  mifcarry,  though  probably 
through  our  own  infufftciency  or  neglect, 
all  the  ill  confequence  is  imputed  to  Fortu- 
ne, and  we  acquit  ourfelves  of  having  con- 
tributed any  thing  towards  it. 


The  Fox  and  ths  Boar. 

THE  boar  ftood  whetting  his  tufks  againft 
an  old  tree.  The  fox,  who  happened  to 
come  by  at  the  fame  time,  afked  him  why 
he  made  thofe  martial  preparations  of  whet- 
ting his  teeth,  fince  there  was  no  enemy 
near,  that  he  could  perceive?  That  may  be, 
Mafter  Renard,  fays  the  boar;  but  we  ihould 
fcour  up  our  arms  while  we  have  leifure, 
you  know;  for  in  time  of  danger  we  ihall 

have  fomething  eife  to  do. 

. 
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APPLICATION. 

He  that  is  not  idle  when  he  is  at  leifure, 
may  play  with  his  bufinefs.  A  difcreet  man 
fhould  have  a  referve  of  every  thing  that  is 
neceiTary  before-hand;  that  when  the  time 
comes  for  him  to  make  ufe  of  them,  he 
may  not  be  in  a  hurry  and  a  confufion. 

We  hope  to  live  to  a  good  old  age;  fhould 
we  not  then  lay  up  a  ftore  of  conveniences 
againft  that  time,  when  we  fhall  be  moft  in 
want  of  them,  and  lean:  able  to  procure 
them? 

We  muft  die !  nay ,  never  Hart ,  we  mutt. 
Are  there  not  fome  neceiTary  things  for  us  to 
tranfaft  before  we  depart;  at  leaft,  fome 
trifle  or  other  for  us  to  bequeath ,  which  a 
fudden  ftroke  may  prevent  us  from  doing? 
Sure  there  is.  And ,  if  fo ,  how  inexcufa- 
ble  ihall  we  be,  if  we  defer  the  execution 
of  it  'till  the  alarm  comes  upon  us.  /  did 
not  think  of  it,  is  an  expreffion  unworthy 
a  wife  man's  mouth,  and  was  only  intended 
for  the  ufe  of  fools. 


The 
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The  Fowler  and  tie  Lark. 
A  FOWLER  fet  fnares  to  catch  larks 
In  the  open  field.  A  lark  was  caught;  and 
finding  herfelf  intangied,  could  not  forbear 
lamenting  her  hard  fate.  Ah !  woe  is  me, 
fays  fhe,  what  crime  have  I  committed?  I 
have  taken  neither  filver  nor  gold ,  nor  any 
thing  of  value;  but  muft  die  for  only  eat- 
ing a  poor  little  grain  of  wheat. 


APPLICATION-. 

The  irregular  adminiftration  of  juftice  in 
the  world ,  is  indeed  a  very  melancholy  fub- 
ject  to  think  of.  A  poor  fellow  fhall  be 
hanged  for  ftealing  a  fheep,  perhaps  to  keep 
his  family  from  ftarving;  while  one  who  is 
already  great  and  opulent,  fhall,  for  that 
very  reafon ,  think  himfelf  privileged  to  com- 
mit almoft  any  enormities.  But  it  is  necef- 
fary  that  a  ihow  and  form  of  juftice  fhould 
be  kept  up;  otherwife,  were  people  to  be 
ever  fo  great ,  and  fo  fuccefsful  rogues,  they 
would  not  be  able  to  keep  poflefTion  of,  and 
enjoy  their  plunder. 


The 
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The  Boar  and  tic  Afs. 

A  LITTLE  fcoundrel  of  an  afs  happen- 
ing to  meet  with  a  boar,  had  a  mind  to  be 
arch  upon  him;  and  fo,  brother,  fays  he, 
your  humble  fervant.  The  boar  fomewhat 
nettled  at  this  familiarity  ,  told  him  ,  he  waa 
furprifed  to  hear  him  utter  fo  impudent  an 
untruth.  Why,  replies  the  afs,  fhould  you 
be  offended  at  my  claiming  kindered  with 
you,  when  I  have  a  certain  feature  about 
me,  Ihowing  what  he  meant,  that  bears  a 
great  refemblance  to  your  fnout;  the  boar 
briftled  up  at  this,  and  was  juft  going  to 
fhow  his  noble  refentment,  by  giving  him 
a  rip  in  the  flank;  but  wifely  ftifling  hia 
pafiion  ,  he  contented  himfelf  with  only  fay- 
ing, go,  you  forry  beaft!  I  could  be  am- 
ply and  eafily  revenged  of  you  ,  but  I  don't 
care  to  foul  my  tulks  with  the  blood  of  fo 
feafe  a  creature. 


APPLICATION. 

Fools  are  fometimes  fo  ambitious  of  being 
thought  wits,  that  they  run  great  hazards  in 
attempting  to  Ihow  themfelves  fuch.  This 
is  not  the  firft  afs,  who  after  a  handfome 

rebiu 
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rebuke  from  one  fuperior  to  himfelf,  both 
in  courage  and  merit,  has  continued  his 
aukward  raillery  even  to  the  laft  degree  of 
offence.  But  fuch  a  dull  creature  is  fo  far 
from  raifing  himfelf  the  leaft  efteem  by  his 
ludicrous  vein,  that  he  has  very  good  luck 
if  he  efcapes  with  a  whole  Ikin.  Buffoons, 
like  dwarfs,  fhould  be  matched  with  thofe 
of  their  own  level ;  a  man ,  in  fenfe  or  of 
ftature,  would  be  afhamed  to  encounter 
either  of  them.  But,  notwithftanding  all 
this ,  and  though  the  boar  in  the  fable  is  a 
very  good  example  to  men  of  generous  bra- 
ve fpirits .  not  to  give  themfelves  up  to  paf- 
iion ,  nor  to  be  diftempered  with  thoughts 
of  revenge  upon  the  infolent  behaviour  of 
every  afs  that  offends  them,  becaufe  their 
hands  would  be  diflionoured  by  the  tinctu- 
re of  a  bafe  man's  blood;  yet,  among  human 
creatures,  the  correction  of  an  afs  that 
would  be  unfeafonably  witty,  may  be  per- 
formed with  juftnefs  and  propriety  enough, 
provided  it  be  done  in  good  humour. 


LES 
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LESSON   VII. 
The  Kid   and  tie   Wolf. 

A  kid  being  mounted  upon  the  roof  of  a 
•*•  ^  ilied  and  feeing  a  wolf  below,  loaded 
him  with  all  manner  of  reproaches.  Upon 
which,  the  wolf,  looking  up,  reply ed, 
Don't  value  yourfelf,  vain  creature,  upon 
thinking  you  mortify  me;  for  I  look  upon 
this  ill  language,  not  as  coming  from  you, 
but  from  the  place  which  protects  you. 

AP  PLICATION. 

To  rail  and  give  ill  language ,  is  very  un- 
becoming, not  only  gentlemen  in  particular, 
but  men  in  general,  nor  can  we  eafily  de- 
termine whether  courage  or  manners  are 
moft  wanting  in  the  perfon  who  is  given  to 
ufe  it.  Now,  when  anyone  is  fo  fcreened 
and  protected  by  the  place  he  is  in ,  that  he 
may  commit  fuch  indecencies  with  impuni- 
ty, however  his  carcafe  may  efcape  fcot- 
free,  yet  he  is  fure  to  pay  for  it  in  his 
reputation;  it  being  impoflible  we  fhould 
think  him  a  man  of  honour,  who  endeavours 

VOL.  III.  D  to 
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to  wound  us  from  the  advantage  of  the  pla- 
ce in  which  he  happens  to  be,  and  refufes 
to  engage  us  upon  equal  terms. 


The  Harper. 

A  FELLOW  that  ufed  to  play  upon 
his  harp,  and  fing  to  it  in  little  alehoufes, 
and  made  afhift,  by  the  help  of  thofe  nar- 
row confined  walls,  to  pleafe  the  dull  fots 
\vho  heard  him,  from  hence  entertained  an 
ambition  of  fhowing  his  parts  upon  the  pu- 
blic theatre,  where* he  fancied  he  could  not 
fail  of  railing  a  great  reputation  and  fortune, 
In  a  very  fhort  time.  He  was  accordingly 
admitted  upon  tryal ;  but  the  fpacioufnefs  o£ 
the  place ,  and  the  throng  of  the  people,  fo 
deadened  and  weakened  both  his  voice  and 
inflrument,  that  fcarce  either  of  them  could 
be  heard ;  and  where  they  could ,  it  founded 
fo  poor,  fo  low  and  wretched,  in  the  ear 
of  his  refined  audience,  that  he  was  uni. 
verfally  hilled  and  exploded  off  the  ftage. 

APPLICATION. 

When  we  are  commended  for  our  perform- 
ances  by  people  of  much  flattery,  or  little 

judge- 
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judgement,  we  fhould  be  fare  not  to  value 
ourfelves  upon  it;  for  want  of  which, 
many  a  vain  unthinking  man  has  at  once 
expofed  and  loft  himfelf  to  the  world.  It 
is  not  the  diverting  a  little,  infignificant, 
injudicious  audience  of  fociety,  which  can 
gain  us  a  proper  efteem,  or  infure  fuccefs, 
in  a  place  which  calls  for  a  performance  of 
the  firft  rate;  we  ihould  have  either  allow- 
ed abilities  to  pleafe  the  moft  refined  taftes, 
or  judgement  enough  to  know  that  we 
want  them ,  and  to  have  a  care  how  we  fub- 
mit  ourfelves  to  the  tryal.  And  if  we  have 
a  mind  to  purfue  a  juft  and  true  ambition, 
it  is  not  fufficient  that  we  fludy  barely  to 
pleafe,  but  it  is  of  the  greateft  moment 
whom  we  pleafe,  and  in  what  refpect ;  other- 
wife,  we  may  not  only  loofe  our  labour, 
but  make  ourfelves  ridiculous  into  the  bar- 
gain. 


The  Two  Crabs. 

IT  is  faid  to  be  the  nature  of  a  crab-fifh 
to  go  backward:  however,  a  mother-crab, 
one  day,  reproved  her  daughter,  and  was 
in  a  great  paffion  with  her  for  her  unto- 

D  2  ward 
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ward  aukwardgait,  which  fhe  defired  her  to 
alter,  and  not  move  in  a  way  fo  contradic- 
tory to  the  reft  of  the  world.  Indeed,  mo- 
ther, fays  the  young  crab,  I  walk  as  de- 
cently as  I  can,  and  to  the  beft  of  my  know- 
ledge; but,  if  you  would  have  me  go  other- 
wife,  I  beg  you  would  be  fo  good  as  to 
pra&ife  it  firft,  and  fhow  me,  by  your 
own  example,  how  you  would  have  me 
behave  myfelf. 


APPLICATION. 

The  man  who  is  fo  impertinent  as  to  re- 
buke others  for  a  mifbebaviour  of  which  he 
himfelf  is  guilty,  muft  be  either  a  hypo- 
crite, a  fenfelefs  creature,  or  an  impudent 
fellow.  It  is  ftrange  that  mankind,  being 
fo  apt  to  aft  wrong  in  moft  particulars, 
fhould  at  the  fame  time  be  fo  prone  to  ca- 
lumny and  detraction.  One  would  think 
that  they  who  err  fo  notorioufly  and  fre- 
quently themfelves ,  fhould  be  rather  tender 
in  concealing,  than  officious  in  carping  at 
the  faults  of  their  fellow-fmners ;  efpecially, 
confidering  that  it  is  natural  to  be  milled  by 
our  pafllons  and  appetites  into  fome  excefs 
or  other,  but  unnatural  and  inhuman  to  im- 
peach 
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peach  others  of  rnifcarriages ,  of  which  our- 
felves  are  equally  guilty. 


The  Creaking  Wheel. 

THE  coachman  hearing  one  of  the  wheels 
of  his  coach  creak,  was  furprifed;  but  more 
efpecially  when  he  perceived  that  it  was  the 
worft  wheel  of  the  whole  fet,  and  which 
he  thought  had  but  little  pretence  to  take 
fuch  a  liberty.  But,  upon  his  demanding 
the  reafon  why  it  did  fo ,  the  wheel  reply- 
ed ,  that  it  was  natural  for  people  who  la- 
boured under  any  affliction  or  infirmity  to 
complain. 

APPLICATION. 

Though  we  naturally  defire  to  give  vent 
to  the  fulnefs  of  our  heart,  when  it  is  charg- 
ed with  grief,  and  though  by  uttering  our 
complaints,  we  may  happen  to  move  the 
compaffion  of  thofe  that  hear  us,  every  thing 
confidered,  it  is  beft  to  reprefs  and  keep 
them  to  ourfelves;  or,  if  we  muft  let  our 
forrow  fpeak,  to  take  care  that  it  is  done 
in  folitude  and  retirement, 

D  3  The 
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The  Ant  and  the  Grafshopper. 

IN  the  winter- feafon ,  a  commonwealth 
of  ants  was  bufily  employed  in  the  mana- 
gement and  prefervation  of  their  corn;  which 
they  expofed  to  the  air,  in  heaps,  round 
about  the  avenues  of  their  little  country  ha- 
bitation. A  grafshopper,  who  had  chanced 
to  outlive  the  fummer,  and  was  ready  to 
ftarve  with  cold  and  hunger,  approached 
them  with  great  humility,  and  begged  that 
they  would  relieve  his  neceffity,  with  one 
grain  of  wheat  or  rye.  One  of  the  ants 
alked  him ,  how  he  had  difpofed  of  his  time 
in  fummer,  that  he  had  not  taken  pains,  and 
laid  in  a  ftock,  as  they  had  done.  Alas, 
gentleman,  fays  he,  I  palled  away  the  time 
merrily  and  pleafantly ,  in  drinking,  fingijig, 
and  dancing,  and  never  once  thought  of  win- 
ter. If  that  be  the  cafe,  replied  the  ant, 
laughing,  all  I  have  to  fay  is,  that  they 
who  drink,  fing,  and  dauce  in  fummer, 
muft  ftarve  in  winter. 

APPLICATION. 

As  fummer  is  the  feafon  of  the  year,  in 
which  the  induftrious  and  laborious  hufband- 
man  gathers  and  lays  up  fuch  fruits  as  may 

fupply 
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fupply  his  neceffities  in  winter;  fo  youth 
and  manhood  are  the  times  of  life  which  we 
ftiould  employ  and  beftow  in  laying  in  fuch 
a  ftock  of  all  kind  of  neceflaries,  as  may 
fuffice  for  the  craving  demands  of  helplefs 
old  age.  Yet,  notwithftanding  the  truth 
of  this,  there  are  many  of  thofe,  which  we 
call  rational  creatures,  who  live  in  a  me- 
thod quite  oppofite  to  it,  and  make  it  their 
bufinefs  to  fquander  away,  in  a  profufe  pro- 
digality ,  whatever  they  get  in  their  young- 
er days;  as  if  the  infirmity  of  age  would 
require  no  fupplies  to  fupport  it ;  or,  at  leaft, 
would  find  them  adminiftered  to  it  in  fome 
miraculous  way. 

From  this  fable  we  learn  this  admirable 
lefTon,  never  to  lofe  any  prefent  opportuni- 
ty of  providing  againft  the  future  evils  and 
accidents  of  life.  While  health,  and  the 
flower  and  vigour  of  our  age  remain  firm  and 
entire,  let  us  lay  them  out  to  the  beft  ad- 
vantage; that  when  the  latter  days  take  hold 
of  us ,  and  fpoil  us  of  our  ftrength  and  abi- 
lities ,  we  may  have  a  ftore  moderately  fuf- 
ficient  to  fubfift  upon ;  which  we  laid  up,  in 
the  morning  of  our  age. 

D  4  The 
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The  Peacock's  Complaint. 

THE   Peacock  prefented  a  memorial  to 
Juno,  importing  how  hardly  he  thought  he 
was  ufed  in  not  having  as  good  a  voice  as 
the  nightingale;  how  that  pretty  animal  was 
agreeable  to  every  ear  that  heard  it,   while 
he  was  laughed  at  for  his  ugly  (creaming 
noife,  if  he  did  but  open  his  mouth.     The 
goddefs,  concerned  at  the  uneafinefs  of  her 
favourite  bird,   anfwered   him  very  kindly, 
to  this  purpofe:  but  you  have  the  advanta- 
ge in  point  of  beauty  and  largenefs  of  per- 
fon.     The  vivid  blue  of  the  fapphire  glitters 
in  your  neck;  and,  when  you  fpread  your 
tail,    a   gemmy  brightnefs   ftrikes    the  eye 
from  a  plumage  varied  with  a  thoufand  glow- 
ing colours.     Ah!  fays  he;  but  what  avails 
my  filent  unmeaning  beauty,  when  I  am  fo 
far  excelled  in  voice !  The  goddefs  difmiffed 
him,  bidding  him  confider,  that  the  proper- 
ties   of   every  creature  were   appointed  by 
the  decree  of  fate;  to  him  beauty;  ftrength 
to  the  eagle;  to  the  nightingale  a  voice  of 
melody;    the  faculty  of  fpeech  to   the  par- 
rot;   and    to    the    dove   innocence.      That 
each  of  thefe  was  contented  with  its  own 
peculiar     quality;     and,    unlefs    he   had    a 

mind 


Fable f  of  the  \nnfe  Aefop.          f  f 

mind  to  be  miferable ,  he  muft  learn  to  be 
fo  too. 


APPLICATION". 

Since  all  things,  as  Juno  fays,  are  fixed 
by  the  eternal  and  unalterable  decree  of  fa- 
te ,  how  abfurd  is  it  to  hear  people  complain 
and  torment  themfelves  for  that  which  it  is 
impoiTible  ever  to  obtain!  They  who  are 
ambitious  of  having  more  good  qualities, 
fince  that  is  impracticable,  fhould  fpare  for 
no  pains  to  cultivate  and  recommend  thofe 
they  have ;  which  ,  a  fournefs ,  and  peevifh- 
nefs  of  temper,  inftead  of  improving,  will 
certainly  leffen  and  impair,  whether  they 
are  of  the  mind  or  body.  If  we  had  all  the 
defirable  properties  in  the  world ,  we  could 
be  no  more  than  eafy  and  contented  with 
them;  and,  if  a  man,  by  a  right  way  of 
thinking,  can  reconcile  himfelf  to  his  own 
condition,  whatever  it  be,  he  will  fall  little 
Ihort  of  the  moft  complete  ftate  that  mor- 
tals ever  enjoy. 


D  5  LES- 
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LESSON    VIII. 
The    Wolf   and   the    Kid. 

'  I  ^HE  goat  going  abroad  to  feed,  flint  up 
•••  her  young  kid  at  home,  charging  him 
to  bolt  the  door  fail,  and  open  ic  to  nobo- 
dy, till  Ihe  herfelf  fliould  return.  The 
\volf,  who  lay  lurking  juft  by,  heard  this 
charge  given,  and  foon  after  came  and  knock- 
ed at  the  door,  counterfeiting  the  voice  of 
the  goat,  and  defiring  to  be  admitted.  The 
kid ,  looking  out  at  the  window ,  and  find- 
ing the  cheat,  bid  him  go  about  his  buii- 
nefs ;  for,  however  he  might  imitate  a  goat's 
voice,  yet  he  appeared  too  rnuch  like  a  wolf 
to  be  trufled. 

APPLICATIOX. 

As  it  is  impoffible  that  young  people 
fliould  fteer  their  courfe  aright  in  the  world, 
before  they  are  acquainted  with  the  fituation 
of  the  many  dangers  which  lie  in  their  way; 
it  is  therefore  neceflary  that  they  fhould  be 
under  the  government  and  direction  of  thofe 
who  are  appointed  to  take  the  charge  of  their 
education,  whether  they  are  parents,  or  tu- 
tors 
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tors  by  them  intrufted  with  the  inftruftion 
of  their  children.     If  a  child  has  but  reafon 
enough  to  confider  at  all ,  how  readily  fhould 
it  embrace  the    counfel  of  its  father!  how 
attentively  liften  to  his  precepts!  and  how 
fteadily  purfue  his    advice!    the    father  has 
already  walked  in  the  difficult  wildernefs  of 
life,  and  has  obferved  every  danger  which 
lies  lurking  in  the   paths  of  it,    to  annoy 
the  footfteps  of  thofe  who  never  trod  the 
way  before.     Of  thefe,  with  much  tender- 
nefs  and  fincere  affeftion,  he  makes  a  difco- 
very  to  his  fon ;  telling  him  what  he  muft 
avoid,    and  directing  him  how  to  make  a 
fafe,  honourable,  and  advantageous  journey. 
When  therefore  the  child  refufes  to  follow 
the  directions  of  fo  ikiiful  a  guide,  fo  faith- 
ful, fo  loving,  and  fo  fine  ere  a  friend,  no 
wonder    if    he  falls   into   many  mifchiefs, 
"which  otherwife  he  might  have  efcaped,  un- 
pitied  and  unlamented  by  all  that  know  him, 
becaufe  he  obftinately  contemned  the  kind 
admonitions  of  him  that  truely  wilhed  and 
intended  his  happinefs,   and  perverfely  fol- 
lowed the  examples  of  thofe  who  decoyed 
him  out  of  the  way  of  virtue ,  into  the  thor- 
ny mazes    of  vice  and  error.      Nor  fhould 
children  take  it  ill,  if  the  commands  of  their 

parents 
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parents  fometimes  feem  difficult  and  dis- 
agreeable; perhaps,  upon  experiment,  they 
may  prove  as  diverting  as  if  they;  had  fol- 
lowed their  own  choice;  this  however,  they 
may  be  allured  of,  that  all  fuch  cautions  are 
intended  out  of  true  love  and  affeftion ,  by 
thofe  who  are  more  experienced  than  them- 
felves,  and  therefore  better  judges  what 
their  conduft  fhould  be. 


The  Wolf,  ibe  Fox ,  and  the  Ape. 

THE  wolf  indided  the  fox  of  felony, 
before  the  ape,  who  upon  that  occafion 
was  appointed  fpecial  judge  of  the  caufe. 
The  fox  gave  in  his  anfwer  to  the  wolf's 
accufation ,  and  denied  the  faft.  So,  after 
a  fair  hearing  on  both  fides,  the  ape  gave 
judgement  to  this  purpofe ,  I  am  of  opinion 
that  you,  fays  he  to  the  wolf,  never  loft 
the  goods  you  fue  for:  and  as  for  you, 
turning  to  the  fox,  I  make  no  queftion, 
fays  he,  but  you  have  ftolen  what  is  laid  to 
your  charge,  at  leaft.  And  thus  the  court 
was  difmiiTed ,  with  this  public  cenfure  paf- 
fed  upon  each  party. 

A  P  P  i*  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

A  man  that  has  once  blemifhed  his  cre- 
dit by  knavery,  will  not  be  believed  for  the 
future,  even  though  hefhouldfpeak  the  truth. 
One  would  think  the  confederation  of  this 
fhould  be  fume  obftruftion  to  lying  and 
cheating,  and  a  difcouragement  to  the 
profefibrs  of  that  faculty.  Whoever  is  de- 
tected of  voluntary  deliberate  falfehood^ 
although  no  cognizance  is  had  of  it  by  the- 
public,  will  yet  be  for  ever  detefted  by 
the  honeft  difcret  part  of  his  acquaintance; 
and  though  he  may  efcape  all  manner  of  pe- 
nalty from  the  law  of  the  land  in  which  he 
lives ,  yet  all  that  know  him  wilt  lay  him 
under  at  tacit  private  condemnation,  and 
treat  him  for  ever  after  as  an  out-law,  and 
an  excommunicated  perfou. 


Jupiter  and  the  Afs. 

A  CERTAIN  afs  which  belonged  to  a 
gardener,  and  was  weary  of  carrying  his 
heavy  burthens,  prayed  to  Jupiter  to  give 
him  a  new  mailer.  Jupiter ,  confenting  to 
bis  petition,  gave  him  a  tile-maker,  who 

loaded 
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loaded  him  with  tiles ,  and  made  him  carry 
heavier  burthens  than  before.  Again  he  came, 
and  made  fupplication,  befeeching  the  god 
to  give  him  one  that  was  more  mild;  or,  at 
leaft,  to  let  him  have  any  other  matter  but 
this.     Jupiter  could  not  choofe  but  laugh  at 
his  folly;  however,    he  granted  his  requeft 
this  time  alfo,  and  made  him  over  to  a  tan- 
ner.    But  as  foon  as  the  poor  afs  was  fen- 
fible  what  a  matter  he  had  got,   he  could 
not  forbear  upbraiding  himfelf  with  his  great 
folly  and  inconftancy,   which  had  brought 
him  a  matter,  not  only  more  cruel  and  ex- 
afting  than  any  of  the  former,  but  one  that 
would  not  fpare  his  very  hide  after  he  was 
dead. 

APPLICATION. 

This  fable  is  a  lively  reprefentation  of  the 
inftability  of  mankind,  who  are  feldom  or 
never  contented  with  their  own  lot. 


The  Ape  and  the  Fox. 

THE  ape  meeting  the  fox,  one  day, 
humbly  requefted  him  to  give  him  a  piece 
of  his  fine  long  brufli  tail,  to  cover  his  poor 

naked 
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naked  backfide,  which  was  expofed  to  all 
the  violence  and  inclemency  of  the  weather; 
for,  fays  he,  Renard,  you  have  already 
more  than  you  have  occafion  for,  and  a 
great  part  of  it  even  drags  along  in  the  dirt. 
The  Fox  anfwercd,  that  as  to  his  having 
too  much,  that  was  more  than  he  knew; 
but  be  it  as  it  would,  he  had  rather  fweep 
the  ground  with  his  tail  as  long  as  he  lived, 
than  deprive  himfelf  of  the  leaft  bit  to  co- 
ver the  ape's  nafty  {linking  pofteriors. 

APPLICATION. 

One  can't  help  confidering  the  world ,  in 
the  particular  of  the  goods  of  fortune,  as  a 
kind  of  lottery;  in  which  fome  few  are  in- 
titled  to  prizes  of  different  degrees;  others, 
and  thofe  by  much  the  greateft  part,  come 
off  with  little  or  nothing.  Some,  like  the 
fox,  have  even  larger  circumftances  than  they 
know  what  to  do  with,  infomuch,  that  they 
are  rather  a  charge  and  incumberance,  than 
of  any  true  ufe  and  pleafure  to  them.  Others, 
like  the  poor  ape's  cafe,  are  all  blank;  not 
having  been  fo  lucky  as  to  draw  from  the 
wheel  of  Fortune,  wherewith  to  cover  their 
nakednefs,  and  live  with  tolerable  decency. 

The 
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The  all  wife  difpofer  of  events  does  certain- 
ly permit  thefe  things  for  juft  and  good  pur- 
pofes,  which  our  fhallow  underflanding  is 
not  able  to  fathom. 


Tic  Countryman  and  the  Snake. 

A  VILLAGER,  in  a  frofty ,  fnowy 
•winter,  found  a  fnake  under  a  hedge,  al- 
moft  dead  with  cold.  He  could  not  help 
having  a  companion  for  the  poor  creature, 
fo  brought  it  home  and  laid  it  upon  the 
hearth  near  the  fire ;  but  it  had  not  lain  there 
long,  before,  being  revived  with  the  heat, 
it  began  to  ere6l  itfelf,  and  fly  at  his  wife 
and  children ,  filling  the  whole  cottage  with 
dreadful  hiiTmgs.  The  countryman  hearing 
an  outcry,  and  perceiving  what  the  matter 
was ,  catched  up  a  mattock ,  and  foon  dis- 
patched him,  upbraiding  him  at  the  fame 
time  in  thefe  words:  Is  this,  vile  wretch, 
the  return  you  make  to  him  that  faved  your 
life?  Die  as  you  deferve;  but  a  fingle 
death  is  too  good  for  you. 


A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

It  is  the  nature  of  ingrates  to  return  evil 
for  good ;  and  the  moralifts  in  all  ages  have 
inccflantly  declaimed  againft  the  enormity  of 
this  crime ;  concluding  that  they  who  are 
capable  of  hurting  their  benefactors,  are  not 
fit  to  live  in  a  community;  being  fuch,  as 
the  natural  ties  of  parent ,  friend ,  or  coun- 
try, are  too  weak  to  reftrain  within  the 
bounds  of  fociety.  Indeed  the  fin  of  ingra- 
titude is  fo  deteftable,  that  none  but  the 
moft  inhuman  temper  can  be  guilty  of  it. 


LESSON     IX.    v 
The  Wolves  and  the  Sick  Afs. 

\  N  Afs  being  fick,  the  report  of  it  was 
•*•  ^  fpread  abroad  in  the  country,  and  fome 
did  not  ftick  to  fay,  that  fhe  would  die  be- 
fore another  night  went  over  her  head. 
Upon  this ,  feveral  w«lves  came  to  the  fta- 
ble  where  fhe  lay,  under  pretence  of  mak- 
ing her  a  vifit;  and  rapping  at  the  door,  and 
afking  how  fhe  did,  the  young  afs  came  out 
and  told  them,  that  his  mother  was  much 
better  than  they  defired. 

VOL.  III.  E  APPLI- 
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APPLICATION. 

The  charitable  vifits  which  are  made  to 
many  fick  people,  proceed  from  much  the 
fame  motive  with  that  which  prevailed  upon 
the  wolves  to  pay  their  duty  to  the  fick  afsf 
namely,  that  they  may  come  in  for  fome 
fhare  of  their  remains,  and  feaft  themfelves 
upon  the  reverfion  of  their  goods  and  chat- 
ties. We  cannot,  therefore,  without  plea- 
fure,  fee  thefe  felfiHi  vifirants  difcovered 
through  their  maik  of  charity,  and  treated 
with  fuch  a  referve,  as  neighbours  of  their 
fort  juftly  challenge. 


The  Dog  in  the  Manger. 

A  Dog  was  lying  upon  a  manger  full  of 
hay.  An  ox  being  hungry,  came  near, 
and  offered  to  eat  of  the  hay;  but  the  en- 
vious illnatured  cur,  getting  up  and  fnarling 
at  him,  would  not  fuffer  him  to  touch  it. 
Upon  which  the  ox ,  in  the  bitternefs  of  his 
heart,  faid,  a  curfe  light  on  thee,  for  a  ma- 
licious wretch,  who  wilt  neither  eat  hay 
thyfelf ,  nor  fufier  others  to  do  it! 

A  P  P  L  i- 
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APPLICATION. 

Envy  is  the  moft  unnatural  and  unaccount- 
able of  all  the  paffions.  There  is  fcarce 
any  other  emotion  of  the  mind,  however 
unreafonable ,  but  may  have  fomething  faid 
in  excufe  for  it;  and  there  are  many  of  the- 
fe  weakneffes  of  the  foul ,  which ,  notwith- 
ftanduig  the  wrongnefs  and  irregularity  of 
them,  fwell  the  heart,  while  they  la  ft, 
with  pleafure  and  gladnefs.  But  the  envious 
man  has  no  fuch  apology  as  this  to  make; 
the  ftronger  the  patfion  is ,  the  greater  tor- 
ment he  endures;  and  fubjefts  himfelf  to  a 
continual  real  pain ,  by  only  wifliing  ill  to 
others.  Envy ,  which  is  an  anxiety  arifing 
in  our  minds,  upon  our  obferving  accom- 
plifhments  in  others,  which  we  want  our- 
felVes,  can  never  receive  any  true  comfort, 
unlefs  in  a  deluge,  a  conflagration,  a  plague, 
or  fome  general  calamity  that  ihould  befall 
mankind :  For ,  as  long  as  there  is  a  creatu- 
re living  that  enjoys  its  being  happily  within 
the  envious  man's  fphere,  it  will  afford  nou- 
rifhment  to  his  diftempered  mind :  but  fuch 
jiourifhment ,  as  will  make  him  pine,  and 
fret,  and  emaciate  himfelf  to  nothing. 

E  2  The 
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The    Dove     and    the     Ant, 

THE  ant,  compelled  by  thirft ,  went  to 
drink  in  a  clear  purling  rivulet;  but  the  cur- 
rent, with  its  circling  eddy,  fnatched  her 
away,  and  carried  her  down  the  ftream.  A 
dove,  pitying  her  diftrefled  condition,  crop- 
ped a  branch  from  a  neighbouring  tree,  and 
let  it  fall  into  the  water,  by  means  of  which 
the  ant  faved  herfelf,  and  got  aihore.  Not 
long  after,  a  fowler,  having  a  defign  upon 
the  dove ,  planted  his  nets ,  and  all  his  lit- 
tle artillery,  in  due  order,  without  the  bird's 
obferving  what  he  was  about;  which  the  ant 
perceiving,  juft  as  he  was  going  to  put  his 
defign  in  execution ,  fhe  bit  him  by  the  heel, 
and  made  him  give  fo  fudden  a  ftart,  that 
the  dove  took  the  alarm,  and  flew  away. 

APPLICATION. 

One  good  turn  deferves  another;  and  gra-r 
titude  is  excited  by  fo  noble  and  natural  a 
fpirit,  that  he  ought  to  be  looked  upon  as 
the  vileft  of  creatures ,  who  has  no  fenfe  of 
it.  It  is,  indeed,  fo  very  juft  and  equita- 
ble a  thing,  and  fo  much  every  man's  duty, 
that  to  fpeak  of  it  properly,  one  fhould  not 
mention  it  as  any  thing  meritorious,  or  that 

may 
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may  claim  praife  and  admiration;  any  more 
than  we  fhould  fay,  a  man  ought  to  be 
rewarded  or  commended  for  not  killing  his 
father ,  or  forbearing  to  fet  fire  to  his  neigh- 
bour's houfe.  The  bright  and  fhining  piece 
of  morality,  therefore,  which  is  recommend- 
ed to  us  in  this  fable,  is  fet  forth  in  the 
example  of  the  dove,  who,  without  any  obli- 
gation or  expectation,  does  a  voluntary  office 
of  charity  to  its  fellow-creature  in  diftrefs. 
The  conftant  uninterrupted  practice  of  this 
virtue,  is  the  only  thing  in  which  we  are  ca- 
pable of  imitating  the  great  Author  of  our 
being;  whofe  beloved  Son,  befides  the  many 
precepts  he  has  given  to  enforce  this  duty, 
ufed  this  expreliion  as  a  common  faying,  It 
if  more  blejj'ed  to  give ,  than  to  receive. 


The  Eagle  and  the  Crow. 

AN  eagle  flew  down  from  the  top  of  a 
high  rock,  and  fettled  upon  the  back  of  a 
lamb;  and  then  inftandly  flying  up  into  the 
air  again ,  bore  his  bleating  prize  aloft  in 
his  pounces.  A  crow  who  fat  upon  an  elm, 
and  beheld  this  exploit,  refolved  to  imitate 
it;  fo  flying  down  upon  the  back  of  a  ram, 

E  3  and 
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and  intangling  his  claws  in  the  wool,  he 
fell  a  chattering,  and  attempting  to  fly; 
by  which  means  he  drew  the  observation  of 
the  fhepherd  upon  him,  who,  finding  his 
feet  hampered  in  the  fleece  of  the  ram, 
eafily  took  him,  and  gave  him  to  his  boys 
for  their  fport  and  diverfion. 

APPLICATION. 

Every  quality  which  is  excellent  and  com- 
mendable, is  not,  however,  always  a  proper 
object  for  our  imitation.  We  ought  to  ftate 
our  own  account  honeftly  and  fairly,  that 
we  may  fee  what  our  abilities  are,  and  how 
our  circumftances  ftand :  otherwife,  we  may 
not  only  become  ridiculous  to  others,  but 
prejudicial  to  ourfelves,  by  fome  aukward 
and  illjudged  emulation,  though  it  happen 
to  be  in  qualification  truely  laudable  and 
great.  It  behoves  every  man  to  exert  a 
good  fhare  of  induftry  towards  the  advan- 
cement of  his  intereft,  or,  if  he  pleafes,  of 
his  reputation. 


The  Fox  and  the  Lion. 
THE  firft  time   the  Fox   faw  the  lion, 
he  fell  down  at  his  feet,  and  was  ready  to 

die 
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die  with  fear.  The  fecond  time  he  took 
courage,  and  could  even  bear  to  look  upon 
him.  The  third  time  he  had  the  impuden- 
ce to  come  up  to  him,  to  falute  him  and 
to  enter  into  familiar  converfation  with 
him. 

APPLICATION. 

From  this  fable  we  may  obferve  the  two 
extremes  in  which  we  may  fail,  as  to  a 
proper  behaviour  towards  our  fuperiors: 
the  one  is  a  bafhfulnefs,  proceeding  either 
from  a  guilty  mind ,  or  a  timorous  rufticity : 
the  other,  an  over-bearing  impudence; 
\vhich  aiTumes  more  than  becomes  it,  and 
fo  renders  the  perfon  infufferable  to  the  con- 
verfation of  well-bred  reafonable  people. 


The  Country  Moufe  and  the  City  Moufe. 

AN  honeft,  plain,  fenfible  country  moufe, 
is  faid  to  have  entertained  at  his  hole,  one 
day ,  a  fine  moufe  of  the  town.  Having 
formerly  been  play- fellows  together,  they 
were  old  acquaintance,  which  ferved  as  an 
apology  for  the  vifit.  However ,  as  matter 
of  the  houfe,  he  thought  himfelf  obliged  to 
£4  do 
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do  the  honours  of  it,  in  all  refpefts,  and  to 
make  as  great  a  ftranger  of  his  gueft  as  he 
poffibly  could.  In  order  to  this,  he  fet  be- 
fore him  a  referve  of  delicate  greypeafe  and 
bacon,  adiftioffine  oatmeal,  fome  parings 
of  new  cheefe;  and.  to  crown  all  with  a 
defert,  a  remnant  of  a  charming  mellow 
apple.  In  good  manners,  he  forbore  to  eat 
any  himfelf,  left  the  ftranger  fliould  not  have 
enough;  but,  that  he  might  feem  to  bear 
the  other  company,  fat  and  nibbled  a  piece 
of  a  wheaten  ftraw;  very  bufily.  At  laft, 
fays  the  fpark  of  the  town ,  old  crony ,  give 
me  leave  to  be  a  little  free  with  you:  How 
can  you  bear  to  live  in  this  nafty,  dirty, 
melancholy  hole  here,  with  nothing  but 
woods,  and  meadows,  and  mountains,  and 
rivulets  about  you?  Do  not  you  prefer 
the  converfation  of  the  world  to  the  chirp- 
ing of  birds,  and  the  fplendour  of  a  court 
to  the  rude  afpecl:  of  an  uncultivated  defart? 
Come,  take  my  word  for  it,  you  will  find 
it  a  change  for  the  better.  Never  ftand 
considering,  but  away  this  moment.  Re- 
member, we  are  not  immortal,  and  there- 
fore have  no  time  to  lofe.  Make  fure  of 
to  day,  and  fpend  it  as  agreeably  as  you 
can,  you  know  not  what  may  happen  to- 
morrow. 
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morrow.    In  fhort,  thefe  and  fuch  like  argu- 
ments prevailed,  and  his  country  acquaint- 
ance was  refolved  to  go  to  town  that  night. 
So  they  both    fet    out   upon  their  journey 
together,    propofing  to  fneak  in   after  the 
clofe   of  the   evening.      They  did  fo;  and, 
about  midnight,  made  their  entry  into  a  cer- 
tain great  houfe,  where  there  had  been  an 
extraordinary  entertainment  the  day  before, 
and  feveral  tit  bits ,  which  fome  of  the  fer- 
vants  had  purloined ,  were  hid  under  the  feat 
of  a  window  :  the  country  gueft  was  imme- 
diately placed  in  the  midlt  of  a  rich  Perfian 
carpet ;  and  now  it  was  the  courtier's  turn 
to   entertain,  who  indeed  acquitted  himfelf 
in  that   capacity  with  the  utmoft   readinefs 
and  addrefs,  changing  the  courfes  as  elegant. 
ly,  and  tafting  every  thing  firft  as  judicious- 
ly as  any  clerk  of  a  kitchen.     The  other  fat 
and  enjoyed  himfelf  like  a  delighted  epicu- 
re, tickled  to  the  laft  degree  with  this  new 
turn  of  his  affairs;  when  on  a  fudden,    a 
noife  of  fomebody  opening  the  door,  made 
them  ftart  from  their  feats,   and  fcuttle    in 
confution  about  the  dining-room.    Our  coun- 
try friend,  in  particular,  was  ready  to  die 
with  fear  at  the  barking  of  a  huge  maftiff  or 
two,  which  opened  their  throats  juft  about 
£5  the 
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the  fame  time,  and  made  the  whole  houfe 
echo.  At  laft,  recovering  himfelf,  Well, 
fays  he,  if  this  be  your  town-life,  much 
good  may  do  you  with  it:  give  me  my  poor 
quiet  hole  again,  with  my  homely,  but 
comfortable  grey  peafe. 


APPLICATION. 

A  moderate  fortune,  with  a  quiet  retire- 
ment  in  the  country,  is  preferable  to  the 
greateft  affluence  which  is  attended  with  care 
and  the  perplexity  of  bufinefs,  and  infepa- 
rable  from  the  noife  and  hurry  of  the  town. 
The  practice  of  the  generality  of  people  of 
the  beft  tafte,  it  is  to  be  owned,  is  direcl- 
ly  againft  us  in  this  point;  but,  when  it  is 
confidered,  that  this  praftice  of  theirs  pro- 
ceeds rather  from  a  compliance  with  the  fa- 
fliion  of  the  times,  than  their  own  private 
thoughts,  the  obje&ion  is  of  no  force.  Among 
the  great  numbers  of  men  who  have  receiv- 
ed a  learned  education ,  how  few  are  there 
but  either  have  their  fortunes  entirely  to 
make;  or,  at  leaft,  think  they  deferve  to  have, 
and  ought  not  to  lofe  the  opportunity  of  get- 
ting fomewhat  more  than  their  fathers  have 
left  them!  The  town  is  the  field  of  aftion 

for 
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for  voluntiers  of  this  kind;  and  whatever 
fondnefs  they  may  have  for  the  country, 
yet  they  muft  ftay  till  their  circumftances 
•will  admit  of  a  retreat  thither.  But  fure 
there  never  was  a  man  yet,  who  lived  in 
a  conftant  return  of  trouble  and  fatigue  in 
town,  as  all  men  of  bufinefs  do  in  fome 
degree  or  other,  but  has  formed  to  himfelf 
fome  end  of  getting  a  fufficient  competen- 
cy, which  may  enable  him  to  purchafe  a 
quiet  poiTefllon  in  the  country,  where  he 
may  indulge  his  genius,  and  give  up  his 
old  age  to  that  eafy  fmooth  life,  which,  in 
the  tempeft  of  bufinefs,  he  had  fo  often  long- 
ed  for. 


LESSON    X. 
The     Mice     in     Council. 

THE  mice  having  called  a  general  coun- 
cil; and  having  met,  after  the  doors 
were  locked,  entered  into  a  free  confutation 
about  ways  and  means,  how  to  render  their 
fortunes  and  eftates  more  fecure  from  the 
danger  of  the  cat.  Many  things  were  of- 
fered, and  much  was  debated  pro  and  con, 

upon 
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upon  the  matter.  At  laft  a  young  tnoufe, 
in  a  fine  florid  fpeech,  concluded  upon  an 
expedient,  and  that  the  only  one,  which 
was  to  put  them  for  the  future  entirely  out 
of  the  power  of  the  enemy ;  and  this  was, 
that  the  cat  iliould  wear  a  bell  about  her 
neck,  which  upon  the  leaft  motion,  would 
give  the  alarm ,  and  be  a  fignal  for  them  to 
retire  into  their  holes.  This  fpeech  was  re- 
ceived with  great  spplaufe ,  and  it  was  even 
propofed  by  fome,  that  the  moufewho  made 
it  ihould  have  the  thanks  of  the  affembly. 
Upon  which ,  an  old  grey  moufe ,  who  had 
fat  filent  all  the  while,  ftood  up,  and  in 
another  fpeech ,  owned  that  the  contrivance 
was  admirable ,  and  the  author  of  it  without 
doubt  an  ingenious  moufe;  but,  he  faid,  he 
thought  it  would  not  be  fo  proper  to  vote 
him  thanks,  till  he  Ihould  further  inform 
them  how  this  bell  was  to  be  faftened  about 
the  cat's  neck,  and  what  moufe  would  un- 
dertake to  do  it. 

APPLICATION. 

Many  things  appear  feafible  in  fpeculation, 
which  are  afterwards  found  to  be  impraftica- 
ble.  And  fince  the  execution  of  any  thing  is 
that  which  is  to  complete  and  finiih  its  very 

ex- 
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exiftence,  what  raw  counfellors  are  thofe 
\vho  advife  the  management  of  things  in  their 
nature  incapable  of  anfwering  their  own  ex- 
pectations,  or  their  promifes  to  others. 


The  Hufbandman  and  the  Stork. 

THE  hufbandman  pitched  a  net  in  his 
fields  to  take  the  cranes  and  geefe,  which 
came  to  feed  upon  the  new-fown  corn.  Ac- 
cordingly, he  took  feveral,  both  cranes  and 
geefe:  and  among  them,  aftork,  who  plead- 
ed hard  for  his  life,  and,  among  other  apo- 
logies which  he  made,  alledged,  that  he 
was  neither  goofe  nor  crane,  but  a  poor 
harmlefs  ftork,  who  performed  his  duty  to 
his  parents  to  all  intents  and  purpofes,  feed- 
ing them  when  they  were  old ,  and ,  as  oc- 
cafion  required,  carrying  them  from  place 
to  place  upon  his  back.  All  this  may  be 
true,  replies  the  hufbandman;  but,  as  1  have 
taken  you  in  bad  company,  and  in  the  fame 
crime,  you  muft  expeft  to  fuffer  the  fame 
punifhment. 

APPLICATION. 

If  bad -company  had  nothing  elfe  to  make 
us  fliun  and  avoid  it,  this,  methinks,  might 

be 
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be  {efficient,  that  it  infefts  and  taints  a  man's 
reputation  to  as  great  a  degree  as  if  he  were 
thoroughly  verfed  in  the  wickednefs  of  the 
whole  gang.     What  is  it  to  me,  if  the  thief, 
who  robs  me  of  my  money,  gives  part  of 
it  to  build  a  church?      Is  he  ever  the  lefs 
a  thief?     No,  fuch  mixtures  of  religion  and 
lin  make  the  offence  but  the  more  flagrant, 
as  they  convince  us,  that  it  was  not  com- 
mitted out  of  ignorance. 


The  Shepherd's  Boy. 
A  CERTAIN  fhepherd's  boy  kept  his 
fheep  upon  a  common ,  and  in  fport  and  wan- 
tonnefs  would  often  cry  out,  The  wolf,  the 
wolf.  By  this  means  he  feveral  times  drew 
the  hufbandmen  in  an  adjoining  field,  from 
their  work;  who  finding  themfelves  delud- 
ed, refolved,  for  the  future,  to  take  no 
notice  of  his  alarm.  Soon  after,  the  wolf 
came  indeed.  The  boy  cried  out  in  earneft; 
but  no  heed  being  given  to  his  cries,  the 
fheep  were  devoured  by  the  wolf. 

APPLICATION. 

He  that  is  detected  for  being  a  notorious 
liar,  befides  the  ignominy  and  reproach  of 

the 
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the  thing,  incurs  this  mifchief,  that  he  will 
fcarce  be  able  to  get  any  one  to  believe  him 
again,  as  long  as  he  lives.  However  true 
our  complaint  may  be,  or  how  much  foe- 
ver  it  may  be  for  our  intereft  to  have  it  be- 
lieved, yet  if  we  have  been  frequently  caught 
tripping  before,  we  fhall  hardly  be  able  to 
gain  credit  to  what  we  relate  afterwards. 


Tkc  Trumpeter  taken  Prifoner, 

A  TRUMPETER  being  taken  prifoner,  ia 
a  battle,  begged  hard  for  quarter,  declaring 
fcis  innocence,  and  proteiting,  that  he  nei- 
ther had,  nor  could  kill  any  man,  bearing 
DO  arms  but  only  his  trumpet,  which  he  was 
obliged  to  found  at  the  word  of  command. 
For  that  reafon,  replied  his  enemies,  we 
are  determined  not  to  fpare  you ;  for  though 
you  yourfelf  never  fight,  yet,  with  that 
wicked  inftrument  of  yours,  you  blow  up 
animofity  between  other  people,  and  fo  are 
the  occafion  of  much  bloodflied. 

APPLICATION. 

A  man  may  be  guilty  of  murther,  who 
has  never  handled  a  fword ,  or  pulled  a  trig- 
ger* 
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ger,  or  lifted  up  his  arm  with  any  mifchiev- 
ous  weapon.  There  is  a  little  incendiary 
called  the  tongue,  which  is  more  venomous 
than  a  poifoned  arrow ,  and  more  killing 
than  a  two-edged  fword.  The  moral  of  the 
fable,  therefore  is. this,  that  if  in  any  civil 
infurre&ion,  the  perfons  taken  in  armsagainft 
the  government  deferve  to  die,  much  more 
do  they  whofe  tongues  gave  birth  to  the  fedi- 
tion  and  excited  the  tumult.  When  wicked 
priefts,  inftead  of  preaching  peace  and  cha- 
rity employ  that  engine  of  fcandal ,  their 
tongue,  to  foment  rebellions,  whether  they 
fucceed  in  their  deilgns,  or  no,  they  ought 
to  be  feverely  punifhed  ;  for  they  have  done 
what  in  them  lay,  to  fet  folks  together  by 
the  ears  ,*  they  have  blown  the  trumpet,  and 
founded  the  alarm ;  and  if  thoufands  are  not 
deftroyed  by  the  fword,  it  is  none  of  their 
faults. 


Ike  Wolf  in  Sheep's  Clothing. 

A  WOLF  clothing  himfrlf  in  the  Ikin  of 
a  fheep,  and  getting  in  among  the  flock, 
by  this  means  took  the  opportunity  to  de- 
vour many  of  them.  At  laft  the  fhepherd 

difcover- 
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discovered  him,  and  cunningly  fattening  a 
rope  about  his  neck ,  tied  him  up  to  a  tree, 
•which  flood  hard  by.  Some  other  fhepherds 
happening  to  pafs  that  way,  and  obferving 
•what  he  was  about,  drew  near,  and  expref- 
fed  their  admiration  at  it.  What ,  fays  one 
of  them,  brother,  do  you  make  hanging 
of  fheep?  No,  replies  the  other;  but  I  make 
hanging  of  a  wolf  whenever  I  catch  him, 
though  in  the  habit  and  garb  of  a  fheep. 
Then  he  fhowed  them  their  miftake,  and 
they  applauded  the  juftice  of  the  execution. 

APPLICATION. 

This  fable  fhows  us,  that  no  regard  is 
to  be  had  to  the  mere  habit  or  outfide  of 
any  perfon ,  but  to  undifguifed  worth  and 
intrinfic  virtue.  When  we  place  our  eileem 
upon  the  external  garb,  before  we  inform 
ourfelves  of  the  qualities  which  it  covers, 
we  may  often  miftake  evil  for  good ,  and 
inftead  of  a  fheep,  take  a  wolf  into  our 
protection.  Therefore,  however  innocent 
or  fanftified  any  one  may  appear  as  to  the 
vefture  wherewith  he  is  clothed,  we  fhall 
aft  rafhly,  becaufe  we  may  be  irnpofed 
upon ,  if  from  thence  we  take  it  for  grant- 

VOL.  III.  F  ed, 
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ed ,  that  he  is  inwardly  as  good  and  right- 
eous as  his  outward  robe  would  perfuade 
us  he  is. 


TLc  Moufe  and  tie  Weafel. 

A  LITTLE,  ftarvling,  thin-gutrcd  rogue 
of  a  moufe,  had,  with  much  pufhing  and 
application,  made  his  way  through  a  fmall 
hole  into  a  corn-bafket,  where  he  fluffed 
and  crammed  fo  plentifully,  that  when  he 
would  have  retired  the  way  he  came,  he 
found  himfelf  too  plump,  with  all  his  en- 
deavours, to  accomplish  it.  A  weafel,  who 
flood  at  fome  diftance,  and  had  been  divert- 
ing himfelf  with  beholding  the  vain  efforts 
of  the  little  fat  thing,  called  to  him,  and 
faid,  Harkye,  honeft  friend,  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  make  your  efcape,  there  is  but  one 
way  for  it ;  contrive  to  grow  as  poor  and 
lean  as  you  were  when  you  entered,  and 
then,  perhaps,  you  may  get  off. 

APPLICATIOX. 

They  who,  from  a  poor  mean  condition, 
infinuate  themfelves  into  a  good  eftate,  are 
not  always  the  moft  happy.  There  is, 

many 
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many  times,  a  quiet  and  content  attending 
a  low  life,  to  which  the  rich  man  is  an 
utter  ftranger.  Riches  and  cares  are  almoft 
infeparable ,  and  whoever  would  get  rid  of 
the  one,  muft  content  himfelf  to  be  diveft- 
ed  of  the  other.  He  that  has  been  acquaint- 
ed with  the  fweets  of  a  life  free  from  the 
incumberance  of  wealth ,  and  longs  to  enjoy 
them  again,  muft  ftrip  himfelf  of  that  in- 
cumberance, if  ever  he  means  to  attain  his 
\viilies. 

Some ,  from  creeping  into  the  loweft  fta- 
tions  of  life ,  have ,  in  procefs  of  time ,  fil- 
led the  greateft  places  in  it;  and  grown  To 
bulky  by  purfuing  their  infatiate  appetite 
after  money,  that,  when  they  would  have 
retired,  they  found  themfelves  too  opulent 
and  full  to  get  off.  There  has  been  no  ex- 
pedient for  them  to  creep  out,  till  they 
were  fqueezed  and  reduced  in  fome  meafure, 
to  their  primitive  littlenefs.  They  that  fill 
themfelves  with  that  which  is  the  property 
of  others,  fliould  always  be  fo  ferved  be- 
fore they  are  fuffered  to  efcape. 
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LESSON     XT. 

The  Dog  invited  to  Supper. 

\  GEXTLEMAX  having  invited  an  ex- 
•^  ^  traordinary  friend  to  fup  with  him ,  or- 
dered a  handfome  entertainment  to  be  pre- 
pared. His  dog,  obferving  this,  thought 
•with  himfelf,  that  now  would  be  a  good 
opportunity  for  him  to  invite  another  dog, 
a  friend  of  his,  to  partake  of  the  good  cheer. 
Accordingly  he  did  fo;  and  the  ftrange  dog 
was  conducted  into  the  kitchen,  where  he 
faw  mighty  preparations  going  forward. 
Thought  he  to  himfelf,  this  is  rare!  I  fhall 
fill  my  belly  charmingly,  by  and  by,  with 
fome  of  thofe  dainties!  I'll  eat  enough  to 
laft  me  a  week;  Oh!  how  nicely  and  de- 
licioufly  fhall  I  feed!  While  he  ftood  and 
thought  thus  with  himfelf,  his  tail  wagged, 
and  his  chops  watered  exceedingly;  and  this 
drew  the  obfervation  of  the  cook  towards 
him;  who,  feeing  a  ftrange  cur,  with  his 
eyes  intent  upon  the  viftuals,  ftole  foftly 
behind  him,  and,  taking  him  up  by  the 
two  hind  legs,  threw  him  out  of  a  window 
into  the  ftreet.  The  hard  flones  gave  him 
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a  very  fevere  reception,  he  was  altnoft 
ftunned  \vith  the  fall;  but  recovering  him- 
felf,  he  ran.  yelping  and  crying  half  the 
length  of  a .  itreet ;  the  noife  of  which 
brought  feveral  other  dogs  about  him;  who, 
knowing  of  the  invitation ,  began  to  enquire 
how  he  had  fared?  Oh,  lays  he,  admi- 
rably well;  I  never  was  better  entertained 
in  my  life;  but,  in  troth,  we  drank  a  little 
too  hard ;  for  my  part,  I  was  fo  overtaken, 
that  I  fcarce  know  which  way  I  got  out  of 
the  houfe. 

APPLICATION. 

- 

They  are  ftrangers  to  the  world,  who 
are  fo  vain  as  to  think  they  can  be  well 
with  any  one  by  proxy;  they  may,  by  this 
means,  be  cajoled,  bubbled,  and  impofed 
upon;  but  are  under  great  uncertainty  as  to 
gaining  their  point,  and  may  probably  be 
treated  with  fcorn  and  derifipn  in  the  end. 


The   Afs    eating  Thiftles. 

AN  afs  was  laden  with  good  provifions 

of  feveral  forts,  which,  in  time  of  haryeft, 

F  3  he 
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he  was  carrying  into  the  field  for  his  ma- 
tter and  the  reapers  to  dine  upon.  By  the 
way  he  met  with  a  fine  large  thiftle,  and, 
being  very  hungry,  began  to  mumble  it; 
which  while  he  was  doing,  he  entered  into 
this  refle&ion :  How  many  greedy  epicures 
would  think  themfelves  happy,  amidft  fuch 
a  variety  of  delicate  viands  as  I  now  carry  ? 
But,  to  me,  this  bitter  prickly  thiftle  is 
more  favory  and  relifhing  than  the  moft  ex- 
quifite  and  fumptuous  banquet* 

APPLICATION-. 

Happinefs  and  mifery,  and  oftentimes  plea- 
fare  and  pain ,  exift  merely  in  our  opinion, 
and  are  no  more  to  be  accounted  for,  than 
the  difference  of  taftes.  That  \ohich  if  one 
man's  meat,  if  another  man* f  potfon,  is  a 
propofition  that  ought  to  be  allowed  in  all 
particulars,  where  the  opinion  is  concern- 
ed, as  well  as  in  eating  and  drinking. 


The  Harb  and  the  Vine. 

A  HART  being  purfued  hard  by  the  hun- 
ters, hid  hitnfelf  under  the  broad  leaves  of 
a  flzady  fpreading  vine.  When  the  hunters 

were 
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were  gone  by,  and  had  given  him  over 
for  loft,  he,  thinking  himfelf  very  fecure, 
began  to  crop  and  eat  the  leaves  of  the  vine. 
By  this  means  the  branches  being  put  into 
a  ruftling  motion,  drew  the  eyes  of  the  hun- 
ters that  way;  who,  feeing  the  vine  ftir, 
and  fancying  fome  wild  beafts  had  taken 
covert  there ;  Ihot  their  arrows  at  a  venture 
and  killed  the  hart;  who  before  he  expired, 
brayed  out  his  dying  words  to  this  purpo- 
fe:  Ah!  I  fufier  juftly  for  my  ingratitude; 
\vho  could  not  forbear  doing  an  injury  to 
the  vine,  that  fo  kindly  concealed  me  in 
time  of  danger. 

AP  P  LI'C  AT  I  O  N. 

Ingratitude  has  been  always  efteemed  the 
greateft  of  crimes,  and  what,  as  it  were, 
comprehends  all  other  vices  within  it.  Nor 
can  we  fay,  that  this  eftimation  is  raChly  or 
unadvifedly  made;  for  he  that  is  capable  of 
injuring  his  benefaftors,  what  will  he  fcru- 
ple  towards  another?  If  his  conference  can't 
be  felt  with  the  weight  of  an  obligation 
added  to  it,  much  lefs  will  it  have  any  in- 
fluence where  there  is  none.  So  that,  upon 
the  whole ,  we  may  conclude,  that  the  man 
who  has  been  once  guilty  of  ingratitude, 

F  4  will 


$6         Fables  of  tkc  -\orfe  Acfop. 

will  not  ftick  at  any  other  crimes  of  an  in- 
ferior nature. 


The  Blackmoor. 

A  CERTAIN  man  having  bought  a  black- 
moor  was  fo  fimple  as  to  think  that  the 
colour  of  his  ikin  was  only  dirt  and  filth, 
which  he  had  contra&ed,  for  want  of  due 
care,  under  his  former  mafter.  This  fault 
he  fancyed  might  eaiily  be  removed !  So  he 
ordered  the  poor  black  to  be  put  into  a  tub, 
and  was  at  a  conliderable  charge  in  provid- 
ing afhes,  foap,  and  fcrubbing  brufhes,  for 
the  operation.  To  work  they  went,  rub- 
bing and  fcouring  his  Ikin  all  over,  but  to 
no  manner  of  purpofe ;  for  when  they  had 
repeated  their  wafhings  feveral  times ,  and 
were  grown  quite  weary,  all  they  got  by 
it  was,  that  the  wretched Aethiopian  caught 
cold  and  died. 

AP  PLICATIO  N. 

Many  people  attempt  impollibilities,  for 
want  of  confidering  the  nature  of  things 
aright.  For,  as  palpable  a  blunder  as  this 
man  in  the  fable  committed ,  there  are  thofe 

who 
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who  are  guilty  of  as  great  miftakes;  efpe- 
eially  when  they  endeavour,  by  fruitlefs 
cultivations,  to  raife  graces  from  the  mind 
or  body,  of  which  neither  is  capable.  In 
ihort ,  when  people  learn  to  dance  without 
iliape  and  mien,  to  fing,  or  play  on  mufic, 
without  a  voice  or  an  ear,  painting  or  poe- 
try without  a  genius,  it  is  attempting  to 
wa£h  the  blackmoor  white.  They  can  ne- 
ver attain  their  end,  but  at  the  fame  time 
expofe  themfelves  to  the  jocofe  humours  of 
thofe  that  behold  them. 


The  Jackdaw  and  the  Sheep. 
A  JACKDAW  fat  chattering  upon  the  back 
of  a  ilieep.  Peace,  you  noify  thing,  fays 
the  fheep ;  if  I  were  a  dog  you  durft  not 
ferve  me  fo.  That's  true  enough,  replies 
the  jackdaw,  I  know  very  well  who  I  have 
to  do  with :  I  never  meddle  with  the  furly 
and  revengeful;  but  I  love  to  plague  fuch 
poor  helplefs  creatures  as  you  are,  that  can't 
do  me  any  harm  again. 

APPLICATION. 

Many  people  in  the  world  are  of  the  tem- 
per of  this  jackdaw  in  the  fable,  who  do 
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tnifchief  for  mifchief 's  fake;  and , ^at  the  fame 
time,  are  never  fo  well  pleafed  as  when 
they  do  it  to  the  innocent  and  undeferving. 
They  love  themfelves  too  well  to  offer  an 
Injury  to  one  of  their  own  malicious  prin- 
ciples, for  fear  of  a  fuitable  return;  but  de- 
fire  no  better  grounds,  at  any  time,  for 
being  hurtful,  than  the  profpeft  of  being  fo 
•with  impunity.  How  inconfiftent  are  fuch 
proceedings  as  thefe  with  honour  and  gene- 
rofity !  How  oppofite  to  the  character  of  a 
great  and  a  good  man!  and  how  direftly 
contrary  to  the  rules  prefcribed  for  the  be- 
haviour of  noble  and  heroic  fpirits! 


The  Lark  and  her  Young  Ones. 

A  LARK,  who  had  young  ones  in  a  field 
of  corn  which  was  almoft  ripe ,  was  under 
fome  fear  left  the  reapers  ihould  come  to 
reap  it  before  her  young  brood  were  fledg- 
ed, and  able  to  remove  from  the  place. 
Wherefore,  upon  flying  abroad  to  look  for 
food,  ftie  left  this  charge  with  them:  That 
they  Ihould  take  notice  what  they  heard 
talked  of  in  her  abfence,  and  tell  her  of  it 
when  flie  came  back  again.  .  When  fhe 

was 
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gone,    they  heard  the    owner  of  the 
corn  call  to  his  Ton:  Well,  fays  he,  I  think 
this  corn  is  ripe  enough ;  I  would  have  you 
go  early  to-morrow ,  and  defire  our  friends 
and  neighbours  to  come  and  help  us  to  reap 
it.      When  the    old  lark  came  home,   the 
young  ones    fell  a   quivering  and  chirping 
round  her ,  and  told  her  what  had  happen- 
ed ,  begging  her  to  remove  them  as  faft  as 
fhe  could.     The  mother  bid  them  be  eafy; 
for,  fays  flie,   if  the  owner  depends  upon 
friends    and  neighbours,   I  am  pretty  fare 
the    corn   will   not   be   reaped  to-morrow. 
Next  day  ihe  went  out   again,     upon   the 
fame  occafion,  and  Jeft  the  fame  orders  with 
them  as  before.       The   owner  came,  and 
ftayed,  expecting  thofe  he  had  fent  to;  but 
the  fun  grew  hot,    and  nothing  was  done, 
for  not  a  foul    came  to  help   him.      Then, 
fays  he  to  his  fon,  I  perceive  tbefe  friends 
of  ours  are  not  to  be  depended  upon,  fo  that 
you  muft  e'en  go  to  your  uncles  and  cou- 
fins,  and  tell  them  I  defire  they  would  be 
here  betimes  to-morrow  morning  to  help  us 
reap.      Well,    this  the  young  ones,    in  a 
great  fright,   reported  alfo  to  their  mother. 
If  that  be  all,    fays  ihe,  don'fc  be  frighten- 
ed, children,    for  kindred  and  relations  do 

not 
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not  ufe  to  be  fo  very  forward  to  ferve  one 
another :  but  take  particular  notice  what  you 
hear  faid    the  next  time,   and  be  fare  you 
let  me  know  it.     She  went  abroad  the  next 
day,  as  ufual;  and  the  owner  fisding  his  re- 
lations as  ilack  as  the  reft  of  his  neighbours, 
faid  to  his  fon,   Harkye,    George,    do  you 
.get  a  couple  of  good   fickles  ready  againft 
to-morrow  morning,  and  we  will  e'en  reap 
the  corn  ourfelves.'     When  the  young  ones 
told  their  mother  this ,.  Then ,  fays  ihe,  we 
muft  be  gone  indeed!  for,   when  a  man  un- 
dertakes to  do  his  bufinefs  himfelf,  'tis  not 
fo  likely  that  he  will  be  difappointed.      So 
ihe  removed   her  young  ones  immediately, 
and  the  corn  was  reaped  the  next  day  by  the 
good  man  and  his  fon. 

APPLICATION. 

Never  depend  upon  the  affiftance  of  friends 
and  relations  in  any  thing  which  you  are 
.able  to  do  yourfelf;  for  nothing  is  more 
fickle  and  uncertain.  The  man  who  relies 
upon  another  for  the  executioa  of  any  affair 
of  importance,  is  not  only  kept  in  a  wretch- 
.cd  and  ilavifh.  fufpence,  while  he  expects 
the  iffue  of  the  matter,  but  generally  meets 
\vich  a  difappqintment.  While  he,  \yho 

lays 
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lays  the  chief  ftrefs  of  his  bufinefs  upon 
himfelf ,  and  depends  upon  his  own  induftry 
and  attention  for  the  fuccefs  of  his  affairs, 
is  in  the  faireft  way  to  attain  his  end. 


LESSON     XII. 
The  Shepherd  turned  Merchant. 

A  SHEPHERD  who  kept  his  flieep  near 
•^  ^  the  fea ,  one  clear  fumrner's  day  drove 
them  clofe  to  the  fhore,  and  fat  down  upon 
a  piece  of  a  rock  to  enjoy  the  cool  breeze 
that  came  from  the  water.  The  green  ele- 
ment appeared  calm  and  fmooth ;  and  Thetis 
with  her  train  of  fmiling  beautiful  nymphs1 
feemed  to  dance  upon  the  floating  furface 
6f  the  deep.  The  Ihepherd's  heart  thrilled 
with  fecret  pleafure,  and  he  began  to  wifh 
for  the  life  of  a  merchant.  O  how  happy, 
fays  he,  fhould  I  be,  to  plow  this  liquid 
plain,  in  a  pretty,  tight  veflfel  of  my  own! 
rind  to  vifit  the  remote  parts  of  the  world, 
inftead  of  fitting  idly  here  to  look  upon  a 
parcel  of  fenfelefs  fheep,  while  they  are 
grafing!  then  what  ample  returns  fhould  I 
make  in  the  way  of  traifiek-!  and  what** 

fliort 
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fhort  and  certain  path  would  this  be  to  ri- 
ches and  honour!  In  fhort,  this  thought  was 
improved  into  a  refolution;   away  he  pofted 
with  ail  expedition,  fold  his  flock,  and  all 
that  he  had;  then  he  bought  a  bark,  and  fit- 
ted it  out  for  a  voyage ;  he  loaded  it  with 
a  carge    of  dates,    and  fet    fail  for  a  mart 
that  was  held  upon  the  coaft  of  Afia;    five 
hundred  leagues  off.     He  had  not  been  long 
at  fea ,  before  the  wind  began  to  blow  tem- 
pefuioufiy,  and  the  waves  to  rage  and  fwell ; 
the  violence  of  the  weather  increafed  upon 
him,  his  ihip  was  in  danger  of  finking,  and 
he  was  obliged  to  lighten  her,  by  throw- 
ing all  his  dates  over  board:   after  this;  his 
vefiel  was  driven  upon  a  rock  near  the  fliore, 
and  fplit  to  pieces;  he  himfelf  hardly  efcap- 
ed  with  life.      Poor,    and  deftitute  of  fub- 
fiftence,  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  man  who 
had  bought  his  flock,  and  was  admitted  to 
tend  it   as  a  hireling.      He  fat  in  the  fame 
place  as  before,   and  die  ocean  again  look- 
ed calm  and  fmooth.     Ah  I  fays  he,  deceit- 
ful, tempting  element,   in  vain  you  try  to 
engage  me  a  fecond  time;  my  misfortunes 
have  left  me  too  poor  to  be  again  deluded 
the  fame  way ;  and  experience  has  made  me 
fo  wife  as  to  refolve,    whatever  my  condi- 
tion 
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tion  may  be ,  never  to  truft  thy  faithlefs  bo. 
fom  mort. 

APPLICATION. 

Bought  \vit  is  be  ft:  And  the  more  variety 
of  difappointments  we  meet  with,  the  grea- 
ter will  be  our  experience,  and  the  better. 
we  fhall  be  qualified  to  rub  through  the 
world.  Mankind  has  a  ftrange  propenfity 
for  things  that  are  new  and  untryed;  and 
fo  ftrong  a  bias  inclines  them  to  {hifting  and 
changing ,  that  every  one  difrelifhes  his  own 
profeffion ,  and  wifties  he  had  been  of  fome 
other  employment. 


Tie  Man  and  the  Gnat. 

AS  a  clownifh  fellow  was  fitting  upon  a 
bank,  a  gnat  fettled  upon  his  leg,  and  flung 
it.  He  clapped  his  hand  with  great  vehe- 
mence upon  the  place,  with  intention  to 
kill  the  gnat;  but  the  little  nimble  infeft, 
fkipping  lightly  between  his  fingers,  efcap- 
ed ;  and  every  time  he  {truck ,  he  gave  him-. 
felf  a  fmart  blow  upon  the  leg,  without 
being  in  the  leaft  able  to  touch  the  gnat. 
This  provoked  him  very  much,  fo  that  in 

the 
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the  height  of  his  pafiion  he  fell  to  invoking 
Hercules.  O  mighty  HercuJes,  fays  he,  fince 
nothing  can  withftand  thy  power,  aid  me 
I  befeech  thee,  againft  this  pernicious  gnat, 
and  with  thy  invincible  ftrength,  fubdue  him, 
in  compafiion  to  me,  miferable  creature, 
who  am  tormented  with  his  venomous  ftirig. 

APPLICATIOX. 

Many  people,  like  the  clown  in  the  fable, 
are  apt  to  invoke  the  Almighty  upon  every 
little  trifling  accident  that  befals  them ,  not 
in  an  ^habitual  unmeaning  exclamation,  fuch 
as  children  and  childilh  folks  ufe;  but  in  a 
ferious  deliberate  meditation,  conceived  in  a 
fit  of  rapture,  and  delivered  from  the  clofet 
in  the  ufual  feafon  of  devotion.  How  many 
things  are  prayed  for  with  much  earneftnefs, 
\vhich,  if  we  were  to  inquire  into  them,  are 
mere  vanities,  and  fuch  as  we  ought  to  be 
afhamed  of  having!  Not  that  the  fupreme 
Being,  who  is  all  knowing,  and  prefent 
every  where,  can  be  fuppofed  to  be  igno- 
rant of  every  little  thought  of  our  fouls;  or 
unable  to  comply  with  the  multiplicity  of 
our  wifhes :  But  it  is  contrary  to  his  exalt- 
ed nature  to  condefcend  to  our  paltry  felfifti 
Ichemes,  or  to  grant  any  of  thofe  petitions, 

which 
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\vhichwe  ourfelves,  if  we  confidered,  fhould 
be  alhamed  to  put  up* 


The  Deer  and  the  Lion* 

A  DKER,  being  bard  puffued  by 
hounds,  found  a  cave  ,  into  which  he  rufhed 
For  fecurity.  But  he  was  no  fooner  got  in 
than  he  faw  himfelf  in  the  power  of  a  lion, 
\vho  lay  couched  at  the  farther  end  of  the 
cave,  and  fprung  upon  him  in  an  inftant* 
Being  at  the  point  of  death  ,  he  complained 
thus:  'Unhappy  creature  that  I  am!  I  enter^ 
ted  'this  cave  to  efcapo  the  purfuit  of  men  and 
dogs>  and  am  fallen  into  the  jaws  of  the 
tnoft  cruel  and  rapacious  of:  all  wild  beafts. 

A  P  P  L  t  c  A  1  1  o  jrt 

Some  are  fo  unfortunate,  as  to  bfe  evef 
running  into  troubles  and  difficulties:  thei? 
ill  luck  feems  to  ride  them  through  a  feries 
of  misfortunes;  and>  in  the  mean  time,  like 
Humbling  horfes,  the  more  they  are  fpurred, 
the  oftener  they  flounce  along  in  the  dirt» 
and  the  more  trips  they  make* 
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The  Raven  and  the  Serpent. 

A  HUNGRY  raven,  flying  about  in  queft 
of  his  prey ,  faw  a  ferpent  bafking  himfelf 
upon  the  fide  of  a  funny  bank :  down  he 
foufed  upon  him,  and  feifed  him  with  his 
horny  beak ,  in  order  to  devour  him :  but 
the  ferpent,  writhing  to  and  fro  with  the 
pain ,  bit  the  raven  again  with  his  venomous 
teeth,  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  he  could  not 
furvive  it.  The  raven,  in  the  agonies  of 
death ,  is  faid  to  have  confefied  that  this 
judgement  happened  to  him  juftly;  fince 
he  had  attempted  to  fatisfy  his  craving  appe- 
tite ,  at  the  expence  of  another's  welfare. 

APPLICATION. 

They  who  are  of  a  ravenous  greedy  tem- 
per, and  for  fwallowing  all  that  comes  in 
their  way,  -may  chance  to  meet  with  a  fb'ng 
in  the  end.  When  people  are  actuated  by 
an  infatiable  avarice,  they  flick  at  nothing; 
\vithout  confidering  the  lawfulnefs,  or  in- 
deed the  real  emolument  at  fnapping  at  all, 
right  or  wrong,  down  it  goes:  and,  if  it 
has  but  the  appearance  of  gain,  they  are 
for  making-feifure ,  let  the  confequence  be 
what  it  will. 

The 
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Tfo  Mafter  and  bit  Scholar. 

AS  a  fehoolmafter  was  walking  upon  the 
bank  of  a  river,    not  far  from  his  fchool,  he 
heard  a  cry  as  of  one  in  diftrefs;  advancing 
a  few  paces  farther,  he  faw  one  of  his  fcho- 
lars  in  the  water,  hanging  by  the  bough  of 
a  willow.     The  boy  had,    it-feems,  been 
learning  to  fwim  with  corks  ;  and  now  think- 
ing    himfelf    fuffieiently   experienced,     had 
thrown  thofe  implements  afide,  and  ventur- 
ed into  the  water  without  them  ;    but  the 
force  of  the  dream  having  hurried  him  out 
of  his  depth  ,  he  had  certainly  been  drown- 
ed,  had  not  the  branch  of  a  willow,  which 
grew  on  the  bank,    providentially  hung  in 
his  way.      The  mafter  took  up  the  corks, 
which  lay  upon  the  ground,   and  throwing 
them  to  his  fcholar,  made  ufe  of  this  oppor- 
tunity to  read  a  lefture  to  him,  upon  the  in- 
confiderate  rafhnefs  of  youth.     Let  this  be 
an  example  to  you  ,  fays  he,  in  the  conduct 
of  your  future  life;  never   to  throw  away 
your  corks,  till  time  has  given  you  ftrength 
and    experience  enough   to   fwim  without 
them. 
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APPLICATION. 

Some  people  are  fo  vain  and  felf-conceit* 
ed,  that  they  will  run  themfelves  into  a 
thoufand  inconveniencies,  rather  than  be 
thought  to  want  afiiftance  in  any  one  refpeft. 
Now  there  are  many  little  helps  and  accom- 
modations in  life,  which  they  who  lanch  oat 
into  the  wide  ocean  of  the  world,  ought  to 
make  ufe  of  as  fupporters  to  raife  and  buoy 
them  up,  till  they  are  grown  ftrong  in  the 
knowledge  of  men ,  and  fufficiently  verfed 
in  bufmefs  to  ftem  the  tide  by  themfelves.  • 
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PREFACE. 

THERE  is  fomething  fo  interefting 
and  amufing  in  the  perufal  of -well 
written  tales ,  that  I  am  confident  I  need 
fay  bat  little  to  recommend  them  to  the 
attention  of  my  Lilliputian  pupils  and  rea. 
ders.  I  would  however  wifh  to  remind 
them,  that  the  regions  of  enchantment, 
and  the  power  and  dominion  of  fairies, 
are  inventions  of  very  ancient  date.  Befo- 
re mankind  had  the  holy  and  blefled  fcrip- 
tures  to  direct  them,  their  minds  were 
led  away  by  error  and  prejudice ;  and ,  as 
they  knew  nothing  of  the  true  nature  of 
God,  nor  of  his  blefled  Son  Chrirt,  they 
were  led  to  reprefcnt  that  amazing  inter- 
poflng  power  of  Providence ,  which  they 
every  day  perceived ,  tinder  the  characters 
of  fairies ,  and  other  imaginary  beings, 
A  2,  who 
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who  never  had  any  exigence.  However, 
even  in  thefe  enlightened  dnys,  fo  much 
found  morality  and  good  dochine  have 
been  found  in  thefe  ancient  pieces,  that 
the  reading  of  them  has  not  only  been 
permitted,  but  even  recommended  to  young 
people.  Indeed,  the  tales  here  prefented 
to  my  little  readers  are  not  very  antique, 
but  rather  modern  ones  written  on  the 
ancient  plan ,  and  more  peculiarly  adapted 
to  render  little  folks  at  once  both  wife  andl 
Jwppy. 
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STORY 

OF     THE 

WHITE        CAT. 


CHAP.     L 

Account  of  a  certain  King  and  his  three  Sons. 

THERE  was  a  king  who 'had  three 
fons,  all  handfome,  brave  young  gent- 
lemen: but  jealous  that  they  fhould  defire 
to  reign  before  his  death,  he  caufed  feveral 
reports  to  be  fpread  abroad ,  that  they  en- 
deavoured to  procure  themfelves  creatures 
to  deprive  him  of  his  crown.  The  king 
found  himfelf  very  old,  but  his  fenfe  and 
capacity  of  government  no  ways  decayed; 
fo  that  he  cared  not  to  refign  up  a  place 
he  filled  fo  worthily,  and  thought  that  the 
beft  way  for  him  to  live  at  quiet,  was  to 
amufe  them  by  prornifes.  To  this  end  he 
took  them  into  his  clofet;  where,  after  he 
had  talked  to  them  with  great  candour,  he 
faid,  *'Yoa  will  agree  with  me,  my  chil- 
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dren ,  that  my  great  age  will  not  allow  me 
to  apply  myfelf  to  the  affairs  of  the  public 
with  fo  much  care  as  formerly;  and  I  am 
afraid  my  fubjects  will  not  be  fo  well  pleas- 
ed with  my  adminiftration :  therefore  I  in- 
tend  to  refign  my  crown  to  one  of  you. 
But  as  it  is  very  juft  that  you  fhould  ftrive 
to  pleafe  me  with  fome  prefent,  and  as  I 
defign  to  retire  into  the  country,  I  fhould 
be  very  glad  to  have  a  pretty  little  dog  to 
keep  me  company:  therefore,  without  hav- 
ing more  regard  to  my  eldeft  than  my  youn- 
geft,  I  declare  to  you,  that  he  of  you  who 
brings  me  the  moft  beautiful  dog  {hall  be  my 
heir." 

The  three  princes  were  very  much  fur- 
prifed  at  their  father's  defire  for  a  little  dog. 
The  two  younger,  were  extraordinarily 
•well  pleafed  at  this  propofal ;  but  the  elder, 
though  vexed,  was  either  too  timorous  or 
refpeftful  to  reprefent  his  right.  However, 
they  took  their  leaves  of  the  king,  who  gave 
them  money  and  jewels,  telling  them,  That 
they  muft  all  return  without  fail  in  a  year's 
time,  on  a  certain  day,  with  their  dogs, 
But  before  they  fet  out  on  this  fearch,  they 
all  went  to  a  caftle  three  leagues  off,  whe- 
re they  made  an  entertainment,  and  invited 

their 
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their  moft  trufty  friends  and  confident?,  be- 
fore whom  the  three  brothers  fwore  an  eter-, 
nal  friendfhip  to  one  another,  promiiing  ne- 
ver to  be  jealous  of  each  other's  good  for- 
tune ;  but  that  the  moft  fuccefsful  fhould  let 
the  other  two  partake  with  him,  appointing 
that  caftle  for  their  place  of  rendezvous, 
and  from  thence  to  go  all  together  to  the 
king. 

They  every  one  took  a  different  road 
without  any  attendants  ;  and  as  for  the  two 
eldeft,  they  had  a  great  many  adventures: 
but  as  the  particulars  are  not  fo  well  known 
to  me ,  I  fliall  pafs  them  over  in  filence,  and 
fpeak  only  of  the  youngeft,  who  was  a  youth 
of  bright  parts,  and  brave  even  to  a  fault. 
Not  a  day  pafled  over  his  head ,  but  he 
bought  dogs  of  fome  kind  or  other,  hounds, 
greyhounds,  fpaniels,  &c.  that  were  pretty, 
keeping  always  the  moft  beautiful,  and  let- 
ting the  others  go;  for  it  was  impoiTible  for 
him  to  keep  all  the  dogs  he  had  purchafed, 
fince  he  had  neither  gentleman,  page,  nor 
any  other  perfon  along  with  him :  however, 
he  kept  going  on,  without  fixing  on  any 
certain  place;  when  he  was  furprifed  one 
night  in  a  large  foreft,  where  he  could  find 
no  ihelter,  by  a  ftorm  of  thunder,  light- 
ning, 
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ning,  and  rain.  Still  he  purfued  the  roacf,' 
and  went  a  long  way,  when  feeing  a  fmal! 
light,  he  perfuaded  himfelf  fome  houfe  was 
near,  where  he  might  get  a  lodging  that 
night.  Following  the  lights,  he  arrived  at 
the  gates  of  a  ftately  caftle,  which  were 
all  of  mafiy  gold;  in  which  were  carbun- 
cles, which  gave  that  extraordinary  light 
•which  the  prince  faw  fo  far  off.  The  walls 
were  of  fine  china,  whereon  the  hiftories  of 
all  the  fairies  fince  the  creation  of  the  world 
were  reprefented;  but  the  rain  and  ill 
•weather  would  not  fnffer  our  prince  to  ftay 
to  examine  them  all  though  he  was  charm- 
ed to  find  the  adventures  of  Prince  Lutin, 
\vho  was  his  uncle,  among  the  reft. 

He  returned  to  the  door,  after  having 
rambled  fome  paces  off,  and  there  found  a 
deer's  foot  at  the  end  of  a  chain  of  diamonds, 
which  made  him  admire  the  magnificence: 
he  pulled,  and  foon  heard  a  bell  which,  by 
the  found,  he  judged  to  be  either  gold  or 
filver;  and  fome  time  after  the  door  opened, 
and  he  faw  noperfon,  but  only  twelve  hands, 
each  holding  a  flambeau ;  at  which  fight  he 
\vas  very  much  furprifed ,  and  was  in  dt- 
fpute  whether  or  no  he  fhould  proceed  any 
farther,  when,  to  his  great  amazement ,  he 

felt 
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felt  fome  others  behind  him,  which  pufhed 
him  forwards ;  whereupon  he  advanced  with 
his  hand  on  his  fword,  though  very  uneafy, 
and,  as  he  thought,  in  Tome  danger:  when 
going  into  a  wardrobe  he  heard  two  fweet 
voices  ling  thefe  words: 

With  unconcern  behold  thefe  hands* 

And  dread  no  falfe  alarms, 
If  you  are  fure  you  can  wichftand 

The  force  of  beauty's  charms* 

He  could  not  believe  he  was  invited  fo 
kindly  to  differ  any  injury,  which  made  him, 
finding  himfelf  forced  forwards,  to  go  to  a 
great  gate  of  coral,  which  opened  as  foon 
as  he  approached  it,  and  he  went  into  a  hall 
of  mother  of  pearl,  and  thence  into  feveral 
chambers  adorned  and  enriched  with  paint- 
ings and  jewels;  a  vaft  number  of  lights  that 
were  let  down  from  the  ceiling  of  the  hall^ 
contributed  to  light  fome  part  of  the  other: 
apartments  >  which  befides  were  hung  round 
with  glafs  fconces.  After  having  gone  into 
fixty  chambers,  the  hands  that  conducted 
him  flopped  him,  and  he  faw  a  great  eafy 
chair  make  up  towards  him,  the  fire  light 
of  itfelf,  and  the  hands,  which  were  both 
white  and  finely  proportioned,  undreffed 
him,  he  being  wet,  and  in  fome  danger  of 

catching 


lo  Story  of  iht  \vkite  Cat. 

catching  cold.     A  fine  ftiirt,  and  a  night- 
gown of  gold  brocade,   with    cyphers  and 
fmall  emeralds,  were  given  him,  and  a  ta- 
ble and  toilet  brought  by  thefe  hands.     Eve- 
ry  thing  was  very  grand :  the  hands  comb- 
ed out  his  hair  with  a  lightnefs  that  gave 
him   pleafure ,    and  afterwards   drefTed  him 
in  extraordinary  fine  clothes,  while  he  not 
only  filently  admired  them,   but  at  laft  be. 
gan  to  be  in  fome  little  fright.     When  he 
was  drelTed,  they  conducted  him  into  a  fta- 
tely  hall,  richly   furnifhed,    where  he  faw 
in  fine  painting,   the  ftories  of  the  moft  fa- 
mous   cats;     as    Rodillardus  hung   by    the 
Heels  in  a  Council  of  Rats,  the  Cat  in  Boots, 
the  marquis   de  Carabas,    the  Writing  Cat, 
the  Cat  turned  Woman ,  Witches  in  the  Sha- 
pes of  Cats,    with  their  nightly  meetings, 
&c.  all  very  odd  and  fingular. 

Two  cloths  were  laid,  both  garniiTied 
with  gold  plate,  with  beaufets  fet  out  with 
a  vaft  number  of  glafies,-and  cups  made  of 
valuable  ftones;  and  while  the  prince  was 
thinking  with  himfelf  what  they  were  laid 
for,  he  faw  fome  cats  come  and  place  them- 
felves  upon  a  bench  fet  there  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  one  holding  a  mufick-book ,  another 
With  a  roll  of  paper,  to  beat  time  with, 

and 
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and  the  reft  with  fmall  guittars :  when  all  on 
a  fudden  they  every  one  fet  up  a  mewing 
in  different  tones,  and  itruck  the  firings 
-with  their  talons,  which  made  the  itrangeft 
mufick  that  ever  was  heard.  While  he  was 
calling  to  mind  the  feveral  things  that  had 
happened  fince  his  being  in  this  caftle,  he 
faw  a  little  figure  about  half  a  yard  high 
come  forward  in  a  veil  of  black  crape ,  led 
by  two  cats  in  mourning  clokes .,  with 
fwords  by  their  fides,  and  followed  by  a 
numerous  train  of  cats ;  fome  carrying  rats, 
and  fome  mice  in  traps  and  cages. 
.  The  prince  was  in  the  greateft  amaze- 
tnent,  and  knew  not  what  to  think;  when 
the  little  figure  in  black  coming  up  to  him, 
and  lifting  up  its  veil ,  he  faw  the  prettieft 
little  White  Cat  he  ever  had  fet  his  eyes  on, 
which  feemed  to  be  young,  but  with  all 
very  melancholy,  and  fet  up  fuch  an  agreea- 
ble and  charming  mewing,  as  went  to  the 
prince's  heart.  "Prince,  faid  Ihe,  you 
are  welcome;  it  is  a  pleafure  to  me  to  fee 
you  here."  "Madam  Pufs,  replyed  the 
prince,  you  are  very  generous  to  receive 
me  fo  gracioufly ;  but  you  appear  to  me  to 
be  a  cat  of  extraordinary  merit:  for  the  gift 
you  enjoy  of  fpeech,  and  this  ftateJy  caftle 

you 
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jrou  pofTefs ,  are  convincing  proofs  of  it. " 
"Prince,  anfwered  the  White  Cat,  I  defirc 
you  would  forbear  your  compliments,  for 
I  am  both  plain  in  my  difcouffe  and  man- 
ners, but  have  a  good  heart.  Let  us  go 
faid  flie,  to  fupper,  and  bid  the  muficians 
leave  off;  for  the  prince  does  not  underftand 
What  they  fay"  "What,  faid  he,  do  they 
then  fay  any  thing?'*  "Yes,  anfwered  the 
White  Cat,  we  have  poets,  and  great  wits, 
and  if  you  will  ftay  with  us,  you  fhall  be 
convinced  of  it."  "I  need  but  hear  you 
fpeak  to  believe  that,  anfwered  he  gallantly, 
for  I  look  on  you  as  on  fomething  more  than 
common." 

Supper  was  brought  up,  the  hands  fet  on 
the  table  two  diilies  of  foup,  one  made  o£ 
young  pigeons,  and  the  other  of  fat  mice* 
The  fight  of  the  one  hindered  the  prince 
from  eating  of  the  other,  fancying  that  the 
fame  cook  had  drefled  both  :  which  the  Whi* 
te  cat  guefllng  at,  allured  him  that  flie  had 
two  kitchens,  and  that  he  might  eat  of  what* 
ever  was  fet  before  him,  and  be  confident 
there  was  no  rats  cr  mice  in  any  thing  of- 
fered him.  The  prince,  who  believed  that 
this  beautiful  cat  would  not  deceive  him, 
wanted  not  to  be  told  fo  twice,  He  obferved 
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ia  little  picture  to   hang  upon   her  footj  at 
vbich    he    was  not  a  Jittle    furprifed ,    and 
afked  her  to  fliow  it  hinij  thinking  it  might 
be    fome   fine   pufs,   a  lover  of  the  White 
Cat;  but  was  in  a  maze  to  fee  a   handfome 
young  man  ,  who  refembled  him  very  muchi 
The  White  Cat  fighed,   and  growing  melan- 
choly;  kept  a  profound  filence.      The  prin- 
ce  perceived  that  there  was  fomethlng  ex- 
traordinary in  it,  but  durft  not  inform  him- 
felf  for  fear   of   difpleafing    or  grieving   his 
kind  entertainer.     He  diverted  her  with  all 
the  news    he  knew,    and    found    her  very 
\vell  acquainted  with  the  different  interefts 
of  princes,  and  other  things  that  pafled  in 
the  world.      When  fupper   was  done,    the 
White  Cat  carried  her  gueft  into  a  hall,  whe- 
re there  was  a  ftage,   on  which  twelve  catSj 
and  as  many  apes,  danced  a  mafk  in  Moo- 
rifh  and  Cbinefe  habits;  and  when  this  was 
over,  the  White  Cat   bid  her   gueft  good- 
night, and  the  hands  led  him  into  an  apart 
merit   oppofite   to  that  which   he  had  feefy 
but  no  lefs  magnificent :  it  \vas  hung  with 
tapeftry,   made  of  the  wings  of  butterflies* 
the    variety    of  which   colours  formed  moft 
beautiful  flowers.      The  bed  was  of  fine  gau- 
fe,    tied    with  bunches  of  ribbon  >    and  the 
VOL.  IV.  B  glaffes 
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glaffes  reached  from  the  ceiling  down  to  the 
floor,  and  the  pannels  between  reprefented, 
in  carved  work ,  thoufands  of  Cupids. 

The  prince  went  to  bed,  and  ilept  a  lit- 
tle; but  was  awakened  again  by  a  confufed 
noife.     The  hands  took  him  out  of  bed ,  and 
put  him  on  a  hunting  habit.     He  looked  out 
of  the  window,   and  faw  about  five  hundred 
cats,  fome  leading  greyhounds,  and  others 
blowing    horns ;    it  being  that   day  a  great 
feaft,    whereon   the  White  Cat  had  a  mind 
to  go   a  hunting ,  and  was  willing  that  the 
prince  fhou'd  partake  of  that  diverfion.    The 
hands  prefented  to  him  a  wooden  horfe,  that 
had  a  good  fpeed  and  eafy  paces ,  which  he 
made  fomefcruple  to  mount,  alledging,  they 
took  him  for  Don  Quixote;  but  his  refufal 
fignifled  nothing,  they  fet  him  on  the  woo- 
den horfe,    which    was    finely  caparifoned, 
with   a  faddle    and  houfing   of  gold,    befet 
with    diamonds.       The  white  Cat  rid  on  a 
moft  beautiful  ape,    having  thrown  off  her 
veil,   and  put  on  a  hat  and  feather,    which 
gave  fo   bold  an  air,   as    frightened  all  the 
mice  that  faw  her.      Never  was  there  better 
fport;  the  cats  outran  the  mice  and  rabbits, 
and   whenever    they  took  one,    the  White 
Cut   always    paunched  its  prey,   and  gave 

them 
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them  their  fees.  For  the  birds,  they  were 
not  in  much  greater  fecurity ;  the  cats  climb- 
ed up  the  trees,  and  the  ape  carried  the 
White  Cat  up  to  the  eagles  nefts.  When 
the  chace  was  over,  fhe  took  a  horn  of  about 
a  finger's  length,  which,  when  founded -9 
was  fo  loud ,  that  it  might  be  heard  Feme 
leagues;  and  as  foon  as  Aie  blowed,  fhe  had 
prefently  all  the  cats  in  the  country  about 
her,  fome  mounted  in  chariots  in  the  air^ 
and  forne  in  boats,  but  all  in  different  ha- 
bits,  which  made  a  fine  (hew.  With  this 
pompous  train  fhe  and  the  prince  returned 
to  her  caftle,  who  thought  it  favoured  very 
much  of  forcery;  but  was  more  furprifed  at 
the  cat's  fpeaking  than  all  the  reft.  , 

As  foon  as  (lie  came  home,  fhe  put  oil 
her  black  veil  again,  and  fupped  with  the 
prince,  whom  the  frefh  air  had  got  a  good 
ilomach;  the  hands  brought  him  fine  liquors^ 
\vhich  he  not  only  drank  of  with  pleafure^ 
but  made  him  forget  the  little  dog  he  was 
to  procure  for  his  father:  his  thoughts  were 
bent  on  bearing  the  White  Cat  company^ 
and  he  fpent  his  time  in  hunting  and  fifhlng 
and  fometimes  in  balls  and  plays.  The 
White  Cat  made  fuch  paffionate  fongs  and 
that  he  began  to  think  fhe  had  a 
B  3  tender 
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tender  heart,  fince  fhe  could  not  exprefk 
herfelf  as  fhe  did,  and  be  infenfible  of  the 
power  of  love,  but  her  fecretary ,  \vho  was 
an  old  cat,  writ  fo  bad  a  hand,  that  fhould 
any  of  her  works  remain ,  it  would  be  im- 
poiTible  to  read  them.  The  prince  had  for- 
gotten his  country,  the  hands  ftill  waited 
on  him,  and  he  regretted  his  not  being  a 
cat,  that  he  might  pafs  his  life  in  fuch  plea- 
fant  company.  "Alas!  faid  he  to  the  White 
Cat,  how  forry  am  I  to  leave  you,  fince  I 
love  you  dearly !  Either  become  a  woman, 
or  change  me  into  a  cat. "  Which  wifh. 
the  White  Cat  only  anfwered  in  obfcure 
words,  though  fhe  was  mightily  pleafed 
with  it. 


CHAP.     IT. 

Account  nf  the  fitrprifng  AJJiflnnce  the  young 
Prince  receives  from  the  White  Cat. 


"^Hus  a  year  flipped  away  free  from  care 

•*•    and  pain.     The  White  Cat  knew  the 

time  he  was  to  return,   nnd,  as  he  did  not 

think  of  it,  put  him  in  mind  thereof.     "Do 

not  you  know,  faid  Hie,  that  you  have  but 

three 
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three  days  to  find  a  little  dog  in,  and  that 
your  brothers  have  got  fome  very  fine  ones  ?" 
This  rouzed  the  prince  out  of  his  lethargy: 
"By  what  fecret  charm,  cryed  he,  have  I 
forgotten  the  only  thing  in  the  world ,  that 
is  of  the  greateft  importance  to  me  ?  What 
will  become  of  my  honour  and  fortune? 
Where  fhall  I  find  a  little  dog  beautiful 
enough  to  gain  a  kingdom,  and  a  horfe  f \vift 
enough  to  make  diligent  fearch  after  one?" 
Then  beginning  to  afflift  himfelf,  and  grow 
uneafy,  the  White  Cat  faid  to  him,  "Do 
not  grieve,  prince,  I  am  your  friend;  you 
may  ftay  here  a  day  longer  yet;  for  though 
it  is  five  thoufand  leagues  off,  the  good  woo- 
den  horfe  will  carry  you  there  in  lefs  than 
twelve  hours."  " I  thank  you,  beautiful 
cat,  faid  he,  but  it  is  not  enough  for  me 
to  return  to  my  father;  I  muft  carry  with 
me  a  little  dog."  "Here,  take  this  acorn, 
faid  the  White  Cat,  it  has  a  beautiful  little 
dog  in  it;  put  it  to  your  ear,  and  you  will 
hear  it  bark."  The  prince  obeyed,  heard 
it  bark,  and  was  tranfported  with  joy:  he 
would  have  opened  it ,  fo  great  was  his  cu- 
riofity;  but  the  White  Cat  told  him  it  might 
catch  cold,  and  he  had  better  ftay  till  he  ' 
gave  it  to  his  father.  He  thanked  her  a  thou- 

B  3  fund 
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fand  times,  and  bid  her  a  tender  farewel, 
alTuring  her  that  he  never  paffed  his  days  fo 
pleafantly  as  with  her,  and  that  he  was  griev- 
ed to  leave  her  behind  him;  adding,  that 
though  {he  was  a  fovereign,  and  had  great- 
eourt  paid  to  her,  yet  he  could  not  forbear 
afking  her  to  go  along  with  him:  to  which 
proportion  Ihe  only  an  f \vered  with  a  iigb. 

The  prince  came  fir  ft  to  the  caftle,  that 
was  appointed  for  the  rendezvous  with  his 
brothers,  who  arrived  foon  afterwards,  but 
were  very  much  furprized  to  fee  a  wooden, 
horfe  in  the  court,  that  leaped  better  than 
any  in  the  academies.  The  prince  went  ta 
meet  them ;  they  embraced ,  and  gave  each; 
other  an  account  of  tlieir  adventures ;  but 
our  prince  took  care  to  conceal  the  truth  o£ 
his,  and  {bowed  them  only  an  ugly  turnfpir* 
telling  them  that  he  thought  him  very  pretty : 
at  which,  though  they  were  very  good 
friends,  the  two  eldeft  conceived  a  fecret 
joy.  The  next  day  they  all  three  went  to- 
gether in  the  fame  coach  to  the  king.  The 
two  eldeft  carried  their  dogs  in  bafkets  fo 
white  and  delicate,  that  none  durft  hartly 
touch  them;  and  the  youngeft  had  his  poor 
defpicable  turnfpit  in  a  firing.  When  they 
came  to  the  palace,  the  courtiers  crowded 

about 
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about  them,  to  welcome  them  home.     The 

king,  when  they  came  into  his  apartment, 

knew  not  in  whofe  favour  to  declare,    for 

the  two  little  dogs  that  the  elder  brothers 

brought  were  almoft  of  equal  beauty,  when 

the  youngeft  pulling   the    acorn  out  of  his 

pocket,  which  the  White  Cat  gave  him  ,  put 

an  end  to   the  difference.      As  foon  as    he 

cpened  it,  they  all  fa\v  a  little  dog  laid  on 

cotton,     and   fo    ftnall,    that  he  might    go 

through  a   ring   and   never  touch  it.      The 

prince  fet  it  on  the  ground,   and  prefently 

it  began  to  dance  a  faraband  with  cafranets, 

as  nimble  and  as  well  as  the  beft  Spaniard. 

It  was  of  a  mixture  of  feveral  colours,  its 

ears  and  long  hairs  reached  to  the  ground. 

The    king   was  very  much   furprifed,    and 

though  it  was  impoiiible  to  meet  with  any 

thing    fo   beautiful    as    Tonton,    by   which 

name  it  was  called ,    yet  he  was  not  very 

ready  to  part  with  his  crown,  the  leaft  gem 

of  which    was    dearer   to  him  than  all   the 

dogs  in  the  world.       He  told  his  children, 

that  he  was  very  well  pleafed  with  the  pains 

they  had  taken,  but  that  they  had  fucceeded 

fo  well  in  the  firft  thing  he  had  defired,  thnfe 

lie  had  a  mind  to  make  further  proof  of  their 

abilities  before    he   performed  his  promifej 

B  4  and 


20  Story  of  the  White  Cat. 

and  that  was,  he  would  give  them  a  year 
to  find  out  a  web  of  cloth  fine  enough  to 
go  through  the  eye  of  a  fmall  working 
needle.  They  all  flood  furprifed  and  con- 
cerned,  that  they  were  to  go  again  upon 
another  fearch;  however,  the  two  elder 
feemed  the  more  ready ,  and  all  three  parted 
without  making  fo  great  a  profefiion  of 
friendfhip  as  they  did  the  firft  time ;  for  the 
ftory  of  the  turnfpit  had  fomewhat  abated 
it.  ' 

Our  prince  mounted  his  wooden  horfe 
again,  and  without  looking  after  any  other 
afllftance  than  what  he  might  expeft  from 
the  friendihip  of  the  White  Cat,  returned 
in  all  diligence  to  the  caftle,  where  he  had 
been  fo  well  received;  where  he  not  only 
found  all  the  doors  open,  but  the  windows, 
walls,  and  walks  illuminated.  The  hands 
came  and  met  him,  held  his  horfe's  bridle, 
and  led  him  into  the  frable,  while  the  prince 
went  to  the  White  Cat's  chamber,  who  was 
laid  in  a  little  bafket,  on  a  quilt  of  white 
fattin.  When  fhe  faw  the  prince,  fhe  made 
a  thoufand  ikips  and  jumps,  to  exprefs  her 
joy,  and  faid,  "Whatever  reafon  I  might 
have,  prince,  to  hope  for  your  return,  I 
rauft  own  I  durft  not  flatter  myfelf  with  it ; 

fince 
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fince  I  am  generally  unhappy  in  what  I 
moil  defire,  therefore  this  furprifes  me." 
The  prince,  full  of  acknowledgment,  caref- 
fed  her  often ,  and  told  her  the  fuccefs  he 
had  had  in  his  journey,  which  fhe  was  not 
unacquainted  with,  and  that  the  king  requir* 
ed  a  web  of  cloth  fo  fine,  as  it  might  bfc 
drawn  through  the  eye  of  a  needle,  which 
be  believed  was  a  thing  impofiible;  but  that 
however  he  would  not  fail  to  try  to  pro- 
cure fuch  a  one ,  relying  on  her  friendfhip 
and  afiiftance.  The  White  Cat,  putting  on 
a  grave  air,  told  him  it  was  an  affair  that 
required  Come  confideration,  that  by  good 
fortune  fhe  had  in  her  caftle  fome  cats  that 
fpun  very  fine,  that  fhe  would  do  what  fhe 
qould  to  forward  that  work,  fo  that  he 
might  ftay  there,  and  not  trouble  himfelf  to 
fearch  elfewhere,  it  being  unlikely  for  him 
to  meet  with  any  fo  eafily. 

The  time  palTed  in  agreeable  entertain- 
ments, with  which  the  ingenious  White  Cat 
diverted  her  gueft,  who  was  perhaps  the 
firft  mortal  that  was  fo  well  entertained  by 
cats  without  any  other  company.  Indeed 
the  White  Cat  had  a  ready  wit,  and  could 
difcourfe  on  any  fubjecl:,  which  often  put 
the  prince  into  a  great  conflernation ,  and 
B  5  made 
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made  him  fay  to  her,  "Certainly,  all  thfs 
that  I  obferve  fo  wonderful  in  you ,  cannot 
be  natural ;  therefore  tell  me  by  what  pro- 
digy you  think  and  fpeak  fo  juftlyV"  "For- 
bear afking  me  any  queftions,  prince  faid 
file,  for  I  am  not  allowed  to  anfwer  them, 
but  you  may  conjecture  what  you  plcafe; 
let  it  fuffice  that  I  have  ufed  you  with  re- 
fpeft,  and  that  I  intereft  myfelf  tenderly  ia 
what  regards  you." 

The  fecond  year  rolled  away  infenfrbly, 
as  well  as  the  firft;   the  prince  wiflied  for 
nothing,    but  the  diligent  hands  brought  it 
to  him,  whether  books,  jewels,  fine  piftu- 
res ,  or  antique  medals,  &c.  when  the  Whi- 
te Cat,   who  was  always  watchful  for  the 
prince's  intereft,  informed  him  that  the  time 
of  his    departure    drew  nigh;    but  that  he 
might  be  eafy  concerning  the  web  of  cloth, 
for  fhe  had  a  wonderful  fine  one  made;  and 
added  with    all,   that  this   time  fhe  would 
give  him  an  equipage  fuitable  to  his  birth, 
and  without  waiting  for  an  anf\ver,  obliged 
him  to  look  into  the  great  court  of  the  cafr- 
le.    in  which  there  waited  an  open  chariot 
of  emboffed  work  in  gold,  in  feveral  gallant 
devices,  drawn  by  twelve  milk  white  horfes, 
four  a  breail,   whofe  harnefles  were  cover- 
ed 
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ed  with  velvet  of  fire- colour,  which  wag 
die  fame  as  the  lining  of  the  chariot,  befed 
with  diamonds,  and  the  buckles  of  gold. 
An  hundred  coaches  with  eight  horfes,  full 
of  the  lords  of  his  retinue,  magnificently 
clothed,  followed  this  chariot,  which  wast 
guarded  belides  by  a  thoufand  body-guards* 
whofe  clothing  was  fo  full  of  embroidery  ^ 
that  the  cloth  was  hardly  difcovered;  and 
what  was  very  fmgular,  the  White  Cat's 
picture  was  feen  every  where,  both  in, 
the  devices  on  the  chariot,  and  on  the 
guards.  f<Go,  prince,  faid  fhe,  and 
appear  at  the  king  your  father's  court^ 
in  fo  ftately  a  manner,  that  your  magnifi-. 
cence  may  ferve  to  impofe  on  him,  that  he 
may  refufe  you  no  longer  the  crown  you 
deferve.  Take  this  walnut,  be  fure  to  crack 
it  in  his  prefence,  and  you  will  find  in  ife 
fuch  a  web,  as  you  want"  w Lovely  Whi- 
te Cat,  faid  he,  I  own  I  am  fo  penetrated 
with  your  bounty,  that  if  you  will  give 
your  confent,  I  will  prefer  palling  my  days 
with  you,  before  all  the  grandeur  I  may 
promife  myfelf  elfewhere.  "  "Prince,  re-, 
plied  fhe,  I  am  perfuaded  of  the  kindnefs 
of  your  heart,  which,  is  a  rare  thing  among 
princes,  who  would  be  refpefted  by  all  the 
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world,  and  love  none  but  themfelves;  but 
you  fhow  me  this  rule  is  not  general.  I 
make  great  account  of  the  attachment  you 
have  for  a  little  white  cat,  that  in  the  main 
is  fit  for  nothing  but  to  catch  mice."  At 
that  the  prince  killed  her  paw,  and  went 
away. 

It  is  almoft  incredible  to  believe  the  hafte 
he  made,  were  we  unacquainted  with  the 
fwifrnefs  of  the  wooden  horfe,  who  carried 
him  before  five  thoufand  leagues  in  lefs 
than  two  days;  and  the  fame  power  that 
animated  him,  had  fo  great  effect  upon  the 
others,  that  he  was  not  above  four-and- 
twenty  hours  upon  the  road,  and  never  ftop- 
ped  till  he  arrived  at  the  king's  palace, 
where  his  two  brothers  had  got  before  him; 
who  feeing  he  was  not  come,  rejoiced  at 
his  negligence.  Thereupon  they  pulled  out 
their  webs;  which  were  indeed  very  fine, 
and  patted  them  through  the  eye  of  a  large 
needle,  but  not  a  fmall  one;  which  pretext 
of  reftifal  the  king  empracing,  went  and 
fetched  the  needle  he  propofed,  which  the 
magiftrates,  by  his  order,  had  carried  to 
the  treafury,  and  locked  up  carefully;  this 
refufal  raifed  a  great  murmuring:  thofe  that 
were  friends  to  the  princes,  and  particularly 

the 


Story  of  the  White  Cat.  2  f 

the  eldeft,  whofe  web  was  the  fineft,  faid 
it  was  all  a  trick  and  evafion :  and  the  king's 
creatures  maintained,  that  he  was  not  oblig- 
ed to  keep  any  other  conditions  than  what 
were  propofed;  when,  to  put  an  end  to 
this  difference,  there  was  heard  a  founding 
of  trumpets  and  hautboys,  which  came  be* 
fore  our  prince. 

The  king  and  his  fons  were  all  furprifed 
at  this  magnificence.  The  prince,  after  hei 
had  refpeftfully  faluted  his  father,  and  em- 
braced his  brothers,  took  out  of  his  box/ 
covefed  with  rubies,  a  walnut,  which  he 
eracked ,  thinking  to  find  the  web  fo  much* 
boafted  of;  but  only  faw  a  fmall  hazel  nut, 
which  he  cracked  alfo,  and,  to  his  fufprife$ 
found  only  a  kernel  of  wax.  The  king  and 
every  body  laughed,  to  thing  that  the  prin- 
ce fhould  be  fo  credulous  as  to  think  to  car- 
ry a  web  of  cloth  in  a  nut;  but  had  they 
recollected  themfelvcs,  they  might  have  re- 
membered the  little  dog  that  lay  in  an  aconu 
However,  he  peeled  the  kernel  ^  and  no- 
thing appeared  but  the  pulp  itfelf,  whereupon 
a  great  noife  was  heard  all  over  the  room, 
every  one  having  it  in  his  mouth  what  a 
fool  the  prince  was  made  of;  who,  for  his 
part,  returned  no  anfwer  to  all  the  pleafan- 

trieS 
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tries  of  the   courtiers,    but  broke  the  ker- 
nel, and  found  in  it  a  corn  of  wheat,    and 
in  that  a  grain  of  millet.      At  the  fight  of 
this  he  began  to  diftruft,   and  muttered  to 
himfelf,  0  White  Cat!  0  White  Cat!  thou 
hafi  deceived  me !  And  at  that  inftant  he  felt 
a  cat's  paw  upon  his  hand ,  which  fcratched 
him,  and  fetched  blood;  he  knew  not  whe-i 
ther    it   was  to    encourage  or    difmay  him. 
Hewever,  he  opened  the  millet-feed,  and  to 
the  amazement  of  all   prefent,    drew  out  a 
Web    of  cloth,    four    hundred    yards  long; 
and  what  was  more  wonderful,  there  were 
painted  on  it  all  forts  of  birds ,   beafts  and 
fifh,   fruits,  trees  and  plants,  rocks,  and  all 
manner   of  rare  fhells  of  the  fea;    the  fun^ 
moon*  ftars  and  planets;  and  all  the  piftu- 
res  of  all  the  kings  and  princes  of  the  worldj 
with  thofe  of  their  wives,    miftrefies,  and 
children ,  all  dreffed  after  the  faftiion  of  their 
own    country.      When   the   king  faw  this 
piece  of  cloth,  he  turned  as  pale  as  the  prin- 
ce was  red  in  lookins^o  long  for  it ,  and 
the    needle   was   brou^t,    and  it  was  put 
through  five  or   fix  times;   all  which  timpj 
the    king    and    his   two    fons  were    filent, 
though   afterwards,    the  beauty  and   rarity 
of  the  cloth  was  fo  great ,  they  faid  it  was 

not 
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hot  to  be  matched  in  the  whole  world. 
The  king  fetched  a  deep  figh,  and  turning 
•himfelf  towards  his  children,  faid  to  them* 
"Nothing  gives  me  fo  much  comfort  in  my 
old  age,  as  to  be  fenfible  of  the  deference 
you  have  for  me,  which  makes  me  defirous 
of  potting  you  to  a  new  tryal.  Go  and  tra^ 
vel  another  year,  and  he  that  brings  me  the 
moft  beautiful  damfelj,  ill  all  marry  her,  and 
be  crowned  king;  there  being  an  abfolute 
tteceffity  that  my  fucceilbr  fhould  marry; 
and  I  f wear  and  promife,  I  will  no  longer 
defer  the  reward." 

Our  prince  fuffered  all  his  injustice;  the 
little  dog  and  the  web  of  cloth  rather  de- 
ferved  ten  crowns  than  one;  but  he  was  of 
fo  fvveet  a  difpofition,  that  he  would  not 
thwart  his  father's  will :  fo  without  any  dei 
lay  he  got  into  his  chariot  again ,  and  with 
his  train  returned  to  his  dear  White  Catj 
who  knowing  the  day  and  moment  he  would 
come ,  had  the  roads  ftrewed  with  flowers. 
She  was  laid  on  a  B^fian  tapeftry,  under 
a  canopy  of  cloth  of  gRd ,  in  a  gallery  from 
"whence  ftie  could  fee  him  return.  He  was 
received  by  the  hands  that  always  ferved 
him ,  and  all  the  cats  climbed  upon  the  gut- 
ter to  congratulate  his  return  by  a  concert 

of 
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of  mewing.  Well,  prince,  faid  flie  to  him, 
1  fee  you  are  come  back  without  vour 
crown.'*  "Madam,  replied  he,  by  your 
bounty  I  was  in  a  condition  of  gaining  it; 
but  I  am  perfuaded  the  king  is  more  loth  to 
part  with  it,  than  I  am  fond  of  having  it.** 
"Xo  matter  for  that,  faid  fhe,  you  tnuft 
negleft  toothing  to  deferve  it,  1  will  afiift 

vou  on  this  occafion ;    and  flnce  vou  muft 

•• 

carry  a  beautiful  damfel  to  your  father's 
court,  I  will  look  out  for  one,  who  fliall 
gain  you  the  prize:  but  in  the  interim,  let 
us  be  merry,  and  divert  ourfelves.  The 
prince  returned  her  thanks ,  and  faid  feveral 
handfome  things  on  her  conduft  and  pru- 
dence. 

The  prince   pnlTed  this  year,   as  he  had 
done  the  two  firfr,  in  hunting,  filling  and 
fuch  diverfioii-,  and  often  at  a  game  of  chefs^ 
which  'he  White  Cat  played  extraordinary 
11  at;  but  he  could  not  forbear  often  que- 
ftioning  her,  to  know  by  what  miracle  fhe 
fpoke.      He  afked    he^  if  fhe  was  a  fairy  * 
or  if  by  any  mefamorphofis  ihe  was  turned 
into  a  cat.       But  as  the   \Vhite  Cat  was  ai- 
W.iy^  capable  of  frying  wrhat  fhe  had  a  mind 
to.  fhe  returned   him  an  anfwer  fo  infignifi- 
Cant,  that  he  perceived  fhe  was  not  willing 

to 
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to  communicate  this  fecret  to  him.  As  no- 
thing paffes  away  fo  quick  as  happy  days, 
if  the  White  Cat  had  not  been  fo  careful  as 
to  remember  the  time  the  prince  was  to  re- 
turn, it  is  certain  he  would  have  quite  for- 
gotten it.  She  told  him  of  it  the  night  be- 
fore, and  withal,  that  the  hour  of  deftroy- 
ing  the  fatal  work  of  the  fairies  was  come ; 
and  therefore  he  muft  refolve  to  cut  off  her 
head  and  tail,  and  throw  them  prefently  into 
the  fire.  "What,  cried  he,  fliall  I,  my 
lovely  White  Cat,  be  fo  barbarous  as  to  kill 
you?  You  have  undoubtedly  a  mind  to  make 
proof  of  my  heart,  but  be  affured  it  is  in- 
capable of  wanting  that  friend/hip  and  ack- 
nowledgement due  to  you."  "No,  prin- 
ce, continued  fhe,  I  don't  fufpeft  you  of 
ingratitude;  I  know  your  merit;  but  neither 
you  nor  I  can  prefcribe  to  fate:  do  what 
I  defireyou,  we  ihail  thereby  be  happy; 
4nd  you  lhall  know,  upon  the  word  of  a 
cat  of  worth  and  honour,  that  I  am  really 
your  friend."  Tears  ftarted  two  or  three 
times  in  the  young  prince's  eyes,  to  think 
he  muft  cut  off  the  head  of  his  pretty  cat, 
that  had  been  fo  kind  to  him,  he  faid  all 
that  he  could  think  moft  tender  to  engage 
her  to  difpenfe  him  with :  to  which  Ihe  an- 
VOL.  IV.  C  fwered 
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fwered  obftinately,  ihe  would  die  by  his1 
hand,  as  that  was  the  only  way  to  hinder 
his  brother  then  having  the  crown.  In 
fhort;  flie  prefled  him  fo  earneftly,  that  he 
trembling,  with  an  unfteady  hand,  cut  off 
her  head  and  tail,  and  threw  them  prefent- 
Jy  into  the  fire ;  and  at  the  fame  time  faw 
the  moft  charming  metamorphofis  imagina- 
ble. The  body  of  the  White  Cat  grew 
prefently  large,  and  changed  all  on  a  fud- 
den  to  a  fine  lady,  fo  accomplifhed ,  as  ex- 
ceeds defcription.  Her  eyes  committed 
theft  upon  all  hearts,  and  her  fweetnefs  kept 
them;  her  fhape  was  majeftic,  her  air  no- 
ble and  modeft,  her  wit  flowing,  her  man- 
ners engaging;  in  a  word,  fhe  was  beyond 
every  thing  that  was  lovely. 


CHAP.     HI. 

The  White  Cat,  having  recovered  her  natural 
State  ,  tells  the  young  Prince  her  Story. 


nPHE  prince,  at  the  fight  of  her,  was  in 
-*•  fo  agreeable  a  furprife  ,  that  he  thought 
himfelf  inchanted.  He  could  not  fpeak  nor 
look  at  her,  and  his  tongue  was  fo  tied, 
that  he  could  not  explain  his  amazement; 

which 
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which  was  much  greater ,  when  he  faw  an 
extraordinary  number  of  gentlemen  and  la- 
dies, holding  their  cat-fkins  over  their  ilioul- 
ders,  come  and  proflrate  themfelves  at  the 
queen's  feet ,  to  teftify  their  joy  to  fee  her 
again  in  her  natural  ftate.  She  received 
them  with  all  the  marks  of  bounty ,  which 
difcovered  the  fweetnefs  of  her  temper. 
After  having  fpent  fome  time  in  hearing  their 
compliments,  Ihe  ordered  them  to  retire, 
and  leave  her  alone  with  the  prince  5  to 
whom  fhe  fpoke  as  follows: 

"Think  not,  Sir,  that  I  have  always  been 
a  cat,  and  that  my  birth  is  obfcure.  My 
father  was  king  of  fix  kingdoms ,  loved  my 
mother  tenderly,  and  gave  her  liberty  to  do 
what  fhe  pleafed.  Her  moft  prevailing  in- 
clination was  to  travel ,  infomuch  that  when 
Ihe  was  with  child  of  me,  fhe  undertook 
to  go  to  fee  a  mountain,  of  which  fhe  had 
heard  a  moft  furprifing  account.  As  fhe 
was  on  the  road  fhe  was  told  there  was  nigh 
the  place  fhe  was  then  at,  an  ancient  caftle 
of  fairies ,  which  was  the  fineft  in  the  world, 
or  at  leaft  faid  to  be  fo;  for  as  no  perfon 
was  ever  admitted  into  it,  there  could  not 
be  any  pofitive  judgment  paffed  thereon: 
but  for  the  gardens ,  they  were  known  to 
C  2,  contain 
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contain  the  beft   fruits  that  ever  were  eat. 
The  queen  my  mother,  who  longed  to  tafte 
of  tluem ,  went  thither.     But  when  fhe  came 
to  the  gate  of  this   {lately    edifice,    which 
fhined  with  blue  enamelled  with  gold,  no- 
body   came,   though   fhe    knocked  a  long 
time;    and  her  defire  increafmg    the  morej 
by  reafon   of  the    difficulty,    fhe  fent    fon 
ladders  to  fcale  the  walls ;  but  they  grow* 
ing  vifibly  to  a  great  height  of  themfelvesj 
they  were,  forced  to    faften  the.  ladders  tot 
another,    to  lengthen  them,    and  whenever 
any  one   went  up  them ,    they  broke  under 
their  weight;   fo  that  they  were  either  kil- 
led or  lamed.     The  queen  was  in  the  utmoft 
defpair  to   fee  trees  loaded  with  fuch   deli- 
cious  fruits,  and  not  to  tafte  of  them,  which 
fhe  was  refolved  to  do,    or  die;  infomuch 
that  fhe  ordered  fome  rich  tents  to  be  pitch- 
ed  before   the   caftle,    and  ftayed  there  fix 
weeks,    with  all  her  court.       She  neither 
flept  nor  eat,   but  fighed  continually,    and 
was  always  talking  of  the  fruit.     In  fhorti 
fhe  fell    dangerouily   ill,    and    no  remedy 
could  be  found  out ;  for  the  inexorable  fai- 
ries never  appeared  from  the  time  Ihe  came 
there.      All  her  court  were  very  much  griev- 
ed; there  was  nought  to  be  heard  but  fighs 

and 
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and  lamentations,    while   the  dying  queen 
was  continually  afking  thofe  that  were    in 
waiting  upon  her,  for  fruit;    but  would  eat 
of  none  but  what  came  out  of  this  garden.' 
One  night,  after  having  got  a  little  fleep, 
when  fhe    awakened  fhe  faw  a  little  ugly 
decrepid    old   woman  fit  in  an  elbow-chair 
by  her  bolfters ,  and  was  furprifed  that  her 
women  ihould  fuiTer  a  ftranger  fo  near  her; 
when   flie   faid   to    her,    "We  think  your 
majefty  very  importunate  to  be  fo  ftubborn 
in  your  defires  of  eating  our  fruit;  but  fin- 
ce  your  life  is  in  danger,   my  fitters  and  I 
have  confented  to  give  you  as  much  as  you 
can  carry  away ,  and  let  you  eat  of  them  as 
long  as  you  ftay  here,    provided   you  will 
make  us    one    prefent. "      "Ah!  my  good 
mother,    cried  the  queen,    name  it,  I  will 
give  you  my  kingdoms,  heart  and  foul,  to 
have  fome  of  the  fruit:  I  cannot  buy  it  too 
dear."      "We   wduld  have  your    majefty, 
faid-  fhe,    give   us  the   daughter  you   now 
bear  in   your   womb.       As    foon  as  fhe  is 
born,  we  will  come  and  fetch  her;  fhe  fhall 
be  brought  up  by  us,  and  we  will  endow 
her  with  all  virtues,  beauties,  and  fciences! 
in  fhort ,    fhe  fhall  be    our  child ,    and  we 
will  make  her  happy:   but  your    majefty 
C  3  muft 
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muft  obferve,  that  you  muft  never  fee  her 
any  more  till  fhe  is  married.  If  you  will 
agree  to  this  proportion,  I  will  cure  you 
immediately,  and  carry  you  into  our  or- 
chards, where,  notwithstanding  it  is  night, 
you  fhall  fee  well  enough  to  choofe  what 
you  would  have ;  but  if  what  I  fay  difplea- 
fes  your  majefty,  goodnight."  "Though 
what  you  impofe  on  me;  replied  the  queen, 
is  very  hard,  yet  I  accept  it  rather  than 
die;  for  certainly  if  I  cannot  live,  my  child 
muft  be  loft;  therefore,  Ikilful  fairy,  con- 
tinued ihe,  cure  me,  and  let  me  not  be  a 
moment  debarred  of  the  privileges  I  am  in- 
titled  to  thereby." 

The  fairy  touched  }ier  with  a  little  gol- 
den wand,  faying:  "Your  majefty  is  free 
from  all  illnefs."  And  thereupon  ihe  feem- 
ed  as  if  fhe  had  thrown  off  a  heavy  garment 
that  had  been  very  troublefome  and  incom- 
modious to  her.  She  ordered  all  the  ladies 
of  her  court  to  be  called,  and  with  a  gay 
air  told  them  fhe  was  extraordinary  well, 
and  would  rife ,  fince  that  the  gates  of  the 
fairies  palace ,  which  were  fo  ftrongly  bar- 
rocaded,  were  fet  open  for  her  to  eat  of 
the  fruit,  and  carry  what  ihe  pleafed  away. 
The  ladies  thought  the  queen  delirious,  and 

that 
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that  fhe  was  then  dreaming  of  the  fruit  flie 
longed  fo  much  for;  infomuch ,  that  inftead 
of  returning  any  anfwer,  they  fell  a  crying, 
and  called  in  the  phyficians,  which  delays 
put  the  queen  into  the  utmoft  defpair;  fhe 
alked  for  her  clothes,  and  they  refuting  her 
them ,  put  her  into  a  violent  paflion ,  which 
they  looked  upon  as  her  fever.  In  the  in- 
terim the  phyficians  came,  who,  after  hav- 
ing felt  her  pulfe ,  and  made  their  enquiries, 
could  not  deny  but  that  flie  was  in  perfeft 
health.  The  ladies  feeing  the  fault  they 
had  committed  through  their  great  zeal, 
endeavoured  to  repair  it  by  drefling  her 
quickly.  They  every  one  begged  her  par- 
don, which  fhe  granted,  and  haftened  to 
follow  the  old  fairy,  who  waited  for  her. 
She  went  into  the  palace,  where  nothing 
was  wanting  to  make  it  the  fineft  in  the 
world;  which  you  will  the  more  eafdy  be- 
lieve, Sir,  added  the  new  metamorphofed 
queen,  when  I  Ihall  tell  you  it  was  this 
we  are  now  in.  Two  other  fairies,  not 
quite  fo  old  as  fhe  that  conducted  my  mo- 
ther, received  her  favourably  at  the  gate; 
fhe  defired  them  to  carry  her  prefently  into 
the  garden ,  and  to  thofe  trees  that  bore  the 
bed  fruits.  They  told  her  they  were  equal- 

C4  ly 
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ly  good,  and  that  unlefs  fhe  would  have 
the  pleafure  of  gathering  them  herfelf ,  they 
would  call  them  to  her."  "I  beg,  faid  the 
queen,  that  I  may  have  the  fatisfa&ion  of 
feeing  fo  extraordinary  an  event."  Whe- 
reupon the  elder  of  the  three  put  her  fingers 
in  her  mouth,  and  blowed  three  times,  and 
then  cried,  apricots,  peaches,  nectarines, 
plumbs,  cherries,  pears,  melons,  grapes,  ap- 
ples, oranges,  lemons,  goofeberries ,  cur- 
rants, lira  wherries ,  rafoerries,  come  all  at 
my  call.  "But,  faid  the  queen,  thefe  fruits 
are  not  all  ripe  in  the  fame  feafon. "  "  Oh, 
faid  they ,  in  our  gardens  we  have  all  forts 
of  fruit  always  ripe  and  good,  and  they  ne- 
ver diminifh." 

At  the  fame  time  they  came  rolling  to 
them  without  any  bruifes;  and  the  queen, 
who  was  impatient  to  fatisfy  her  longing, 
fell  upon  them,  and  took  the  flrft  that  of- 
fered, which  fhe  rather  devoured  than  eat. 
When  her  appetite  was  fomewhat  fatisfied, 
ihe  defired  the  fairies  to  let  her  go  to  the 
trees ,  and  have  the  pleafure  to  gather  them 
herfelf:  to  which  they  gave  their  confents, 
but  faid  to  her,  at  the  fame  time,  "you  muft 
remember  the  promife  you  have  made  us, 
for  you  will  not  be  allowed  to  run  back  from 

it." 
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it."  "I  am  pervaded,  replied  fhe,  that  it 
is  fo  pleafant  living  with  you,  and  this  pa- 
lace  is  fo  charming,  that  if  I  did  not  love 
the  king  my  hufband  dearJy,  I  would  offer 
myfelf ;  therefore  you  need  not  fear  my  re- 
tracting from  my  word."  The  fairies,  who 
were  very  well  fatisfied,  opened  the  doors 
of  their  gardens,  and  all  their  enclofures, 
and  the  queen  flayed  in  them  three  days  and 
nights,  without  ever  flirring  out,  fo  deli- 
cious fhe  found  them.  She  gathered  fruit 
for  her  provifion ,  and  as  they  never  wafted, 
loaded  four  hundred  mules  fhe  brought  along 
with  her.  The  fairies  added  to  their  fruit,, 
bafkets  of  gold  of  curious  work,  to  carry 
them  in,  and  many  other  very  valuable  ra- 
rities. They  promifed  to  educate  and  make 
me  a  complete  princefs,  and  to  choofe  me 
out  a  hufband,  and  to  inform  my  mother  of 
the  wedding. 

The  king  was  overjoyed  at  the  queen's 
return ,  and  all  the  court  exprefTed  their  plea- 
fure  to  fee  her  again ;  there  was  nothing 
but  balls,  mafquerades,  and  courfes,  where 
the  fruits  the  queen  brought  ferved  for  deli- 
cious regales.  The  king  preferred  them  be- 
fore all  other  things ,  but  knew  not  the  bar- 
gain fhe  had  made  with  the  fairies;  but  of- 
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ten  alked  her  what  country  fhe  had  been  in, 
to  bring  home  fuch  good  things ;   to  which 
Ihe  replied ,  fhe  found  them  on  a  mountain 
that  was  almoft  inaceflible;    fometimes  that 
fhe  met  with  them  in  a  valley ,  and  fometi- 
mes in  the  midft  of  a  garden  or  a  great  fo- 
reft;   all    which    contradictions   very  much 
furprifed  the  king.      He  enquired  of  thofe 
that  went  with  her ;  but  they  were  all  for- 
bidden to  tell  any  thing   of  the  matter.      At 
length    the  queen,    when  her  time   was  at 
hand ,  began  to  be  troubled  at  what  fhe  had 
promifed  the  fairies ,  and  grew  very  melan- 
choly; fhe  fighed  every  minute ,  and  chang- 
ed her  countenance.      The  king  was    very 
much  concerned,   and  prefied  the  queen  to 
declare  what  was  the  caufe;  who  with  fome 
difficulty  told  him  what  had  pafied  between 
her  and    the  fairies,   and  that  fhe  had  pro- 
mifed them  the  daughter  fhe  was  then  big 
with.      "What!   cried  the  king,  we  have 
no   children,    and  could  you,    who   know 
how  much  I  defire  them ,  for  the  eating  of 
two  or  three  apples,  promife  your  daughter? 
Certainly  you  muft  have  no  regard  for  me." 
And  thereupon  he  loaded  her  with  a  thou- 
fand  reproaches ,  which  made  my  poor  mo- 
ther almoft  ready  to  die  for  grief:  but  not 

content 
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content  with  this,  he  put  her  into  a  tower, 
under  a  ftrong  guard ,  where  £he  could  have 
no   conversation  but  with  the  officers  that 
•were   appointed  to  attend  her.      The  king 
appeared  for  his  part  inexorable,  and  would 
not  fee  the  queen ;  but  as  foon  as  I  was  bcrn, 
made  me  be  brought  into  his  palace  to  be 
uurfed  there,  while  my  mother  at  the  fame 
time  remained  a  prifoner,    and  in  an  ill  fta- 
te  of  health.     The  fairies,   who  were  not 
ignorant  all  this  while  of  what  paffed ,  and 
who  looked  upon  me  as  their  own  proper- 
ty, were  fo  provoked,   that  they  refolved 
to  have  me;   but  before  they  had  recourfe 
to  their  art,  they  fent  ambaffadors  to  the 
king,  to  defire  him  to  fet  the  queen  at  li- 
berty, and  to  reftore  her  to  his  favour  again ; 
and  likewife    to  demand  me,  that  I  might 
be  nurfed  and   brought  up  by  them.      The 
ambaffadors    were   fo    little  and  i  deformed; 
for  they  were  dwarfs,  that  the  king,  inftead 
of  granting  what  theyalked,  refufed  them 
rudely,  and  if  they  had  not  got  away  quick- 
ly, might  have  ferved  them  worfe. 

When  the  fairies  were  informed  of  my 
father's  proceeding,  they  were  fo  enraged, 
that  after  they  had  fent  all  the  plagues  ca- 
pable of  rendering  his  fix  kingdoms  defolate, 

they 
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they  let  loofe  a  terrible  dragon  that  poifon- 
ed  all  the  places  wherever  he  came :  devour- 
ed men,  women,  and  children,  and  killed 
::11  trees  and  plar.rs  with  the  breath  of  bis 
noftrils.  TL  finding  hi mfelf  reduced 

to  this  extremity ,   was  as  la  ft  prevailed  on 
to  fubmit  to  the  will  of  the  fairy.     He  fent 
for  the  queen,   with  as  much  love  and  ten- 
dernefs  as  he  -had  made  her  a  prifoner  with 
anger  and    pallion;    but  ilie   was  fo   fallen 
away    and    altered,    that    he   could  hardly 
know  her,  if  he  had  not  been  very  certain 
•  was  the  perfon  he  once  To  much  doat- 
ed  on.      He  begged  of  her,  with  tears  in 
his  eyes;  to  forget  the  ill  treatment  fhe  had 
received  from  him,  which  he  promifed  her 
fhould  be  the  lair.     She  anfwered,  that  fhe 
brought  it  upon  herfelf  by  her  imprudence, 
in  promifing    her  child    to  the  fairies;    and; 
that  if  any  thing  would    plead  her  excufe, 
it  was  the  condition  fhe  was  then  in.     I  was 
put  into  a  cradle  of  mother  of  pearl,  adorn- 
ed as  much    as  pofnble  by  art,    with  gar- 
lands   of  flowers  and  feftoons  hung    round 
about  it,  and  the  flowers  fo  intermixed  with 
jewels  of  feveral    colours,    th;it   when  the 
fun  reflected  -upon  them ,  they  gave  fuch  a 
luftre  as  dazzled   the  eyes.      The  magnifi- 
cence 
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cence  of  my  drefs  exceeded,  if  that  was 
poffible,  my  cradle.  All  the 'bands  and  rolls 
of  my  fwaddiing  clothes  were  buckled  with 
large  pearls;  four-and-twenty  princefles  of 
the  blood  carried  me  on  a  kind  of  a  light 
jitter,  all  dreiled  in  white,  to  refemble  mV 
jnnocence ,  and  were  followed  by  the  who- 
le court,  according  to  their  ranks.  While 
they  were  going  up  the  mountain,  they 
heard  a  melodious  fymphony;  and  •after- 
wards the  fairies  appeared  to  the  number  of 
iix-and-thirty ,  for  the  three  had  invited  all 
their,  friends ,  each  in  a  fhell  of  pearl.  They 
were  exceedingly  old  and  ugly :  they  car- 
ried in  their  hands  olive  branches,  to  iig- 
nify  to  the  king,  that  by  his  fubmiffion,  he 
had  gained  their  favour.  When  they  took 
me ,  it  was  with  fuch  extraordinary  carefles, 
that  it  feemed  as  if  they  lived  only  to  make 
happy. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     IV. 

Tfje  Prince fs  i  late  the  White  Cat,  relates  the 
Manner  in  which  fhe  was  carried  off  by  the 
devouring  Dragon ,  and  what  followed. 

'HPHEY  took  me  in  their  arms,  rarefied 
•*•  me  a  thoufand  times,  endowed  me  with 
feveral  gifts ,  and  then  fell  to  dancing ;  and 
it  is  almoft  incredible  to  believe  how  thefe 
old  women  jumped  and  Hupped.  After- 
wards the  devouring  dragon  came  forward, 
the  three  fairies,  to  whom  my  mother  pro- 
mifed  me,  placed  themfelves  upon  him,  and 
fet  my  cradle  between  them ;  then  ftriking 
the  dragon  with  a  wand ,  he  prefently  dis- 
played his  large  wings,  which  were  as 
thin  and  fine  as  gaufe,  and  intermixed  with 
various  colours,  and  carried  them  to  their 
caftle.  You  muft  know,  prince,  continued 
fhe,  that  my  guardians  built  a  tower  on 
purpofe  for  me ,  wherein  there  were  a  thou- 
fand beautiful  apartments  for  all  the  feafons 
of  the  year,  furnifhed  with  magnificent 
goods,  and  agreeable  books;  but  there  were 
no  doors,  and  no  other  coming  in  but  at 
the  windows,  which  were  prodigious  high. 
It  was  furrounded  by  beautiful  gardens  full 
of  flowers,  and  embellilhed  with  fountains 

and 
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and  arbours  of  greens,  where  it  was  cool 
and  pleafant  in  the  hotteft  feafons.  Here 
the  fairies  brought  me  up,  and  took  more 
care  of  me  than  ever  they  protnifed  the  queen 
to  do.  They  taught  me  all  that  was  pro- 
per for  one  of  my  age  and  birth  to  learn; 
and  they  had  not  much  trouble  with  me, 
for  there  was  nothing  but  what  I  compre- 
hended with  great  eafe.  They  were  very 
well  pleafed  at  my  ready  difpofition;  and 
if  I  had  never  feen  any  body  befides  them, 
I  ihould  have  been  contented  to  have  lived 
there  all  my  life. 

One  fide  of  the  tower  was  built  upon  a 
hollow  road ,  fet  fall  of  elms  and  other  trees, 
•which  fhaded  it  fo  much ,  that  I  never  faw 
anyone  pafs  by  while  I  was  there;  when 
one  day,  as  I  was  at  the  window  talking 
to  my  parrot  and  dog ,  I  heard  a  noife ,  and 
looking  about,  perceived  a  young  gentleman, 
who  flopped  to  hear  our  converfation.  I 
had  never  feen  one  before  but  in  paintings, 
and  was  not  forry  that  this  accident  had  gi- 
ven me  the  opportunity,  infomuch,  that 
not  miftrufting  the  danger  we  run  in  the  fa- 
tisfaftion  we 'receive  by  the  light  of  fo  love- 
ly an  objeft,  I  looked  at  him  again,  and 
the  more  I  looked,  the  more  pleafed  I  was. 

He 
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He  made  me  a  low  bow ,  fixed  his  eyes  on 
me,  and  feemed  concerned  to  know  how  to 
talk  to  me;  for  my  windows  being  a  great 
height,  he  was  afraid  of  being  heard,  know- 
ing that  it  was  a  caftle  which  belonged  to 
fairies.      Night  came  upon  us  all  on  a  fud- 
den ,    or,    to  fpeak  more  properly,    before 
we  perceived  it ;  he  founded  his  horn  twice 
or  thrice,   which  he  thought  to  pleafe  me 
\vith ,   and  then  went  away  without  my  dif- 
covering  which  way   he  took ,     it   was  fo 
idark.     I  remained  thoughtful;  the  pleafure 
I  ufed  to  take  in  talking  to  my  parrot  and 
dog,  was  no  ways  agreeable.     They  faid  all 
the  pretty  things  that  could  be  to  me,  for 
thefe   were  very   witty!    but  my  thoughts 
\vere  otherwife  engaged ,  and  I  had  not  art 
enough  to  diiTemble.      My  parrot  obferved 
all  ray    actions;    but   made  no   mention  of 
what   he  thought.       The    next    morning  I 
arofe  with  the  fun,    and  ran  to  my  window, 
where  I  was    moft   agreeably   furprifed   to 
fee  my  fpark ,  who  was  drefied  magnificent- 
ly; in   which  I  flattered  myfelf  I  had  fome 
fhare,  and  was  not  miftaken.      He  fpoke  to 
me  through  a  fpeaking-trumpet,  told  me  he 
had  been  till  that  inftant  infenfible  to  all  the 
beauties  he  had  beheld;   but  found  himfelf 

fo 
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fo  fenfibly  touched  with  me,  that  he  could 
not  live  without  feeing  me.  I  was  mighti- 
ly pleafed  with  his  compliment ,  but  vexed 
that  I  durft  not  make  fome  reply;  for  I 
muft  have  bawled  out  with  all  my  might, 
and  run  the  rifque  of  being  heard  fooner 
bv  the  fairies  than  him.  I  threw  him  fome 

J 

flowers  had  in  my  hand ,  which  he  took  for 
fo  fignal  a  favour,  that  he  kiiTed  them  feve- 
ral  times,  and  thanked  me.  He  allced  me 
lafterwards,  if  I  approved  of  his  coming 
.every  day  at  the  fame  hour  under  my  win- 
dow, and  if  I  did,  to  throw  fomething; 
whereupon  I  prefently  pulled  off  a  turquoi- 
fe  ring,  that  I  had  on  my  finger  and  cafr  it 
.at  him,  making  a  fign  for  him  to  be  gone 
prefently ,  becaufe  I  heard  the  fairy  Violen- 
ta  coming  on  the  dragon  to  bring  me  my 
break  fa  ft. 

The  firft  words  flic  fpoke,  when  fhe  en- 
tered my  chamber,  were,  "I  fmell  the  voi- 
ce of  a  man:  a  fearch,  dragon."  Alas! 
what  a  condition  was  I  in !  I  was  ready  to 
die  with  fear,  left  he  fhould  find  out,  and 
follow  my  lover.  <;  Indeed,  faid  I,  my 
good  mama,  for  the  fairy  would  be  called 
fo,  you  banter,  when  you  fay  you  fmell 
the  voice  of  a  man;  can  any  one  fmell  a 
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voice?  And  fnould  it  be  fo,  what  wretch 
could  be  fo  bold  as  to  venture  coming  up 
into  this  tower?"  "What  you  fay  is  very 
true,  child,  faid  fhe,  I  am  overjoyed  to  hear 
you  argue  fo  well :  I  fancy  it  is  the  hatred 
I  have  again  ft  men.,  that  makes  me  think 
them  nigh  when  they  are  not:  however,  I 
have  brought  you  your  breakfaft  and  a  dis- 
ftaff;  befure  fpin;  yefterday  you  did  no- 
thing ,  and  my  filters  are  very  angry. " 
.Upon  my  word,  I  was  fo  taken  up  with 
this  ftranger,  that  I  was  not  able  to  work. 
As  foon  as  her  back  was  turned,  I  threw 
away  my  dilhuT,  and  went  upon  the  terrafs, 
to  look  as  far  as  my  eye  would  carry,  in 
an  excellent  fpying-glafs  I  had;  by  which, 
after  having  looked  about  fome  time,  I  dif- 
covered  my  lover  laid  under  a  rich  pavillion 
of  cloth  of  gold  on  the  top  of  a  high  moun- 
tain ,  furrounded  by  a  numerous  court.  I 
doubted  not  biit  that  he  was  fome  neigh- 
bouring king's  fon,  and  was  afraid,  left, 
when  he  came  to  the  tower  again,  he  fhould 
be  found  out  by  the  terrible  dragon.  I 
went  and  fetched  my  parrot,  and  bid  him 
fly  to  that  mountain,  to  defire  him,  from. 
u:e,  not  to  come  again,  becaufel  was  afraid 
my  guardian  fhould  difcover  it,  and  he 

fliould 
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come  into  danger.       Ny  parrot  ac* 
quitted  himfelf  of  his  commifilon  ,  and  fur- 
prifed  all  the  courtiers,    to  fee  him  come 
Upon  full    wing,   and  perch  upon   the  prin* 
ce's  fhoulder,  and  whifper  him  foftly  in  his 
^ear.      The   prince  was  both  overjoyed  and 
troubled  at  this  meffage:  my  care  flattered 
liis  paffion;  but  the  difficulty  there  was  in 
fpeaking  to  me,  gave  him  as  much  chagrin^ 
He  afked   the  parrot  a   thoufand  queftions, 
and    the   parrot  him   as  many :   for  he  was 
naturally  inquifitive.     The  prince,  in  return 
for  my  turquoife,  fent  me  a  ring  of  another, 
but  much  finer  than  mine,  cut  in  the  fhape 
of  a  heart,    and  fet  round  with  diamonds; 
and  told  him,  that  he  might  treat  him  more 
like  an  ambaffador,   he  would  prefent  him 
"with  his  picture,  which  he  might  fhow  to 
his  charming  miftrefs.     The  picture  was  tied 
under  his  wings,    and  the  ring  he  brought 
in  his  bill. 

;  I  waited  for  the  return  of  my  green  cou- 
rier, with  an  impatience  unknown  to  me 
till  then.  He  told  me  the  perfon  I  fent  him 
to  was  a  great  king,  who  had  received 
him  with  all  the  joy  poffible,  that  I  might 
allure  myfelf  he  lived  only  for  me;  and 
that  though  it  was  very  dangerous  for  him 
Da  to 


48  Story  of  tic  \vhite  Cat. 

to  come  fo  low  as  my  tower,  yet  he  was 
defirous  to  hazard  all  to  fee  me.  This  news 
had  fuch  an  effect  upon  me,  that  I  fell  a 
crying.  My  parrot  and  dog  comforted  me 
the  bell  they  could,  for  they  loved  tne 
tenderly;  and  then  my  parrot  delivered  th« 
prince's  ring  to  me,  and  fhowed  me  his  pic- 
ture.  I  muft  own  I  was  overjoyed  that  I 
could  view  fo  nigh  a  perfon  I  had  never 
feen  but  at  a  diftance.  He  appeared  much 
more  lovely  than  he  feemed ,  and  the  diffe- 
rent thoughts  this  fight  infpired  me  with, 
for  fotne  were  agreeable  to  me,  and  others 
not,  made  me  very  uneafy. 

I  ilept  not  all  the  night,  but  talked  with 
my  parrot  and  dog,  and  towards  morning 
began  to  clofe  my  eyes.  My  dog,  who 
had  a  good  nofe,  finelt  the  king  at  the  foot 
of  the  tower;  he  awakened  the  parrot,  and 
faid  to  him,  "I  will  engage  the  king  is 
below."  To  which  the  parrot  made  an- 
fwer,  "Hold  thy  tongue,  thou  prating  fool; 
becaufe  thy  eyes  and  ears  are  always  open, 
you  are  vexed  that  any  body  elfe  Ihould 
have  any  reft."  "Well,  fa  id  the  dog,  lam 
fure  he  is."  "And,  replied  the  parrot,  I 
am  fure  he  is  not;  for  I  have,  from  my 
miftrefs,  forbidden  him  coming."  "You 

talk 
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talk  finely  of  your  forbidding  him,  cried  the 
dog,  a  man  in  love  confults  nothing  but  his 
paflfion."  Thereupon,  pulling  the  parrot  by 
the  tail ,  he  made  fuch  a  noife  that  I  awo- 
ke. They  told  me  of  their  difpute;  I  ran, 
or  rather  flew  to  the  window,  whence  I 
faw  the  king  holding  out  his  arms ,  who  by 
Kis  trumpet,  told  me  he  could  not  live  with- 
out me :  that  he  poffeiTed  a  fiqurifhing  king- 
dom, and  conjured  me  to  find  out  fome  way 
to  efcape  from  my  tower,  or  let  him  come 
to  me;  calling  heaven  and  all  the  elements 
to  witnefs,  that  he  would  marry  me,  and 
make  me  his  queen.  I  bid  my  parrot  go 
aind  tell  him ,  that  what  he  defired  feemed 
to  me  almoft  impoflible;  that,  however, 
upon  the  word  he  had  given ,  and  oaths  he 
had  fvvorn  to  me,  I  would  endeavour  to' 
accomplifh  his  defires:  but  withal,  to  con- 
jure him  not  to  come  every  day,  left  he 
fhould  be  difcovered,  which  might  prove 
fatal  to  us  both. 

I  fent  my  parrot  that  night  to  bid  the 
king  come  under  my  window,  where  he 
fhould  find  a  ladder,  and  to  tell  him  he 
fhould  know  more  when  he  came;  in  fhort, 
I  had  tied  it  very  faft,  and  was  determin- 
ed to  efcape  with  him  by  this  means;  but 
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be,  as  foon  as  he  fa\v  it,  without  waiting 
for  my  coming  down ,  mounted  up  in  hafte, 
and  threw  himfelf  into  my  chamber,  as  I 
was  making  every  thing  ready  for  my  flight. 
I  was  fo  overjoyed  to  fee  him,  that  I  foxy 
got  the  danger  we  were  in. 


CHAP.     V. 

"Jl}e  Princefs  relates  the  Caufe  of  her  being 
changed  into  a  IVb'itc  Cat.  The  Story  dofet 
tcitb  bappy  Marriages. 

"YX7  HILE  we  were  talking  together,  with, 
the  lame  tranquillity,  as  if  he  had  been 
in  his  own  palace ,  we  faw  all  on  a  fudden 
the  windows  broke  open,  and  the  fairies 
enter  upon  their  frightful  dragon*  The  king, 
without  any  difmay,  clapped  his  hand  on  his 
fword,  and  thought  of  fecuring  and  protect- 
ing me ;  when  thefe  barbarous  creatures  fet 
their  dragon  upon  him,  which  devoured  him, 
before  my  face.  Vexed,  and  in  defpair,  I 
threw  myfelf  into  the  mouth  of  this  dread- 
ful monfter,  that  he  might  fwallow  me  as 
he  had  done  the  prince ,  who  was  dearer 
to  me  than  all  the  world  befides.  And  I 
had  certainly  undergone  the  fame  fate ;  but 

the 
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the  Juries,  who  were  more  cruel  than  the 
monfter,  would  not  permit  it,  but  faid  I 
mull  be  referved  for  greater  punifhments; 
a  quick  death  was  too  mild  a  one  for  fo 
bafe  a  creature:  whereupon  touching  me, 
I  found  myfelf  changed  into  a  White  Cat. 
They  conduced  me  to  this  ftately  palace, 
which  belonged  to  my  father,  and  turned 
all  the  lords  and  ladies  into  cats ;  and  for 
the  reft  of  his  fubjects,  left  of  them  only  the 
hands,  which  you  faw,  and  reduced  me  to 
that  miferable  condition  you  found  me:  let- 
ting me  know  at  the  &me  time  my  birth, 
the  death  of  my  father  and  mother,  and  that 
I  never  ihould  be  releafed  from  this  meta- 
morphofis,  but  by  a  prince  that  perfectly  re- 
fembled  my  lover,  whom  they  deprived  me 
of.  You,  Sir,  have  that  refemblance,  the 
fame  features ,  air ,  and  voice :  I  was  ftruck 
as  foon  as  I  faw  you,  and  was  informed  of 
all  that  fbould  happen ,  and  am  ftill  of  all 
that  {lull  come  to  pafs:  my  pains  will  be 
at  an  end.  "And  fhall  mine,  fair  queen, 
faid  the  prince ,  be  of  long  duration ?"  "I 
love  you,  Sir,  already,  more  than  my  life, 
faid  the  queen,  we  muft  go  to  your  father 
^nd  know  his  fentiments  for  me,  and  whe- 
ther he  will  confent  to  what  you  defire." 
D  4  After 
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After  this  fhe  went  out,  the  prince  handed 
her  into  a  chariot,  which  was  much  more 
magnificent  than  that  he  had ,  and  then  went 
into  it  himfelf.  All  the  reft  of  the  equipage 
anfwered  it  fo  well ,  that  the  buckles  of  the 
horfes  harnaffes  were  diamonds  and  emeralds. 
I  fhall  fay  nothing  of  their  converfation, 
which  muft  be  very  polite,  iince  IVse  was 
not  only  a  great  beauty,  but  aifo  a  great 
•wit;  and  for  the  prince,  he  was  no  ways 
inferior  to  her  therein;  fo  that  all  their 
thoughts  were  bright  and  lively. 

When  they  came  nigh  the  caftle  where 
the  brothers  were  to  meet,  the  queen  went 
into  a  cage  of  cryftal  fet  in  gold,  which 
had  curtains  drawn  about  it,  that  fhe  might 
not  be  feen,  and  was  carried  by  handfome 
young  men  richly  clothed.  The  prince  ftaid 
in  the  chariot,  and  faw  his  brothers  walk- 
ing  with  two  princeffes  of  extraordinary 
beauty.  As  foon  as  they  knew  him ,  they 
came  to  receive  him,  and  afked  him  if  he 
had  brought  a  miftrefs  along  with  him;  to 
which  he  anfwered,  That  he  had  been  fo 
unfortunate  in  all  his  journey ,  to  meet 
•with  none,  but  what  were  very  ugly;  but 
that  he  had  brought  a  pretty  White  Cat. 
**A  cat,  faid  they,  laughing,  what  was  you 

afraid 
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afraid  that  mice  fhould  devour  our  palace?" 
The  prince  replied,   that  he  was  Dot   very 
\vife  in  making  fuch  a  prefent  to  his  father, 
but  it  was  the  greateft  rarity  he  could  meet 
\vith.     Afterwards  they  all  bent  their  courfe 
towards  the  capital  town.      The  two  elder 
princes  and  the  princefles  went  in  calafhes 
of  blue  emboffed  with  gold,   with  plumes 
of  white    feathers  upon  the    horfes  heads; 
nothing  was  finer  than  this  cavalcade.     The 
younger  prince  followed  after,  and  then  th6 
cage  of  cryftal ,  which  every  body  admired. 
The  courtiers  crowded  to  tell  the  king  that 
the  princes  were  arrived ,  and  brought  moft 
beautiful  ladies   along   with  them;    which 
news  was   no    ways    pleafing  to  the  king. 
The  two  eldeft  princes  were  very  earned  to 
fhow  him  the  beauties   they  had   brought, 
whom  he  received  kindly,  but  knew  not  in 
\vhofe  favour  to  decide;   when  looking  on 
the   youngeft,   "What,    faid   he,    are  you 
come  by  yourfelf ?  "      "  Your  majefty ,    re- 
plied the  prince,    will  find  in  this  cage  a 
pretty  little  cat,  which  mews  and  plays  fo 
fweetly ,  that  you  will  be  very  well  pleafr 
ed  with  her."     Hereat  the  king  fmiled,  and 
"Was  going  to  open  the  cage;   but  as  foon 
as  he  approached,  to  wards  it,    the    queen? 
D  5  with 
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•with  a  fpring   broke  it  in  pieces,    and   ap- 
peared like  the    fun  when  he  breaks  forth 
from  a  cloud.      Her    fine    hair  was   fpread 
upon  her  fhoulders,   and  laid  in  fine  large 
rings,   and  her  forehead  was  adorned  with 
flowers.     Her  gown  was  a  thin  white  gaufe, 
lined    with   a  rofe-coloured    taffety.       She 
made  the  king  a  low  curtefy,  who  in  the 
excefs  of  his  admiration,    could  not  forbear 
crying  out,  "This  is  the  incomparable  fai- 
ry who  deferves  my  crown."      "Sir,  faid 
Jhe,  I  come  not  to  rob  you  of  your  crown, 
\vhich  you  wear  fo  worthily:   I  was   born 
heirefs  to  fix  kingdoms,   give  me  leave  to 
prefent  one  of  them   to  you,    and  one  to 
either  of  your   fons ,  for   which   I  aik  no 
other   return  but   your    friendfhip  and  this 
young  prince  in  marriage:    three  kingdoms 
\vill  be  enough  for  us. "      The  king  and  all 
the  court  were  not  able  to  exprefs  their  joy 
and    amazement.       The   marriages   of   the 
three  princes  and  their  princefies  were  cele- 
brated at  the  fame  time,  and  the  court  fpent 
feveral  months  in  pleafures  and  diverfions; 
after  which   they   all  went  to  their  domk 
xrions,  and  the  White  Cat  gained  as  great 
honour  by  her  bounty  and  generofity ,  as  by 
her  rare  merit  and  beauty. 

PART 


PART    THE    SECOND. 


INTRODUCTION. 

TTAVING  given,  in  the  preceding  part 
of  this  volume,  the  renowned  biftory 
of  the  White  Cat,  a  very  interefting  fairy 
tale ,  I  iliall  devote  the  few  following  pages 
to  tales  of  a  different  nature,  one  or  two  of 
which  are  founded  on  real  facts,  and  the 
others  have  long  received  the  approbation- 
of  every  good  parent  and  tutor.  Here  are, 
indeed,  no  miracles  to  amufe  the  little  rea- 
der; but  the  wifdom  and  knowledge  they 
will  acquire  from  them ,  and  the  natural  and 
pretty  incidents  they  contain,  will  make  am- 
ple amends  for  that  deficiency. 


Singtt* 


Singular  Conduft  of  a  Voting  Lady  at  Boarding 
School,  highly  worthy  of  Imitation. 


JOHNSON  had  tfie  misfortune 
to  lofe  her  father  when  fhe  was  but 
e.fght  years  old.  She  had  ftill,  hov/ever, 
the  bleffing  of  an  excellent  mother,  who  was 
very  careful  of  her  education,  but  of  this 
advantage  fhe  was  alfo  foon  deprived.  Mrs. 
Johnfon  died  the  year  after  her  hufband,  and 
ileft  her  child  under  the  guardianfhip  of  an 
aunt.  Mrs.  Vincent,  that  was  her  name, 
was  a  good-natured  woman,  but  a  great 
enemy  to  trouble.  Her  fitter  fhe  knew  made 
the  tuition  of  her  daughter  a  pleafure;  but 
to  herfelf,  it  would  have  been  a  fatigue. 
She  therefore  determined  to  fend  her  to  a 
publick  fchool.  IVlifs  Johnfon,  who  was 
always  accuftomed  to  receive  the  tendered 
proofs  of  affeftion  from  her  parents,  was 
fhocked  at  the  thoughts  of  going  amongft 
entire  ftrangers.  Her  heart  'was  oppreffed 
with  grief  for  her  lofs,  and  her  aunt's  in- 
tention added  to  her  affliction.  She  did  not, 
however,  oppofe  the  defign,  bat  was  fent 
within  a  month  after  her  mother's  death, 
to  a  boarding-fchool  ,  where  the  miftrefs 

had 


Story  of  Miff  Johnfon.  f  7 

had  a   good    character,    and  a  great  many 
fcholars.     The  young  lady  who  fhared  her 
room ,  was  of  a  very   different  difpofition ; 
Ihe  liked  nothing  but  play,    and  was  of  a 
teazing  temper.    Mifs  Johnfon  had  been  ufed 
to  begin   every  day  with  a  prayer  to  God, 
And    never    trulted  herfelf  to  fleep   without 
begging  divine  protection.     As  foon  as  Mifs 
Clark ,  her  bed-fellow,  was  drelTed,  fhe  ufu- 
ally  ran  into  the  other  rooms  to  play.     The 
evening  after  Mifs  Johnfon  went  to  fchool, 
>lhe  retired  to  her  chamber,  fhut  her  door, 
and  locked   it.  —  Mifs  Clark  came  up,  and 
finding    fhe   could    not  get  into  the  room, 
knocked  and  called  very  loud.      When  the 
door  was  opened;  what  do  you\ lock  your- 
felf  up  for?  cried  fhe,   you   have  no  bu(i- 
nefs  to  turn  us  out  of  this  room;    it  is  as 
much  mine  as  yours.  — I  know  it  very  well, 
anfwered  Mifs  Johnfon ,  and  I  did  not  mean 
to  turn  you   out.       1  was  employed  for  a 
little  while,  and  had  a  mind  to  be  by  my- 
felf;  that  was  all.  —  And  pray  what  migh- 
ty bufmefs,  faid  Mifs  Clark,  did  you  want 
to  do  by  yourfelf?  —  What  I  am  not  afham- 
$d  of,  replied  Mifs  Johnfon  ,  though  I  wi liv- 
ed to  be  alone.     I  was  faying  my  prayers. 
Well,  and  does  not  my  governefs  read  prayers 

to 
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to  us?  Is  not  that  enough?— I  think  rot, 
my  dear,  faid  Wifs  Johnfon;   my  papa  and 
mama  ufed  to  read  family  prayers,  but  they 
always  faid  a  prayer  by  themfelves  too,  and 
thought  me  to  do  fo.     Well!  that  is  quite 
needlefs,   fays  Mifs  Clark,  and  you  give  up 
play  to  fit  here  alone,   ftupifying! —  It  is 
too  much  for  me!      Why  fure  Mifs  Clark, 
anfwcred  Mifs  Johnfon,  if  any  one  was  to 
give  you  and  fome  other  young  ladies  new 
caps  or  gowns ,  you  would  not  be  fatisfied 
to  join  with  them  in  returning  your  thanks; 
but  if  you  had  an  opportunity,  you  would 
alfo  offer  them  by    yourfelf.      Do  not  v^e 
owe  every  Helling  we  enjoy  to  God,  and 
fhould  we  not  be  glad  to  pay  all  the  return 
we  are  able  in  thanks?  I  do  not  fay  a  long 
prayer  but  an  earned  one.     This  I  learned 
from  my  good  mother.-— Mifs  Clark  could 
make  no   anfwer  ,     and    therefore  fhe  fhut 
the  door  very  hard,  and  went  to  her  play.— 
Another  time  fhe  found  Mifs  Johnfon  cry- 
ing in  her  room,    though  fhe  endeavoured 
to  hide  her   tears.      Blefs  my  heart,  Mifs! 
faid  fhe,  what  do  you  work  out  of  fchool 
hours?    Who  would  think  of  working  and 
crying?  But  I  fuppofe,    my  governefs  has 
fet  you  a  talk?     No  indeed,  my  dear,  fays 

Mifs 
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ftlifs  Johnfon,  I  have  no  talk — I  am  iinea* 
fy  to  find,  I  do  not  work  my  Drefden  Ip 
Well  as  I  wifti  I  did ;  and  I  am  very  den> 
rous  of  doing  it  to  pleafe  my  aunt,  who 
is  to  wear  the  ruffles!  therefore  I  had  a 
mind  to  try  by  myfelf.  —  Well!  I  fhould 
never  be  uneafy  about  work,  fays  Mifs 
Clark;  aik  fome  of  the  young  ladies  to  help 
you ,  and  then  it  will  be  the  fooner  done  — - 
I  do  not  fo  much  want  to  have  it  foon  don© 
as  well  done,  and  I  fhould  never  improve 
myfelf,  you  know,  if  others  were  to  work 
for  me.  Befides,  it  would  not  be  right  to 
take  up  much  of  the  other  young  ladies  time. 
I  do  fometimes  afk  Mifs  Freyer  to  fhow 
me  a  little,  and  my  governefs  is  always  wil- 
ling to  inftrucl:  me,  only  I  am  afraid  of  being 
troublefome  to  her,  as  I  am  not  ready  at 
learning.  Mifs  Clark  told  the  other  miffes 
what  had  happened,  and  moft  of  them  laugh- 
ed with  her  at  the  new  boarder's  folly,  as 
they  called  it,  agreeing  ilie  muft  be  very 
filly. —  Indeed  her  notions  were  quite  dif- 
ferent from  tbeir's,  and  fhe  could  not  par- 
ticularly help  telling  them,  when  they  were 
drefiing  on  a  Sunday  morning,  and  their 
whole  fouls  employed  about  their  outward 
appearance,  that  fhe  thought  it  a  pity  they 

did 
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<Hd  not  take  up  a  book  fometimes.  To  bt 
•fure,  fays  fhe,  one  ought  to  be  perfectly 
neat  on  a  Sunday,  but  fo  much  care 'about 
<drefs,  prevents  one  from  attending  to  what 
is  the  duty  of  the  day.  To  fay  the  truth, 
the  governefs  contributed  too  much  to  this 
vanity,  for  .ihe  feemed  particularly  pleafed 
with  thofe  who  were  beft  dreffed ;  and  if 
any  of  her  boarders  were  not  fine,  fhe  fre- 
quently told  them,  theyfhould  write  to  their 
friends  to  fend  them  better  clothes.  On 
dancing  days,  Mils  Johnfon  was  more  at- 
tentive to  her  drefs ;  for  fhe  faid  her  mama 
had  always  regarded  her  appearance  at  fuch 
times  more  than  any  others,  as  the  perfon 
Was  then  moft  feen,  and  required  to  be  let 
off  to  the  beft  advantage;  but  fall ,  fays  Pne, 
my  dear  mama  always  told  me,  it  was  the 
carnage  and  behaviour  that  was  of  moft 
confequence. 

Young  people  are  too  apl  to  be  influenc- 
ed by  the  conduct  of  others,  and  to  be 
laughed*  out  of  their  duty  ^  but  this  was  not 
the  cafe  of  Mifs  lohnfon.  I\lrs.  Hammond, 
the  governefs,  told  her  boarders  one  day, 
that  they  might  walk  fometimes  in  her  prU 
vate  garden;  but  as  ripe  fruit  was  there, 
ilie  mult  infift  upon  their  not  meddling  with 

any 
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any,  and  then  fhe  would  give  them  their 
fhare:  if  they  helped  themfelves^  they 
fhould  lofe  their  walk,  and  mutt  not  expert 
from  her  any  fruit.  They  promifed  they 
would  obferve  her  directions,  and  the  firit 
time  they  went  in  cad  only  a  wiftful  eye. 
Thefecond  time,  Mifs  Johnfon,  Mifs  Clark, 
and  two  others ,  were  the  lafl  in  the  garden* 
IVIifs  Clark  whifpered  one  of  the  young  la- 
dies fcveral  times,  and  tried  all  means  to 
fend  Mifs  Johnfon  in ,  but  the  latter  who  was 
fond  of  walking,  did  not  take  the  hints. 
At  lafl  Mifs  Clark  faid,  fhe  had  been  pro- 
pofing  to  Mifs  Nixon  to  pluck  a  few  ftraw- 
berries,  which  were  fo  ripe,  they  would 
be  quite  rotten  if  they  were  not  gathered, 
and  they  hoped  Mifs  Johnfon  and  Mifs  Spil- 
man  would  eat  a  few  with  them.  Mifs 
Johnfon  was  furprifed.  What,  Mifs  Clark! 
faid  fiie,  do  you  not  remember  that  my  go- 
vernefs  defired  us  to  touch  nothing,  and  that 
you  promifed  to  obey  her?  I  know  fhe  did 
defire  it,  anfwered  Mifs  Clark,  with  fome 
confufion,  but  it  was  wrong  in  her  to  be 
fo  covetous,  and  we  ill-ill  eat  but  few.  l£ 
von  eat  one,  replied  Mifs  Johnfon,  you  break 
your  word:  they  belong  to  our  governefs, 
and  fhe  has  a  right  to  difpofe  of  them  as 
VOL.  IV.  £  ftie 
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fhe  pleafes,  and  we  are  guilty  of  difobedien- 
ce  and    ftlfehood    if  we    meddle  with  anv. 
You  are  fo  very  wife,  fays  ?,Iifs  Clark,  well! 
don't  eat  any — Mifs  Nixon  and  I  will  plea- 
fe  ourfelves.     They  were  {looping  to  gather 
fome,    when    Mifs   Johnfon    pulling    them 
back — -I  have  only  one  thing  to  tell  you, 
fays  flie,  I  fhall  be  very  forry  if  you  deter- 
mine  to  be  fo  naughty;  but  you  may  depend 
upon  it,  if  you   touch  any,  I  fhall  certain- 
ly  acquaint  my  governefs.     The  young  la- 
dies ftarted   with  furprife;    but   Mifs  Nixon 
foon  recovering  herfelf,  then  you  will  be  a 
tell-tale,  fays  flie,  and  we  will  always  call 
you  fo.      O !  I  am    very  eafy   about    that, 
anfwered   Mifs  Johnfon ,  I  fliould  rejoice  to 
prevent   your    fault ,  and   be  very  forry  to 
give  a  bad  account  of  you.      She  who  de- 
ferves  to  be  called  a  tell-tale,    is  one  who 
is  pieafed  to  fpeak    ill  of  others ;    but  call 
me  what  you  like,  I  fhall  do  what  I  think 
right.     Mifs  Clark  and  Mifs  Nixon,  finding 
they  muft  not   expect  Mifs  Johnfon  would 
conceal  their  fault,  jid  not  touch  the  ftraw- 
berries,  but  they  were  both  angry  with  this 
good  young  lady,  and  were  fo  naughty,  as 
to  willi  they   could  fee  her  meddling  with 
fome.      They  watched    her   whenever  flie 

went 
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into  the  garden ,  and  Mifs  Nixon  find*- 
ing  her  alone    in   an  arbour  the  day  after, 
fan  to  her ,    in  hopes  {he  was  got  there  to 
hide  fome  fruit  fhe  had  plucked.     Mifs  John- 
fon    turned    heffelf   away  when    the    other/ 
went  in ;  ah !  Mifs ,  fays  Mifs  Nixon ,  have 
I  caught  you?     What  you  are  eating  fome 
fruit  by  yourfelf,    though  you   would   not 
Jet  us  have  any- — Mifs  Johnfon  turned  hef 
face   which    was    wet  with    tears.      Ho\v 
fcould  you  imagine  fuch  a  thing,  Mifs,  faid 
fhe,   I  would  not  have   touched  one   upon 
feny  account.      What  did  you  get  by  your* 
felf  for,    then?   To  cry   for   my   lofsk  an* 
fvvered  fhe.    If  you,  Mifs  Nixon,  had  loft  a 
good  papa  and  mama  as  I  have,  you  would 
hot  wonder  at  my  uneafinefs*     There  never 
was  a  better  man  than  my  father  nor  a  bet- 
ter woman  than  my  mother*      My  aunt  is 
very  kind  to  me,   and  my  governefs  takes 
great  care  of  me;  but  nothing  can  make  me 
•amends  for  my  dead  parents.     Whenever  I 
Committed  a  fault,    they  told  me  of  it  in 
fuch  a   manner   as   to   make  me   alhamedt 
•when  I  did    any  thing  right,  they  praifed 
me  fo   kindly  >    that  it   made  me   willi  and 
endeavour  to  be  always  good.     I  know  that 
they  are   happy ,   and  1  do  not  wifli  them 
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alive  again,  but  I  cry  for  my  own  lofs.— - 
But  you  are  rich,    fays  Mifs  Nixon.  —  1  am 
fure   you   have  always  as    much  money  in 
your  pocket  as  any  young  lady  in  the  fchool; 
and  you   have  good  clothes  and  hundfome 
caps,  and  you  often  go  out.  —  I  have  reafon 
to  thank  God,    fays    Mifs    Johnfon,    for  a 
great  many  blefiings.     As  to  finery,  it  gives 
me  very  little  fatisfaftion;  from  mone^,  in- 
deed ,  I  receive  pleafure,  becaufe  I  can  give 
to  thofe  who  want ,  and  vifiting  my  friends 
I  delight  in.     But  there  is  no  friend  like  a 
good  parent.     Mifs  Nixon,  though  fhe  cried 
upon  every  trifling  difappointment,   was  apt 
to  think  her  friends  illnatured  whenever  they 
contradifted    her;    and    it  was  partly  upon 
account  of  her   difobedience,  that  flie  was 
fent  out  to  fchool.       She  could  not  there- 
fore have  any  idea  of  Mifs  Johnfon's  unea. 
fmefs,  nor  did  fhe  feel  any  pity  for  her. 
.   Mrs.  Hammond  was  too  attentive  to  tho- 
fe of  her  boarders ,   from  whofe  friends  ilie 
received  moft  prefents,   and  whofe  drefs  was 
moil  brilliant;  but  there  was  fuch  fweetnefs 
and  readinefs  of  obedience  in  all  Mifs  John- 
fon's  behaviour,    that  fhe  found  herfelf  un- 
ufually  attached  to  her.     On  calling  up  her 
young    ladies    one   morning   to   fpell ,  fhe 
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found ,    that  the    leaf  which    contained  the 
appointed  leffons  was  rent  out.  ,  She  enquir- 
ed who   had    committed    this  fault;    every 
one  denied  it;    a  Mils  Willes  faid,   at  laft, 
ilie  knew  it  was  Mifs  Johnfon.     Mrs.  Ham- 
mond fhook  her  head,    and  obferving  Mifs 
Willes's  confufion  —  Mifs.  Johnfon  is  abfenty 
faid  flie,    and  cannot  defend  herfelf,    but  I 
own  I  do  not  fufpect  her.     In  the  firft  pla- 
ce,  a  child  who   can  fpell    fo  well  as  fhe 
does ,  could  have  no  temptation  to  rend  out 
her  lelTon.     Then  fhe  has  too  much  fenfe, 
not    to   know,  that,  rending   the    common 
fpelling-book  would    not  prevent  her  being 
aiked  her  leflbn,  when  there  are  others  like 
it  in  the  houfe.      Or  perhaps  whoever  did 
it,    thought  we  fhould    not  mifs  the  leaf; 
but  this  I  do  not  believe  of  Mifs  Johnfon. 
If  fhe  had  done  it  by  accident,  which  does 
not  feem  likely,  fhe  would   have  told  me 
of  it.     You  muft  all  remember,  my  dears, 
when  fhe  broke  the  china  cup ,  fhe  not  only 
immediately  confeffed  it,  and  afked  my  par- 
don, but  was  not  eafy  till  fhe  had  bought 
anothor ;  however ,  I  fhall  enquire  into  this 
affair.     Every  look  of  Mifs  Willes's  betray- 
ed her  fault,    and  ilie  faid,   fhe  thought  it 
was  better  not  to  fay  any  thing  to  Mifs  John- 
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fon,   for  fhe  was  fure  fhe  would  cot  do  fo 
again.       Airs.    Hammond    looked   difpleafcd, 
but  fhe  was  filent.      When  Mifs  Johnfon  re* 
turned,  her  governefs  fent  for  her,  and  afked 
her,    whether  fhe  had  committed  the  fault 
of  which  flie   was    accufed?   Mifs  Johnfon 
changed  colour,  but  it  was  the  blufh  of  con- 
fcious    innocence,    wounded    by    fafpicion. 
She  begged  to  know  who  had  accufed  her, 
and  Mrs.  Hammond  fent  for  MifsWiiles.  Mifsj 
Johnfon  intreated  her  governefs  would  permit 
her  to  fpenk  to  her  accufer,  and  as  foon  as 
fhe  came  in ;    you  are  very  much  miftaken, 
my  dear,  faid  fhe ,  in  thinking  I  rent  the  book, 
and  you  fiiould  take  care   how  you  lay  a 
fault    upon    any  body,    which  you  did  not 
fee    them  commit.      You  cannot  fay,    you 
faw  me  tear  out  the  leaf.  *— « Mifs  Willes  he- 
fitated  —  No!  fhe  could  not  fay  fhe  faw  her 
rend  it.  but  fhe  knew,  fomebody,  told  her 
it  was  Mifs  Johnfon.   What  fomebody,  Mifs? 
anfwered  that  amiable  girl.     She  could  not 
reroUe6t.  —  Go,    you    are  a  wicked   child, 
fays  Mrs.  Hammond:  you  tell  this  untruth 
to   hide    your   fault.      You  rent  the  book, 
-becaufe   you  chofe  to   be   ignorant,    rather 
than  endeavour  to  learn.      I  am  afhamed  of 
you;  go  out  of  my  fight;  and  1  Ihall  cou- 
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fider  how  to  punifh  you.      Mifs  Johnfon's 
tender  nature  was  affected.      Do,  dear  Ala- 
dam,  faid  ilie,  let  me  talk  with  Mifs  Wil- 
les.     I  hope   file  is  forry  for  what  fhe  has 
faid;    and  will  promife  to  behave  well  for 
the  future.      She   then    took  Mifs  Willes's 
hand,  and  drew  her  into  the  garden.  —  The 
naughty  girl  followed  unwillingly,    rudely 
pufhing  away  Mifs  Johnfon's  hand ;    let  me 
alone,   faid  fhe,  I  am  to  be  punifhed  upon 
your  account.  —  Upon    my   account?    fays 
Mifs  Johnfon,    amazed!    Is  it    not  becaufe 
you    lay  your    faults    upon    the  innocent? 
Come,  my  dear,  own  the  truth,    and  you 
iliall  be  forgiven,  I  will  anfwer  for  it.     Did 
you  not  rend   the  book?   The  other  flood 
in  a  fallen  filence.      Do  not  be  afhamed  of 
owning  you    have  been    in  a  fault,    conti- 
nued Mifs  Johnfon,   it  is  the  way  to  make 
amends  for  it.  —  To  own,  and  to  be  forry 
that  we  have  done  wrong,    is  to  jliow  we 
are  difpofcd  to  do  better.      Here  is  my  hand 
again ,   which  you  toiled  from  you :   let  us 
be   friends.      Indeed  I  am  not  angry  with 
you,  and  you  fball    not  fuffer,  as  I  know 
you  intend  to  be    good.      She  then  threw 
her  arms  about  Mifs  Wiiles's  neck,  for  fhe 
faw  her  foftened,  and  felt  for  her.  The  poor 
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girl  was  now  quite  conquered  by  IVlifs  John- 
fon's  goodnefs.  She  wept — fhe  fobbed  — 
fhe  hid  her  face  —  fhe  attempted  to  fpeak, 
but  her  tears  prevented  her.  —  My  dear,  fays 
Mifs  Jobnfon ,  I  knew  you  would  be  good. 
Come,  let  us  go  to  my  governefs.  Mifs 
Wiiles  kifTed  her  young  friend  moft  affec- 
tionately.  Do  you  think,  fays  fhe,  my  go- 
vernefs will  forgive  me?  I  am  afraid  to  go 
to  her.  I  will  go  and  bring  your  pardon, 
anfwered  IVlifs  Johnfon.  She  flew  into  the 
parlour — -Dear  madam,  faid  fhe,  I  am  fo 
delighted — Mifs  Wiiles  is  quite  forry  for 
her  fault;  fhe  was  afraid  you  would  not 
forgive  her,  but  you  will,  I  know  you 
"will  —  Pray  tell  her  you  do.— -Mrs.  Ham- 
mond  gave  leave,  and  Mifs  Wiiles  was  led 
in  by  Mifs  Johnfon.  She  received  a  proper 
lefture  for  her  fault,  and  was  taken  into 
favour  for  her  penitence.  She  ever  re- 
tained  the  utmoft  affeftion  for  Mifs  Johnfon, 
\vhofe  behaviour  endeared  her  not  only  to 
her  governefs,  but  to  the  whole  fchool,  to 
\vhom  fhe  became  an  example. 

Her  obliging  manners,  her  unwearied  at- 
tention to  the  happinefs  of  others,  excited 
In  her  aunt  an  attachment  fhe  had  never 
felt  before.  Perhaps  he*  natural  indolence 
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forefaw  its  own  gratification  in  fuch  a  com- 
panion.       Whatever   was  her  motive,    fhe 
took  Mifs  Johnfon  to  her  own  houfe,  -after 
fhe   had    been    about  a  year  and  a  half  at 
fchool.     The  concern  fhown  by  the  gover- 
nefs  and  young  ladies  was  an  evident  proof 
of  Mifs  Johnfon's  goodnefs,  and  their  affec- 
tion.    Mifs  Willes  in  particular  hung  round 
her  neck    at  parting.      O!  my  dear  friend, 
faid  fhe,   when  you  are  gone  I  fhall  grow 
naughty    again,     as    I    was     before    you 
came,  and    for  fome    time  after  you  were 
here.     No,  my  love,  anfwered  Mifs  John- 
fon,  you  have  felt  the  fatisfa&ion  of  doing 
your  duty,  and  the  pain  of  transgreffing  it; 
and  therefore  I  am  fare,  as  you  wifh  to  be 
happy ,    you  will   always  endeavour  to  be 
good.     The  fame  difpofition  gained  to  this 
amiable  girl  a  friend  in  every  acquaintance. 
When  attended  by  fervants,  furrounded  with 
flatterers,  fparkling  in  drefs,  and  invited  to 
partake  of   every  pleafure,   ftill   meek  and 
lowly  in  heart,   fhe  preferved  her  humility, 
Amidft  the  fcenes  of  extravagance  and  diffi- 
pation,   fhe  praftifed  the  charity  of  a  chri- 
ftian.      She  was  at    length  fo  happy  as  to 
captivate  a  lover,   who  was   lefs    charmed 
with  her  perfon ,  than  enflaved  by  her  mind. 
E  5  Their 
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Their  fortunes  were  eafy,  their  manners  il- 
milar,  their  goodnefs  equally  the  refuit  of 
principle.  What  could  preclude  happinefs 
jn  an  union  of  hearts  and  fympathy  of  fouls? 
They  married :  they  enjoyed  life ;  they  an- 
ticipated  heaven. 


STORY  of  the  GOLDEN  HEAD. 

TT  is  generally  known,  that  Torn  Two- 
^  Shoes  went  to  fea  when  he  was  a  very 
little  boy,  and  very  poor;  and  that  he  re- 
turned a  very  great  man,  and  very  rich; 
but  no  one  knows  how  he  acquired  fo  much 
wealth  but  himfeif,  and  a  few  friends. 

After  Tom  had  been  at  fea  fome  years, 
he  was  unfortunately  caft  away,  on  that 
part  of  the  coaft  of  Africa  inhabited  by  the 
Hottentots.  Here  he  met  with  a  ftrangc 
book,  which  the  Hottentots  did  not  under- 
ftand,  and  which  gave  him  fome  account 
of  Prefter  John's  country;  and  being  a  lad 
of  great  curiofity  and  refolution,  he  deter- 
mined to  fee  it;  accordingly  he  fet  out  on 
the  purfuit,  attended  by  a  young  lion ,  which 
he  had  tamed ,  r:nd  made  fo  fond  of  him, 
that  he  followed  him  like  a  dog,  and 
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obeyed  all  his  commands;  and  indeed  it  was 
happy  for  him  that  he  had  fuch  a  compani- 
on ;  for  as  his  road  lay  through  large  woods 
and  forefts,  that  were  full  of  wild  hearts, 
and  without  inhabitants,  he  muft  have  been 
foon  ftarved  or  torn  in  pieces,  had  he  not 
been  both  fed  and  protected  by  this  noble 
animal. 

Tom  had  provided  himfelf  with  two  guns, 
a  fword ,  and  as  much  powder  and  ball  as  he 
could  carry;  with  thefe  arms,  and  fuch  a 
companion,  it  was  mighty  eafy  for  him  to 
get  food;  for  the  animals  in  thefe  wild  and 
extenlive  forefts,  having  never  feen  the  ef- 
fects of  a  gun,  readily  ran  from  the  lion, 
\vho  hunted  on  one  fide,  to  Tom,  who 
hunted  on  the  other,  fo  that  they  were  ei- 
ther caught  by  the  lion ,  or  fliot  by  his 
mailer;  and  it  was  pleafant  enough,  after 
a  hunting  match,  and  the  meat  was  dreffed, 
to  fee  how  cheek  by  jowl  they  fat  dawn 
to  dinner. 

When  they  came  to  the  land  of  Utopia, 
he  difcovered  the  flatue  of  a  man  erected 
on  an  open  plain,  which  had  this  infcrip* 
tion  on  the  pedeftal :  "  On  May-day  in  the 
morning,  when  the  fun  rifes,  I  fhall  have 
a  Head  of  Gold. "  As  it  was.  now  the  latter 
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end  of  April,  he  ftayed  to  fee  this  won- 
derful change;  and  in  the  mean  time,  enquir- 
ing of  a  poor  fhepherd  what  was  the  rea- 
fon  of  the  ftatue  being  erected  there,  and 
with  that  infcription,  he  was  informed,  that 
it  was  fet  up  many  years  ago  by  an  Arabian 
philofopher,  who  travelled  ail  the  world 
over  in  fearch  of  a  real  friend;  that  he  liv- 
ed with ,  and  was  extremely  fond  of  a  great 
man  who  inhabited  the  next  mountain ;  but 
that  on  fome  occafion  they  quarrelled ,  and 
the  philofopher,  leaving  the  mountain,  re- 
tired into  the  plain,  where  he  erecled  this 
ftatue  with  his  own  hands,  and  foon  after 
died.  To  this  he  added,  that  all  the  peo- 
ple for  many  leagues  round  came  there  eve- 
ry May  morning,  expecting  to  fee  the  done 
head  turned  to  gold. 

Tom  got  up  very  early  on  the  firft  of 
May  to  behold  this  amazing  change,  and 
when  he  came  near  the  ftatue  he  faw  a  num- 
ber of  people ,  who  all  ran  away  from  him 
in  the  utmoft  confternation,  having  never 
before  feen  a  lion  follow  a  man  like  a  lap- 
dog.  Being  thus  left  alone,  he  fixed  his 
eyes  on  the  fuo ,  then  rifmg  with  refplen- 
dent  majefty,  and  afterwards  turned  to  the 
ftatue,  but  could  fee  no  change  in  the 
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ftone.  —  "Surely,  fays  he  to  bimfelf,  there 
is  fome  myftical  meaning  in  this !    This  in- 
fcription  muft  be  an  Aenigma,   the  hidden 
meaning  of  which  I  will  endeavour  to  find; 
for  a  philofopher  would  never  expeft  a  ftone 
to  be  turned  to  gold;    accordingly  he  mea- 
fared  the  length  of  the  fliadow  ,  which  the 
ftatue  gave  on  the  ground  by  the  fun  fhin- 
ing  on  it,    and  marked  that  particular  part 
\vhere  the  head  fell,   then   getting  a  chop- 
nefs,   a  thing    like  a  fpade,    and    digging, 
he  difcovered  a  copper  cheft,    full  of  gold, 
•with  this  infcription  engraved  on  the  lid  o£ 
it:  "Thy  \pit,  oh  man!   whoever  thou  art, 
hath  difclofed  the  aenigma,  and  difcovered 
the  Golden  Head.     Take  it  and  ufe  it ;  but 
life  it  with  wifdom;  for  know,    that  Gold, 
properly  employed ,  may  difpenfe  bleilings, 
and  promote  the  happinefs  of  mortals;    but 
when  hoarded  up,  or  mifupplied,  is  but  trafb, 
that  makes  mankind  miferable.      Remember 
the  unprofitable  fervant,  who  hid  his  talent 
in  a  napkin;    and  the  profligate    fon,  who 
fquandered  away  his  fubftance,  and  fed  with 
the  fwine.      As  thou    haft  got   the   Golden 
Head,  obferve  the  Golden  Mean,  be  good) 
and  be  happy." 

This 
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This  Jetton ,  coming  as  it  were  from 
dead,  {'truck  him  with  fuch  awe  and  reve- 
fence  for  piety  and  virtue,    that  before  he 
removed  the    treafure ,    he  kneeled    do\vn> 
and  earneftly  and  fervently  prayed  that  he 
might  make  a  prudent,  juft,  and  proper  ufe 
of  it.      He  then  conveyed  the  cheft  awayj 
but  how  he  got  it  to  England,  is  not  known* 
It  may  not  be  improper,   however,   in  this 
place,   to  give  the  reader  fome  account  of 
the  philofopher  who  hid  this  treafure,    and 
took  fo  much  pains  to  find  a  true  and  real 
friend  to  enjoy  it.     As  Torn  had  reafon  to 
venerate  his  memory,  he  was  very  particu- 
lar in    his  enquiry,    and  had   this  character 
of  him:  That  he  was  a  man  well  acquaint* 
ed  with  nature  and  with  trade;  that  he  \vai 
pious,   friendly,  and  of  a  fweet  and  affable 
difpofition*     That  he  had   acquired  a  fortu- 
ne by  commerce,  and  having  no  relation  to 
leave   ic   to,   he   travelled   through  Arabia, 
Perfia,  India,  Lybia,  and  Utopia,  in  fearch 
of  a  real  friend.      In  this  purfuit  he  found 
feveral ,  with  whom  he  exchanged  good  of- 
fices, and  who  were  polite  and  obliging,   but 
they  often  flew  off  for  trifles,  or  as  foon  as  he 
pretended  to  be  in  diftrefs,    and   requeued 
their  afiiitance,  and  left  him  to  ftruggle  with 

his 
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his  own  difficulties.  So  true  is  that  copy 
in  oar  books,  which  fays,  "Adverfity  is 
the  touchftone  of  friendfhip. "  At  Jail,  how- 
ever, he  met  with  the  Utopian  Philofopfaer> 
or  the  Wife  Man  of  the  Mountain ,  as  he 
is  called,  and  thought  in  him  he  had  found 
the  friend  he  wanted;  for  though  he  often 
pretended  to  be  in  diftrefs,  and  abandoned 
to  the  frowns  of  fortune,  this  man  always 
relieved  him,  and  with  fuch  chearfulncfs 
and  fincerity,  that  concluding  he  had  found 
out  the  only  man  to  whom  he  ought  to  open 
both  his  purfe  and  his  heart,  he  let  him  fo 
far  into  his  fecrets,  as  to  defire  his  affiftan* 
ce  in  hiding  a  large  fiim  of  money,  which 
he  wanted  to  conceal,  led  the  prince  of 
the  country,  who  was  abfolute,  Ihould,  by 
the  advice  of  his  wicked  minilter,  put  him 
to  death  for  his  gold.  The  two  philofo* 
phers  met  and  hid  the  money,  which  the 
ftranger,  after  fome  days,  went  to  fee,  bue 
found  it  gone.  How  was  he  ftruck  to  the 
heart,  when  he  found  that  bis  friend,  whom 
he  had  often  tried,  and  who  had  relieved 
him  in  his  diftrefs,  could  not  withftand  this 
temptation ,  but  broke  through  the  facred 
bonds  of  friendfhip,  and  turned  even  a  thief 
for  gold  which  he  did  not  want,  as  he  waaJ 
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already  very  rich.  "Oh!  faid  he,  what  is 
the  heart  of  man  made  of?  Why  am  I  con- 
-demned  to  live  among  people  who  have  no 
fincerity,  and  barter  the  moft  facred  ties  of 
friendship  and  humanity  for  the  dirt  that  we 
tread  on?  Had  1  loft  my  gold,  and  found 
a  real  friend,  I  fhould  have  been  happy  with 
the  exchange,  but  now  I  am  moil  miferable. 
After  fome  time  he  wiped  off  his  tears,  and 
being  determined  not  to  be  fo  impofed  on, 
he  had  recourfe  to  cunning ,  and  the  arts  of 
life.  He  went  to  his  pretended  friend  with 
a  chearful  countenance,  told  him  he  had 
more  gold  to  hide,  and  defired  him  to  appoint 
a  time  when  they  might  go  together,  and 
opon  the  earth  to  put  it  into  the  fame  pot; 
the  other,  in  hopes  of  getting  more  wealth^ 
appointed  the  next  evening.  They  went 
together,  opened  the  ground,  and  found 
the  money  they  had  firft  placed  there,  for 
the  artful  wretch  he  fo  much  confided  in,  had 
conveyed  it  again  into  the  pot,  in  order  to 
obtain  more.  Our  philofopher  immediately 
took  the  gold ,  and  putting  it  into  his  pocket, 
told  the  other  he  had  now  altered  his  mind, 
and  fhould  bury  it  no  more,  till  he  found  a 
man  more  worthy  of  his  confidence.  See 
what  people  lofe  by  being  difhonefr. 

Remem- 
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Remember  this  ftory,  and  take  care  whom 
you  truft;  but  do  not  be  covetous,  fordid 
and  miferable ;  for  the  gold  we  have  is  but 
lent  us  to  do  good  with.  We  received  all 
from  the  hand  of  God,  and  every  perfon  in 
diftrefs  hath  a  juft  title  to  a  portion  of  it. 


The  CONSEQUENCES  of  GOOD   and 
DUTIFUL   BEHAVIOUR. 

"\/TRS.  Grefhara  had  only  one  daughter, 
•*•**'  almoft  feven  years  old ,  whom  fhe  en- 
deavoured to  teach  whatever  it  was  proper 
for  a  young  lady  to  learn;  but  with  very 
little  fuccefs,  for  Mifs  was  idle,  obftinate, 
and  difobedient.  She  always  liked  play 
when  fhe  was  alked  to  read  her  book ,  and 
when  fhe  had  leave  to  play,  faid,  fhe  could1 
not  find  any  thing  to  amufe  her.  One  morn- 
ing Mrs.  Grefham  called  her  to  read  a  fable ; 
mifs  went  to  her  mama ,  but  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, as  fhowed  fhe  was  not  pleafed  with 
the  employment.  Inftead  of  keeping  her 
attention  fixed  upon  the  book ,  her  thoughts 
were  rambling  upon  every  thing  about  her. 
Look,  Mama,  there's  the  cat  upon  the 
VOL.  IV.  F  wall, 
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wall,  — O  dear!  there  rides  a  man  in  the 
road;- — with  feveral  other  fuch  interrup- 
tions. Mrs.  Grefham,  quite  fatigued  at 
laft  with  her  naughty  girl's  idlenefs,  bade 
her  ihut  up  the  book.  Anne,  faid  fhe, 
you  ihall  not  read  any  more  whilft  you 
are  fo  inattentive;  if  you  have  no  defire  to 
learn,  you  muft  be  a  dunce.  Go,  and  iland 
in  the  corner.  Mifs  Grefham  then  cried, 
ftamped,  and  faid,  fhe  would  do  better; 
but  after  another  tryal,  her  mama  finding 
no  amendment,  took  away  the  book, 
\vithout  faying  another  word,  and  led  Mifs 
Grefham  into  the  corner.  She  again  cried, 
then  fhrieked ,  and  begged  to  read ;  but  her 
mama  faid,  No,  Anne,  you  fhall  not  read, 
you  are  not  good  enough.  Whilft  fhe  was 
crying  in  the  corner,  a  fervant  came  in  with 
a  meffage  from  Mrs.  Oirley ,  to  delire  Mifs 
Grefham's  company  to  meet  the  Mifs  Townf- 
ends.  Mifs  Grefham  liftened  for  her  ma- 
ma's anfwer,  and  was  furprifed  to  hear  her 
fay,  my  compliments  to  Mrs.  Offley,  and 
Anne  fhall  wait  on  her.  Mrs.  Grefham  im- 
mediately added,  obferve  what  I  fay  to  you, 
Anne,  you  certainly  will  not  go  to  Mrs. 
OfFley's  becaufe  you  are  good ,  but  that  you 
may  be  afhamed  of  having  been  fo  naughty, 
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and  learn  to  grow  better.  When  you  com- 
pare yourfelf  with  theMife  Townfends,  you 
•will  blufh  for  your  faults.  Mifs  Grefham 
faid ,  fhe  did  not  defire  to  go ,  ilie  had  ra- 
ther ftay  at  home.  I  believe  you,  anfsver- 
ed  her  mother,  but  I  choofe  you  ihould  go, 
and  that  is  fufficient.  The  Mifs  Townfends, 
on  being  told  by  their  mama  that  two  of 
them  fhould  go  to  Mrs.  Offley's  that  after- 
noon, rejoiced  that  they  were  good  enough 
to  pay  a  vifit,  and  hoped  they  fhould  be- 
have to  the  fatisfaftion  of  their  friends. 
They  read,  worked,  and  amufed  themfel- 
ves  as  ufual  till  the  time  of  their  going,  and 
when  they  faw  the  man  lead  the  horfes  to 
the  chariot,  put  themfelves  in  readinefs  to 
go.  They  then  came,  and  with  curtfeys 
took  their  leave,  and  afked  their  mama  if 
fhe  had  any  commands.  She  deiired  them 
to  give  her  compliments,  adding,  I  need  not 
aik  you  my  dears  to  behave  well ,  I  depend 
upon  you;  the  houfe-keeper  attended  them 
in  the  chariot,  and  fet  them  down  at  Mrs. 
Offley 's  gate ,  promifing  to  call  for  them  at 
feven.  They  walked  into  the  houfe,  whe- 
re the  fervant  introduced  them  to  Mrs.  Of- 
fley, to  whom  they  paid  their  compliments 
in  the  prettiefl  manner  imaginable.  Mifs 
F  2  Harriet, 
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Harriet,  who  was  the  elder,  and  about  fix 
years  of  age,  then  helped  her  fitter  to  pull 
off  her  things ,  which  they  laid  down  with 
great  care.      On  Mifc  Offley's  coming  into 
the  room,  they  paid  their  refpe&s  to  her  in 
the  fame  manner.     Soon  after  the  door  again 
opened,    and   Mifs  Greiham  appeared,   her 
maid  with  her.    She  flood    ftill,   with  her 
head  down ,   till  the  maid  whifpered ,   that 
ihe  fhould    go    and  fpeak    to  Mrs.  Offley. 
She  then  crept  in,  dragging  upon  her  maid's 
apron ,  and  faid  not  a  word  when  Mrs.  Of- 
fley fpoke  to  her ,    till    the   maid   told  her 
what  to  anfwer   to  the  common  queftions. 
"How  do  you  do  Mifs;    and  I  hope   your 
mama   is  well?"   Then  fhe  repeated,  in  a 
low  voice,  what  fhe  had  been  taught  to  fay. 
Her  maid  pulled  off  her  hat  and  cloak,  and 
left  her,    after  defiring  her  to  hold  up  her 
head  and  be  good,  of  which  fhe  wanted  to 
be  reminded.   Mifs  Townfend  and  Mifs  Char- 
lotte obferved  Mifs  Grefham  with  concern, 
and  wifhed  to  fee  her  behave  better.      Af- 
ter they  had  been  fitting  fome  time ,  Well, 
young  ladies,   fays  Mrs.  Offiey,    I  do  not 
know  how  you    will  amufe  yourfelves;    I 
am  an  old  woman,  and  have  no  play  things 
to  entertain  you.     O !  dear  madam ,  faid  Mifs 
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Townfend,  we  are  very  happy  in  fitting 
here  with  you  and  the  other  ladies.  No, 
my  dear,  replied  fhe,  I  will  not  confine 
you  to  this  room  all  the  afternoon ;  you  fhall 
go  up  into  my  chamber,  which  is  very 
pleafant,  and  fee  the  pictures  in  the  other 
parlour;  after  tea,  you  fhall  take  a  walk 
into  the  garden.  As  you  pleafe,  Madam, 
was  their  anf\ver  —  Come,  my  loves,  ad- 
ded Mifs  Offley,  we  will  go  now  into  the 
other  parlour.  Mifs  Grefham  immediately 
ftarted  from  her  chair,  and  was  rufhing  out 
of  the  room ,  when  fhe  was  flopped  by  Mifs 
Offley,  who  defired  her  to  obferve  how  the 
Mifs  Townfends  retired :  ilie  made  an  auk- 
ward  courtfey,  not  fhowing  a  defire  of 
imitating  the  young  ladies  graceful  manner, 
and  then  ran  out  jumping,  and  fetting  up 
her  fhoulders.  Mifs  Townfend  and  Mifs 
Charlotte  walked  upright  and  properly  with 
Mifs  Offley;  they  obferved  the  pictures, 
found  out  the  likeneffes,  and  feemed  much 
pleafed  with  them.  Mifs  Grefham  paid  no 
attention  to  any  thing;  and  when  they  went 
up  to  Mrs.  Offley 's  chamber,  ftrided  up  two 
or  three  ftairs  at  a  time,  or  crept  on  her 
hands  and  knees.  Mifs  Townfend  admired 
the  pleafantnefs  of  the  room,  obferved  it 
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was  very  light  to  read  or  work  in ;  and  how 
very  entertaining  is  it,  faid  fhe,  to  fee  the 
number  of  people  paffing  about.  Mifs  Char- 
lotte then  opening  a  large  Bible  which  lay 
upon  the  table,  and  finding  a  print  of  Jo- 
feph  and  his  brethren  in  Egypt;  O!  filler, 
ihe  cried,  do  but  fee  how  overjoyed  this 
good  Jofeph  looks!  I  am  fure  he  loves  all 
his  brothers  though  they  had  been  fo  cruel ; 
and  how  he  hugs  Benjamin !  Then  do  but 
fee  how  afhamed  the  naughty  brothers  look. 
Ah!  you  may  well  hang  down  your  heads; 
and  yet  as  Jofeph  forgave  them,  I  fhould 
not  be  angry  with  them ;  they  were  forry, 
I  believe,  for  their  fault;  and  they  could 
do  no  more  than  afk  pardon  and  refolve  to 
amend.  Mifs  Townfend  kifl'ed  her  fitter  for 
her  remark ,  and  looking  at  the  print  of  Job 
fitting  upon  the  dung  hill;  poor  man,  fays 
fhe,  how  much  he  fuffered,  but  he  was 
good,  and  God  Almighty  let  him  be  tried 
with  afflictions,  that  he  might  ihow  he 
could  "  do  his  duty  in  every  ftate  of  life  in 
which  it  pleafed  Providence  to  place  him." 
She  then  looked  at  the  fine  pifture  of  our 
Saviour  on  the  crofs  that  hung  up  in  the 
room.  What  pain ,  Mifs  Offley  it  muft  be, 
faid  fhe,  to  have  nails  run  through  one's 
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hands  and  feet,  and  to  hang  upon  a  crofs! 
Well,    I  am    fure    we    ought   to  be  good, 
when  we    think  what  our  Saviour  endured 
for   us.      All  this   time  Mifs  Grefham  was 
romping  about,  jumping  up  the  chairs  ;  and 
at  laft,  in  playing  with  the  ftring  that  drew 
up  the  window  curcain,  fhe  broke  it.     Mifs 
Offley  blamed   her   for  meddling  with  any 
thing  fo  roughly;    they  then  went    to  tea. 
The  Mifs  Townfends  were  very  careful  to 
prevent  fpilling,  either  on  their  clothes,  or 
about  the  room.      They  eat  and  drank  in  a 
graceful  manner,  not  impatiently  nor  gree- 
dily.     Mifs  Grefham  wiped  her  fingers  on 
her  frock ,  and  fpilled  her  tea  feveral  times. 
She  eagerly  turned  over  the  toaft  to  fearch 
for  the  largelt  pieces,  and  helped  herfelf  fo 
often ,  that  Mrs.  Offley  at  hft  faid ,  My  dear 
JMifs   Grelham,  I  would   have   you    eat   as 
much  as  is  proper  for  you,  I  am  fure;  but 
I  think  your   mama  would  not  be  pleafed 
with  your  manner  of  helping  yourfelf,  nor 
with  your  taking  fo  large  a  quantity.     You 
muft  excufe  me  if  I  fay,  I  think  you  have 
had  enough.      She  then  aiked  Mifs  Townf- 
end  and  her  fitter,    who    had  eaten  much 
lefs,  if  they  did  not  choofe  another  cake,  or 
a  piece   more  toaft;  to  which  Mifs  Townf- 
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end  anfwered,  indeed,  Madam,  we  do  not 
choofejto  eat  any  more,  but  if  you  will  give 
me  leave,  I  will  put  this  fmall  cake  in  my 
pocket  for  my  brother  Edward.  I  do  not 
give  you  leave  to  take  that,  Mifs,  fays 
I\Irs.  Offley,  I  beg  you  would  eat  it,  and  I 
will  give  you  another  for  Matter  Townfend ; 
that  may  be  your  prefent  then ,  madam,  fays 
Mifs  Townfend,  but,  if  you  pleafe,  this 
fhall  be  mine  to  him,  as  I  faved  it  from 
what  I  took  for  myfelf.  Well  then,  it  (hall 
be  fo,  my  dear.  When  the  tea  equipage 
was  taken  away,  the  young  ladies  went 
with  Mifs  Offley  into  the  garden.  Mifs 
Grefham  was  out  of  fight  in  a  moment, 
whilft  Mifs  Townfend  and  her  fifter  walked 
with  Mifs  Offley  talking  about  the  flowers, 
&c.  —  Mifs  Offley  afked  them  if  they  did 
not  choofe  to  take  a  flower?  To  which  Mifs 
Harriot  anfwered,  fhe  thought  it  a  pity  to 
pull  any,  they  looked  fo  pretty  in  the  gar- 
den, and  they  fo  foon  faded  after  they  were 
plucked;  but  on  feeing  a  very  large  quan- 
tity of  rofes,  and  being  again  afked,  they 
begged  Mifs  Offley  would  be  fo  kind  as  to 
cut  one  for  each  of  them.  Prefently,  Mifs 
Grefham  came  running  with  her  hands  filled 
with  fine  ranunculas,  anemonies,  &c.  which 
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flic  had  pulled  up  by  the  roots.  Blefs  me ! 
fays  Mifs  Offley,  what  have  you  done  mifs? 
my  mother  values  thofe  flowers  exceedingly; 
you  fhould  never  meddle  with  any  thing 
belonging  to  another  without  being  afked. 
Mifs  Grefham  coloured  a  little,  and  walked 
tolerably  well  for  fome  time  after;  at  laft 
fhe  went  from  them  again.  Soon  after  they 
came  to  fome  ftrawberry  beds,  and  Mifs 
Offley  afked  the  young  ladies  to  help  them- 
felves.  They  both  thanked  her,  but  faid, 
they  did  not  choofe  any.  —  What  do  you 
not  love  ftra wherries?  Oh  yes,  Madam, 
very  much. —  Well,  my  dears,  why  do 
you  refufe  them  then?  You  know,  madam, 
whe  have  had  a  good  deal  of  rain  this  morn- 
ing, and  we  are  quite  clean,  therefore  my 
mama  would  not  be  pleafed  if  we  were  to 
daub  ourfelves.  I  admire  your  reafon ,  my 
dear;  I  did  not  confider  before  I  fpoke, 
the  fervant  fhall  gather  fome  for  you;  but 
you  may  eat  a  few  goofeberries  and  currants 
in  the  mean  time.  They  eat  a  very  mode- 
rate quantity,  and  were  thinking  of  leaving 
the  garden  when  Mifs  Grelham  came  to 
them.  What  have  you  done  to  your  frock, 
child  ?  fays  Mifs  Offley ,  and  your  filk  pet- 
ticoat  is  quite  wet  and  dirty;  you  have 
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been  on  your  knees,  Mifs,  at  the  ftrawber- 
ry  bed,  I  fuppofe  —  She  owned  it  was  fo. 
And  were  you  not  defired  to  meddle  with 
nothing   unlefs  you    were  alked?    Well,  I 
ihall    treat   thefe   young  ladies  with   fome 
ftrawberries.  —  They,  I  am  fure,  would  not 
have  touched  one  unalked- — They  even  re- 
fufed  them  when  offered ,  becaufe  they  were 
fearful    of   daubing  themfelves  in  gathering 
them.     You  have  helped  yourfelf,  and  the- 
refore mutt  expeft  no  more.     In  going  in, 
JVlifs  Offley  could  not  help  telling  her  mo- 
ther the  different  manner  in  which  her  guefts 
had  behaved,  which  drew  from  her  the  high- 
eft  encomiums   upon    the  Mifs   Townfends, 
and  a  reprimand    on    Mifs  Greiliam.      Mrs. 
Offley  then  taking  up  a  book ,  alked  if  the 
voung  ladies  would  give   her  the  pleafure 
of  hearing  them  read?    Mifs  Grelham,  faid 
fhe,  you,  as  the  eldeft,  fhall  begin.     That 
young  lady  blufhed,  and  knew  fhe  had  paid 
fo  little    attention  to  her   reading   and  fpel- 
Hng,  that  fhe  could  not  do  either  properly. 
She    took  the  book  —  fhe  read  one  word, 
fpelt  another,    then  hefitated.  —  Mrs.  Offley 
read  the  firft  fentence;  Mifs  Grelham  began 
again,    but  read  fo   indifferently,  that  Mrs. 
Offley  could  not  help  faying,  flie  was  forry 
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Mifs  Grefliara  fo  ill  repaid  her  mama's  endea- 
vours to  teach  her.     Mifs  Townfend  and  her 
lifter  were  fhocked;    they   looked    at  each 
other  with  concern ;    tears  came  into  their 
eyes  on  obferving  Mifs  Grefliam's  confufion. 
Well,  my  dear,  will  you  oblige  me?  fays 
Mrs.  Offley  to  Mifs  Townfend ;   fhe  read  ad- 
mirably.—  Will  you,  my  fweet  Mifs  Char- 
lotte, take  the  book?  She  did  fo,  and  charm- 
ed the  ladies.     They  read  with  the  utmoft 
attention  to  their  flops,  placed  the  proper 
emphafis  on  every  word ,  and  fhowed  that 
they  underftood  the  fenfe  of  the  ftory.     Mrs. 
Offley  then  alked  them  to  fpell  a  few  words, 
and  was  very  much  pleafed  with  their  rea- 
dinefs  and  knowledge.     Mifs  Grefliam  was 
fo  imperfeft,    that  Mrs.  Offley  would  not 
add  to  her  confufion   by  afking   her  many 
queftions;  fhe  only  advifed  her  to  be  more 
attentive  for   the  future  to  her  mother's  in- 
ftruftions.      When    the  ftrawberries    were 
brought  in  ,  they  were  diftributed  between 
the  Mifs  Townfends ,  who  begged  they  might 
be  permitted  to  give  Mifs  Grefliam  a  few — I 
am  fure  Mifs  Grefliam  will  never  help  her- 
felf  any  more,  fays  Mifs  Charlotte,  I  know 
fhe  will  be  good;  Mrs.Offley  confented,  and 
Mifs  Grefham  was  fo  affe&ed  by  their  good- 

nefs, 
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nefs,  that  ilie  cried  heartily,  and  faid,  fh« 
would  never  be    naughty  again.     She  took 
her  leave  in  a  tolerable  manner,    and  gave 
her  mama  an  exaft  account  of  what  had  hap- 
pened,  promifing  flic  would  endeavour  to  be 
as  good  as  Mifs  Townfend  and  Mifs  Charlot- 
te.    Thofe  amiable  girls  took  a  moft  genteel 
leave  of  Mrs.  and  Mifs  Offley.     The  former 
faid  to  them:  My  fweet young  ladies,  wher- 
ever you  vifit,   you  confer  a  favour:    who- 
ever you  leave,  they  part  from  you  with  re- 
gret; you  not  only  do  honour  to  your  pa- 
rents by  your  prefent   behaviour,  but  you 
promife  to  repay  them  for  all  their  care  and 
attention  by  your  future  improvement. 


VIRTUE  and  INDUSTRY  REWARDED. 

"V/jTR.  Lovewell  was  born  at  Bath,  and  ap- 
•*  •*  prenticed  to  a  laborious  trade  in  Lon- 
don, which  being  too  hard  for  him,  he  part- 
ed with  his  mafter  bv  confent,  and  hired 

*> 

himfelf  as  a  common  fervant  to  a  merchant 
in  the  city.  Here  he  fpent  his  leifure  hours, 
not  as  fervants  too  frequently  do,  in  drink- 
ing and  fchemes  of  pleafure,  but  in  improv- 
ing 
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}ng  his  mind;  and  among  other  acquirements 
he  made  himfelf  a  complete  mailer  of  ac- 
compts.  His  fobriety,  bonefty,  and  the  re- 
gard he  paid  to  his  mailer's  intereft ,  great- 
ly recommended  him  in  the  whole  family, 
and  he  had  feveral  offices  of  truft  commit- 
ted to  his  charge,  in  which  he  acquitted 
himfelf  fo  well,  that  the  merchant  remov- 
ed him  from  the  ftable  into  the  counting- 
houfe. 

Here  he  foon  made  himfelf  matter  of  the 
bufinefs,  and  became  fo  ufeful  to  the  mer- 
chant, that  in  regard  to  his  faithful  fervi- 
ces,  and  the  affection  he  had  for  him,  he 
married  him  to  his  own  niece,  a  prudent 
agreeable  young  lady ;  and  gave  him  a  iliare 
in  the  bufinefs.  See  what  honefty  and  in- 
duftry  will  do  for  us.  Half  the  great  men 
in  London,  I  am  told,  have  made  themfel- 
ves  by  thefe  means;  and  who  would  but  be 
honeft  and  induftrious,  when  it  is  fo  much 
our  intereft  and  our  duty  ? 

After  fome  years  the  merchant  died ,  and 
left  Mr.  Lovewell  poiTeiTed  of  many  fine  fhips 
at  fea,  and  much  money,  and  he  was  hap- 
py in  a  wife,  who  had  brought  him  a  fort 
and  two  daughters ,  all  dutiful  and  obedient. 
The  treafures  and  good  things,  however, 

of 
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of  this  life  are  fo  uncertain,  that  a  man  can 
never  be  happy ,  unlefs  he  lays  the  founda- 
tion for  it  in  his  own  mind.  So  true  is 
that  copy  in  our  writing  books ,  which  tells 
us ,  that :  "  A  contented  mind  is  a  continual 
feaft. " 

After    fome    years    fuccefsfal   trade;  he 
thought  his  circumftances  fufficient  to  infu- 
re  his  own  fhips,    or,  in  other  words,  to 
fend  his  fhips  and  goods  to  fea  without  being 
infured  by  others,    as  is  cuftomary  among 
merchants:    when,   unfortunately    for  him, 
four  of  them  richly  laden  were  loft  at  fea. 
This  he  fupported  with  becoming  refolution; 
but  the  next  mail  brought  him  advice ,  that 
nine  others  were  taken  by  the  French,  with 
whom  we  were  then  at  war;  and  this,  to- 
gether with  the  failure  of  three  foreign  mer- 
chants whom  he  had  trufted,  completed  his 
ruin.     He  was  then  obliged  to  call  his  cre- 
ditors together,  who  took  his  effects,  and 
being  angry  with  him  for  the  imprudent  ftep 
of  not  infuring  his  fhips,  left  him  deftitute 
of  all  fubfiftence.     Nor  did  the  flatterers  of 
his    fortune,    thofe  who    had  lived  by  his 
bounty  when  in  his  profperity,  pay  the  leaft 
regard  either  to  him  or  his  family.     So  true 
is  another  copy,  that  you  will  find  in  your 

writing 
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writing  book,  which  fays:  "Misfortune 
tries  our  friends.  "  All  thofe  flights  of  his 
pretended  friends ,  and  the  ill  ufage  of  his 
creditors ,  both  he  and  his  family  bore  with 
Chriftian  fortitude :  but  other  calamities  fell 
upon  him,  which  he  felt  more  fenfibly. 

In  this  diftrefs,  one  of  his  relations ,  who 
lived  at  Florence ,  offered  to  take  his  fon, 
and  another,  who  lived  at  Barbadoes,  fenfc 
for  one  of  his  daughters.  The  fhip  which 
his  fon  failed  in  was  caft  away,  and  all  the 
crew  fuppofed  to  be  loft;  and  the  iliip,  in 
which  his  daughter  went  a  paffenger,  was 
taken  by  pirates,  and  one  poft  brought  the 
miferable  father  an  account  of  the  lofs  of  his 
two  children.  This  was  the  fevereft  flroke 
of  all,  it  made  him  completely  wretched, 
and  he  knew  it  muft  have  a  dreadful  effect  on 
his  wife  and  daughter;  he  therefore  endea- 
voured to  conceal  it  from  them.  But  the 
perpetual  anxiety  he  was  in ,  together  with 
the  lofs  of  his  appetite  and  want  of  reft, 
foon  alarmed  his  wife.  She  found  fome- 
thing  was  labouring  in  his  breaft,  which  was 
concealed  from  her;  and  one  night  being 
difturbed  in  a  dream,  with  what  was  ever 
in  his  thoughts,  and  calling  out  upon  his 
dear  children,  fhe  awoke  him,  and  infilled 

upon 
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upon  knowing  the  caufe  of  his  inquietude. 
"Nothing,  my  dear,  nothing,  fays  he,  The 
Lord  gave ,  and  the  Lord  bath  taken  a\oay, 
bhffed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. '*  This  was 
fufficient  to  alarm  the  poor  woman ;  fhe  lay 
till  his  fpirits  were  compofed,  and  as  fhe 
thought,  afleep,  then  ftealing  out  of  bed, 
got  the  keys  and  opened  his  bureau,  were 
fhe  found  the  fat.l  account.  In  the  height 
of  her  diffractions ,  fhe  flew  to  her  daugh- 
ter's room,  and  waking  her  with  her  fhrieks, 
put  the  letters  into  her  hands.  The  young 
lady,  unable  to  fupport  the  load  of  mifery, 
fell  into  a  fit  from  which  it  was  thought 
ihe  never  could  have  been  recovered.  How- 
ever, at  laft  fhe  revived;  but  the  fhock 
was  fo  great,  that  it  entirely  deprived  her 
of  her  fpeech. 

Thus  loaded  with  mifery,  and  unable  to 
bear  the  flights  and  difdains  of  thofe  who 
had  formerly  profeffed  themfelves  friends, 
this  unhappy  family  retired  into  a  country, 
where  they  were  unknown,  in  order  to  hide 
themfelves  from  the  world,  when,  to  fup- 
port their  independency,  the  father  labour- 
ed as  well  as  he  could  at  hufbandry,  and 
the  mother  and  daughter  fometimes  got  fpin- 
ning  and  knitting  work,  to  help  to  furnifh. 

the 
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,the   tneans   of   fubfiftence;   which  however 
-Was  fo  precarious  and  uncertain,  that  they 
often,  for  many  weeks  together,  lived  on 
Nothing    but   cabbage   and   bread   boiled   in 
Water.      But  God  never  forfaketh  the  right- 
'eous ,  nor  (uffereth  thofe  to   perifh  who  put 
their    truft   in  him.      At    this  time  a  lady, 
who  was  juft  come  to  England,  fent  to  take 
a  pleafant  feat  ready  furnifhed  in  that  neigh* 
bourhood  ,    and   the   perfon  who    was   em- 
ployed for  the  purpofe,  was  ordered  to  deli- 
ver a  bank  note    of  an  hundred  pounds  to 
Mr.  Lovewell ,  another  hundred  to  his  wife, 
and  fifty  to  the  daughter,  defiring  them  to 
take  poffelTion  of  the  houfe ,  and  get  it  well 
aired  againft  fhe  came  down ,  which  would 
be  in  two  or  three  days  at  mofr*     This,  to 
people    who   were   almoft  ftarving,    was  a 
fweet  and  feafonable  relief,  and  they  Were 
all  felicitous  to  know  their  benefaftrefs,  bufc 
t>f  that  the  meftenger  himfelf  was  too  igno* 
rant  to  inform  them,     However,  fhe  came 
down  fooner  than  was  expecled ,  and  with 
tears  embraced  them  again  and  again :  after 
which  ilie  told   the  father  and   mother  fhe 
had   heard    from   their  daughter,  who  was 
her  acquaintance ,    and   that  fhe   Wns  well, 
and  on  her  -return  to  England*      This  wad 
VOL.  IV.  G  the 
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the  agreeable  fubjeft  of  their  converfation, 
till  after  dinner,  when  drinking  their  healths, 
flie  again  with  tears  faluted  them,  and  fal- 
ling upon  her  knees,  allied  their  bleifings. 
It  is  impoflible  to  exprefs  the  mutual  joy 
which  this  occafioned.  Their  converfation 
was  made  np  of  the  moft  endearing  expref- 
fions,  intermingled  with  tears  and  careffes. 
Their  torrent  of  joy,  however,  was  for  a 
moment  interrupted,  by  a  chariot  which  flop- 
ped  at  the  gate,  and  which  brought  as  they 
thought  a  very  unfeafonable  vifitor,  and  the- 
refore they  fent  to  be  excufed  from  feeing 
company. 

But  this  had  no  efiecl:,  for  a  gentleman 
richly  dreffed  jumped  out  of  the  chariot, 
and  parfuing  the  fervant  into  the  parlour, 
faluted  them  round,  who  were  all  aftonifti- 
ed  at  his  behaviour.  But  when  the  tears 
trickled  from  his  cheeks,  the  daughter,  who 
had  been  fome  years  dumb,  immediately 
cried  out,  "My  brother!  my  brother!  my 
brother!"  and  from  that  inftant  recovered 
her  fpeech.  The  mutual  joy  which  this 
occafioned ,  is  better  felt  than  expreffed. 
Thofe  who  have  proper  fentiments  of  huma- 
nity, gratitude,  and  filial  piety,  will  rejoi* 
ce  at  the  event;  and  thofe  who  have  a 

proper 
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proper  idea  of  the  goodnefs  of  God,  and 
his  gracious  providence,  will  from  this,  as 
Well  as  other  inftances  of  his  goodnefs  and 
mercy,  glorify  his  holy  name,  and  magni- 
fy his  wifdom  and  power,  who  is  a  fhield 
to  the  righteous,  and  defendeth  all  thofe 
who  put  their  truft  in  him. 

As  you,  my  dear  children,  may  be  foil* 
citous  to  know  how  this  happy  event  was 
brought  about,  I  muft  inform  you,  that  Air. 
Lovewell'a  fon,   when  the  fhip  foundered, 
had,    with  fome  others  got  into  the  long- 
boat, and    was    taken  up  by  a  fhip  at  fea> 
and  carried  to  the  Eaft-Tndies,    where  in  a 
little  time  he  made  a  large  fortune;  and  the 
pirates  who  took  his  daughter,  attempted  to 
rob  her  of  her  chaftity;  but  finding  her  in* 
flexible,   and  determined  to  die  rather  than 
to  fubmit,  fome  of  them  behaved  to  her  in 
a  very  cruel  manner;   but  others,  who  had 
more  honour  and  generofity,  became  her  de- 
fenders, upon  which  a  quarrel  arofe  between 
them,  and  the  captain,  who  was  the  worfl 
of  the   gang,  being  killed,   the  reft  of  the 
crew   carried  the    fhip  into  a  port   of  the 
Manilla  iflands,  belonging  to  the  Spaniards  $ 
where,  when  her  ftory  was  known,  fhe  was 
treated  with  great  refpecl ,  and  courted  by  a 

G  a  young 
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young  gentleman,  who  was  taken  ill  of  a 
fever,  and  died  before  the  marriage  was 
agreed  on ,  but  left  her  his  whole  fortune. 

You  fee,  my  dear  children,  how  won- 
derfuliy  thefe  people  were  preferred,  and 
made  happy  after  fuch  extreme  diftrefs;  we 
are  therefore  never  to  defpair,  even  under 
the  greateft  misfortunes,  for  God  Almighty 
is  all-powerful,  and  can  deliver  us  at  any 
time. 


AD- 
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A  Defcrlptlon  of  a  naughty  Boyy    by    Way  of 
Tale. 

A  BOY  that  once  to  fchool  was  fent, 

On  play  and  toys  was  fo  much  bent, 
That  all  his  matter's  art,  they  fay, 
Could  never  make   him  fay  great  A. 
His  friends    would  cry  you're  much   to  blame, 
Leave,    naughty   boy,    thefc  tricks,    for  fhame; 
Be  not  fo  dull,  make  it  your  play, 
To  learn  your  book  ;  come  fay  great  A. 
The  dunce  then  gap'd,  but  did  no  more; 
Great  A  was  flill  a  great  eye-fore. 
His  play-mates    jogg'd  him;    fure,    fay  they, 
'Tis  not  fo  hard  to  fay  great  A. 
No,  noi  but  here's  the  cafe,  fays  he, 
If  1  cry  A,  I  mutt  cry  B, 
And  then   go  on  to  C  and  D. 
And   that  won't  do  ;  for  (till  there's  jod 
Lies  in  the  way,  with  X,  Y,  Zod  ; 
And   fo   no  end  1  find  there'll  be, 
If  I  but  once    learn  A,  B,  C. 
Say  what  you  will,  fince    things  ftand  fo, 
1  ne'er  will  fay  my   Cbrifl  Crofs  Row. 

G  3  Won't 


Won't  you,  fays  one,   that  flood  hard  by; 
I'll  make   you  fmart  then  by  and  by; 
A  plant  there  grows   in  yonder  wood, 
That  will  not   tail  to  do  you  good  ; 
That  with  £  jirk  will  clear  your  fight*. 
And   make  you ,  tho'   a  dunce ,  grow  bright. 
The  crab   is  fetch'd,  he  feels  the  fmart, 
And  lays  at  once  the    whole   by  heart. 

The    APPLICATION. 

The  bird    that  can  fmg,  and  won't  fing, 
Muft  be  made  to  fing. 


END  of  the  FOURTH  VOLUMK. 
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PREFACE. 

THERE  is  not  perhaps  any  branch 
of  knowledge  more  neceflary  than 
that  of  Letter- Writing;  and  though  it  is' 
probable,  that  many  of  my  little  readers 
may  not  have  yet  learned  the  ufe  of  the 
pen,  yet  even  to  fuch  thefe  letters  cannot 
fail  to  be  ufeful;  for,  by  frequently  perus- 
ing them,  they  will  not  only  learn  a  po- 
lite and  accurate  flile,  but  alfo  furniih 
their  minds  with  refined  fentiments,  and 
acquire  epiftolary  knowledge  before  they 
have  learned  the  ufe  of  the  pen. 

The  firft  part  contains  twenty  letters  on 
juvenile  topics,  fuch  as  little  matters  and 
inifles  ufually  write  -when  they  firft  beoin 
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to  form  words;  and  to  thefe  1  have  added 
different  forms  of  Lilliputian  meflage  carts. 

A  a  The 
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The  fecond  part  contains  letters  on 
friendfhip,  advice,  and  inftrucHon ,  and 
are  written  in  a  Aile  a  little  more  elevat- 
ed than  that  of  the  firft  part;  for  children 
mud  be  brought  forward  by  degrees,  and 
great  allowances  muft  be  made  for  the  lit* 
tie  inaccuracies  they  may  fall  into. 

When  my  little  pupils  have  made  them- 
felves  well  acquainted  with  the  bufinefs  of 
the  two  firfl  parts ,  they  may  then  proceed 
to  the  third,  in  which  they  will  meet 
with  different  modes  of  expre/Ijon,  and  a 
more  elevated  ftile.  From  a  proper  atten- 
tion to  this  little  book,  my  fcholars  will 
foon  acquire  the  reputation  of  being  excel- 
lent letter- writers ,  to  their  own  great  fatis- 
faction,  and  to  the  no  fmall  reputation  of 
their  good  friend  Gulliver. 


THE 
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LILLIPUTIAN     LETTER-WRITER. 


PART     I. 

Letters  from  little  Majlers  and  Mi/if  to 
their  Parents  and  Friends. 

LETTER    I. 

From    a  young    Lady    to    her    Parents. 

Pi? AY  excufe,  my  deareft  mama  and 
papa,  the  badnefs  of  the  hand- writing 
of  this  letter,  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will  do 
fo,  when  you  recollect,  that  this  is  my 
firft  attempt  fince  I  have  learned  to  join  my 
letters  together.  I  have  long  laboured  to 
acquire  the  pleafure  of  being  able  to  write 
to  you,  and  beg  you  will  be  pleafed  to  ac- 
cept of  this  my  firft  offerings,  and  be  afiur- 
ed,  my  conftant  ftudy  has  been,  and 
ever  fhall  be,  to  convince  you  how  much 
I  am, 

Your  moft  happy  and  dutiful  Daughter. 

LET. 
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LETTER     II. 

From   one    Brother    to    another. 

XTOUR  letter,  my  dear  brother,  came  fafe 
•*•  to  hand.  It  gives  me  great  pleafure  to 
find  you  fpend  your  time  fo  agreeably  in 
the  country;  and,  as  our  holidays  are  ap- 
proaching, I  hope  foon  to  partake  of  that 
pleafure  with  you.  In  waiting  to  have  the 
happinefs  of  embracing  you,  believe  me 
to  be, 

Your  moft  affectionate  brother. 


LETTER    III. 

From   a    Brother   to    a    Sifter. 

HERE  fend  you,  my  dear  Cfter,.a  toy 
•*•  which  I  bought  at  the  fair :  our  footman 
brings  it  you,  and  I  hope  it  will  prove 
•worthy  of  your  acceptance.  Mr.  Nichols 
defires  me  to  convey  to  you  his  compli. 
ments.  Adieu.  Sometimes  think  of  me; 
but  always  believe  me  to  be, 

Your  mod  afle&ionate  brother. 

LET. 
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LETTER    IV. 
To  a  Friend. 

["AM  very  forry,  my  dear  friend,  that  my 
•*•  papa's  commands  were  fo  fudden  for  our 
departure,  that  I  could  not  call  to  take  my 
leave  of  you;  but  I  hope  we  fhall  foon  re- 
turn to  London,  when  I  fliall  have  an  op* 
portunity  of  telling  you  in  perfon ,  how 
fincerely  I  am 

Your  moft  faithful  and  affectionate  friend* 


LETTER    V. 

From  a  young   Lady  to   her  Parents  >  rtijhitig 
them    a   happy    new    Year. 

\  CCEPT,  my  deareft  papa  and  mama* 
^  the  compliments  I  pay  you  on  the  open" 
ing  of  the  new  year.  May  God  grant  yoii 
both  perfect  health ,  fpread  over  you  his  pre. 
cious  favours,  and  preferve  you  to  the  lateft 
age,  for  the  happinefs  of  your  family,  and 
mine  in  particular,  who  am,  with  the  ut- 
moft  refpect,  my  deareft  papa  and  mama, 

Your  moft  humble  and  dutiful  daughter* 

LET- 
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LETTER    VI. 

From  a  yorwg  Lady  to  her  Mama* 

PERMIT  me,  my  dear  mama,  as  well 
r-     as  ray  pen  permits,  of  at  leaft  as  well 
as  my  infant  hand   is  able  to  direct  it,    to 
tell  you  how  fenfible  I  am   of  your  good* 
nefs.     Be  perfuaded,  that  by  my  conduct  I 
will  endeavour  more  and  more  to  deferve 
your  favours,     My  prayers  are  day  and  night 
offered  up  to  heaven   for  your  prefervation, 
nor  are  you  ever  in  the  day  abfent  from  my 
thoughts.      May    God   preferve    you,    and 
grant  you  every  thing   you  wifh  for  from 
the  good  behaviour  of 
Your  moft  dutiful  and  affectionate  daughter* 


LETTER    VII. 

from  a  young  Gentleman  to  bis  Uncle. 

V\T E  intend  next  Saturday,  my  dear  uncle, 
to  pay  you  a  vifit.  We  ill  all  take  a 
boat  at  the  Tower,  and  land  at  Greenwich  5 
for  I  have  heard  much  of  that  fine  hofpital, 
and  have  a  great  defire  to  fee  it,  I  long  to 
be  at  your  country-houfe,  and  to  allure  you 
how  much  I  am,  my  dear  uncle, 

Your  moft  obedient  fervant  and  nephew* 

LET- 
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LETTER    VIII. 

From  a  young  Gentkman  to  bis  Acquaintance* 

My  dear  Simpfon, 

"llfE  have  been  at  Windfor,  and  I  muft 
confefs  it  is  a  moft  delightful  place. 
"We  have  paffed  our  rime  very  agreeably; 
yet  I  muft  own,  that  there  is  nothing  like 
home  and  my  books.  I  am  very  much  fa- 
tigued with  the  journey,  and  can  only  add, 
that  I  am 

Your  fmcere  friend  and  humble  fervant. 


L  E  t  t  t  R    i& 

To  a  young   Gentleman  on  the  Recovery  of  bis 
Health, 

if  A  M  happy ,  my  dear  Tommy ,  in  hear- 
*  ing  of  the  recovery  of  your  health ,  and 
I  could  not  avoid  writing  to  you,  to  convin* 
ce  you  how  much  I  am  intereiled  in  your 
prefervation*  That  you  may  long  continue 
to  enjoy  the  bleflings  of  health,  is  the  molt 
fmcere  wifh  of 

Your  real  friend  and  playfellow* 

LET- 
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LETTER    X. 

The    A»f\ver    to    tbt    above. 

Dear  Sam, 

T    RECEIVED    your    obliging    letter, 

.^    which   contains  a   frefh    mark  of    your 

friendfhip  for  me.     1  am  now,  I  thank  God, 

perfectly  recovered.     I  know  not,  whether 

I  ftiouid  not  conHder  my  laft  illr-efs  as  a  pu- 

•fiiihment  for  my  crime,  in  robbing  Mr.  Free* 

man's  orchard,    breaking  the   boughs,    and 

fpoiling  the  hedges.      However,  be  that  as 

it  may,  I  will  do  fo  no  more*     Believe  me 

ever, 

Your  real  friend  and  fchoolfellow* 


LETTER    XL 

from    one  yoring    Gentleman  to    another  go/tig 
a  Voyage. 

FIND,  my  dear  Jemmy,  that  you  are 

*  to  accompany  your  papa  in  his  voyage 

to  Spain.      I  earneftly  pray  for  the  fuccefs 

of  your  voyage,  and  that  it  may  pleafe  God 

to  enable   you   to    furmount  all   difficulties, 

and  at  laft  accomplifh  your   papa's  defigns. 

While  waiting    for   your  happy   return,    I 

lhall 
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fhali  conftantly  think  of  you,  hoping  that 
you  will  not  forget  me,  and  the  many  days 
of  fun  we  have  had  together.  Farewell, 

My  dear  Jemmy. 


LETTER     XII. 
The  Anfwer  to  the  preceding  Letter. 

My  dear  Billy, 

"AM  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  kind 
•*•  manner  in  which  you  exprefs  your  con- 
cern for  my  fafety,  and  believe  me,  that 
nothing  could  confole  me  in  my  feparation 
from  you,  but  the  commands  of  my  kind 
papa.  I  never  fhall  forget  thofe  joyous  hours 
we  have  fpent  together,  nor  that  I  am 

My  dear  Billy's  for  ever. 


LETTER    XIII. 

From  a  little  Mifs  on   her  going  to  Boarding- 
fcbool. . 

My  pretty  Charlotte, 

A/TV  clothes  are  now  packing  up,    and  I 

•*•*•••  fteal  a  moment,  with  tears  in  my  eyes, 

to  take  leave  of  you,    to  pay  you  a  long 

VOL.  V.  B  farewell. 
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farewell.  I  am  now  going  to  be  feparat- 
cd  from  you  and  my  dear  parents ,  to  pafe 
nn  age  among  ftrangers,  where  I  fear  I 
fhall  never  meet  with  a  Charlotte.  I  will 
however  flick  clofe  to  my  books  and  my 
needle:  that  I  may  the  fooner  get  back  to 
you.  Do  let  me  hear  often  from  you,  and 
fill  your  letters  as  full  as  they  can  hold,  for 
that  only  can  confole 

Your  unfortunate  little  but  faithful  friend. 


LETTER    XIV. 
An     Anficer    to    the    -preceding. 

HOPE  this  will  reach  my  dear  Nancy 
•*•  before  Ihe  fets  off  for  her  boarding- fchool. 
Believe  me ,  I  am  no  lefs  unfortunate  than 
yourfelf  in  our  approaching  feparation;  but 
I  will  try  all  the  little  arts  I  am  miftrefs  of, 
to  perfuade  my  papa  and  mama  to  let  me 
follow  you  to  the  fame  fchool.  Should  I 
fucceed,  we  fhall  be  happy  together,  and 
want  no  other  company.  Adieu,  my  dear- 
eft  Nancy,  for  the  prefent. 

LET- 
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LETTER.    XV- 
From  a  young  Gentleman  to  bis  afflitfed  Playfellow. 

A  LAS!  my  dear  Harry,  the  great  loft 
^•^  you  have  experienced  in  the  death  of 
a  worthy  and  indulgent  father,  pierces  me 
to  the  heart;  for  I  know  how  great  was 
your  affeftion  for  him,  and  how  .fenfibly 
you  muft  feel  for  your  lofs.  I  will  call 
upon  you  to-morrow,  and  we  will  cry  to- 
gether; for  as  we  always  enjoyed  our  fports 
in  company,  why  Ihould  we  be  feparated 
in  our  griefs?  They  tell  me  you  da  not 
cry,  but  fit  in  gloomy  filence.  I  do  not 
like  that;  for  tears  eafe  the  heart,  and  give 
a  pailage  to  the  anguifh  of  the  foul.  That 
God  may  give  you  patience  under  this  ter- 
rible calamity,  is  the  moft  fervent  prayer 
of 

The  partner  of  your  mifery. 


LETTER    XVI. 
la     Atifaoer     to    tie     above. 

O  THING  but  a  letter  from  my  dear 
Billy  could  awaken  me  from  the  deep 
and   melancholy    gloom   I  was   funk   into. 
B  2  Your 
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Your  letter  forced  from  my  eyes  a  flood  of 
tears ,  and  my  heart  is  more  eafy.  Am  I 
not  \vicked  in  exclaiming  againft  my  hard 
fate  .  when  it  is  undoubtedly  the  work ,  the 
pleafure  of  that  great  God,  to  whofe  will 
\ve  ought  at  all  times  to  fubmit.  Others, 
perhaps  better  children  than  myfelf,  have 
experienced  the  like  lofs,  and  more  muft  he- 
reafter  fubmit  to  the  fame.  How  happy 
fliould  I  have  been  if  I  could  have  died  in 
his  ftead;  but  then  I  fliould  have  prevent- 
cd  him  going  fo  foon  to  heaven.  My  poor 
mama  is  inconfolable ,  and  my  grief  only 
adds  to  her's ;  I  will  therefore  endeavour  to 
conceal  it.  Let  me  fee  you  to  morrow/ 
which  is  all  I  can  fay  at  prefent,  but— -what 
a  father  have  I  loft! 


LETTER    XVII. 
From  a  little  Mifs  to  her  Brother  in  the  Country. 

My  dear  Sammy, 

"V7"  0  U  feem  to  make  good  the  old  proverb, 

•••    Out  of  fight,  out  of  mind.      It  is  now 

two  months  fince  I  received  a  letter  from 

you,  and  you  feem  to  forget,  that  we  little 

maids 
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maids  do  not  like  to  be  treated  with  negleft. 
You  mufl  not  pretend  to  tell  me,  that,  how- 
ever fond  you  may  be  of  your  books, 
you  could  not  find  time  to  write  to  me  in 
all  this  time.  They  tell  me,  that  you  fpend 
a  great  part  of  your  leifure  time  in  compa- 
ny with  a  little  Mifs  about  eight  years  of 
age,  with  whom  you  are  very  fond  of  read- 
ing and  converfing.  Take  care,  if  I  find 
that  to  be  true,  that  I  do  not  come  down 
and  pull  her  cap;  as  for  yourfelf,  if  you 
were  within  reach  of  my  little  tongue, 
I  would  give  you  fuch  a  peal  as  fhould  make 
you  remember  it  for  fome  time  to  come. 
However,  if  you  will  write  to  me  foon,  I 
may  poffibly  forgive  all  that  is  paft,  and 
flill  confider  myfelf  as 

Your  moft  affeftionate  filler. 


LETTER    XVin. 
In  Anfwer  to  the  preceding  Letter. 

My  dear  fifter, 

f  A  M  forry  I  have  given  you  fo  much  rea- 
•*•  fon  to  complain  of  my  negleft  of  writ- 
ing to   youj   but  be  allured  that  I  do  not 
B  3  love 
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love  you  the  lefs.  I  freely  confefs,  that  the 
young  lady  you  complain  of  has,  in  fome 
meafure,  been  the  caufe  of  it.  She  is  as 
fond  of  her  book  as  I  am ,  and  I  believe  lo- 
ves you  on  my  account.  I  did  not  tell  her 
what  you  threatened  her  with;  but  I  am 
fure,  were  you  to  come  here  on  that  errand, 
Inftead  of  pulling  her  cap,  you  would  embra- 
ce and  love  her.  As  to  what  you  fay,  with 
refpeft  to  the  effe&s  of  your  little  tongue, 
I  allure  you,  I  do  not  wifh  to  come  within 
reach  of  it,  when  anger  fets  it  in  motion. 
But  it  is  the  only  weapon  you  little  maids 
have  to  make  ufe  of  in  your  own  defence, 
and  that  muft  not  be  refufed  you.  How- 
ever, as  the  holidays  are  now  approaching, 
and  I  fhall  foon  fee  you,  I  will  do  what  I 
can  in  future  to  avoid  fetting  your  little 
alarum  in  motion  when  lhall  pay  you  a  vi- 
fit.  'Till  then  believe  me 

Your  moft  aiFeftionate  brother, 


LET- 
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LETTER    XIX. 
From  a  little  Mafler  on  a  forrowful  Qccafion. 

Dear  Billy, 

'VT'OU  know  I  always  take  your  advice 
:  •*•  in  matters  of  difficulty,  and  I  never  want- 
ed it  more  than  on  the  prefent  occafion. 
You  muft  know,  that  I  was  lately  concern- 
ed in  hunting  of  a  cat,  which  afforded  us 
fine  fport.  The  cat,  it  fince  appears,  be- 
longed to  the  juftice  of  the  peace,  who, 
finding  out  that  I  was  concerned  in  the  mat- 
ter, made  his  complaint  to  my  papa.  I 
\vas  called  up  before  them ,  and ,  being  clo- 
fely  charged  with  the  crime,  could  not  deny 
It;  for,  you  know,  we  neither  of  us  can 
bear  to  tell  a  lye,  be  the  confequence  what 
it  will.  My  father  having  promifed  the  ju- 
ilice  I  fhould  be  properly  chaftifed ,  his  wor- 
jQiip  went  away  perfectly  contented;  but 
certain  I  am ,  that  I  would  rather  have  been 
foundly  beaten,  than  receive  thofe  juft  re- 
proaches  my  dear  father  threw  on  me. 
"Tom,  faid  he  to  me,  with  a  ilern  air  and 
fixed  countenance,  I  thought  I  had  taught 
you  to  believe,  that  he  who  can  be  cruel 
and  inhuman  to  brutes,  would  not  fcruple 
pccafionally  to  be  fo  to  human  creatures. 
B  4  Amidft 
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Amidft  the  fhameful  pleafure  you  took  in  tor- 
menting an  innocent  cat,  did  not  your  heart 
once  tell  you  that  fuch  fport  was  inhuman, 
that  thofe    who  could  take  delight  in  wan- 
ton cruelty  were    worfe    than   the   favages 
they  hunted,    and  that  one  of   the  nobleft 
perfections  of  human  nature  was  the  feelings 
of  humanity,  even  to  the  moft  infignificant 
animals,  I  may  fay,    from  the  horfe  down 
to  the  fly?    If  you  do  not  blufh  for  your- 
felf ,  I  cannot  help  blufhing  for  you.     This, 
indeed,  is  the  firft  charge  of  this  nature  that 
has  been  laid  againftyou,  and  I  hope  will 
be  the  laft;    but,    as  you   have   raifed  my 
anger  againft  you;  get  from  my  fight,  and 
confine  yourfelf   clofely   to    your    chamber 
for  three  days.     By  that  time,  perhaps,  my 
anger  may  be  cooled,   and   I  may  forgive 
you. "     I  was  fo  afhamed  and  confufed ,  that 
fo  far  from  being  able  to  make  any  reply, 
I  dared  not  to  look  him    in  the  face;    but, 
after  making  the  moft  refpeftful  bow,  Ire- 
tired     to   my    chamber   drowned    in    tears. 
Now,  my  dear  Billy,  as  I  know  my  father 
is  fond  of  you,  and  will  liften  to  what  you 
fhall   fay ,  come  and  tell  him  that  I  am  true- 
ly  fenfible  of  my  error,  that  I  promife  moft 
faithfully  never   to  be    again  guilty  of  the 

like, 
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like ,  and  that  I  cannot  live  three  days  ba- 
nifhed  from  his  fight  in  anger.  I  am  fen- 
fible  you  are  more  fedate  than  I  am,  and 
do  not  fuffer  wicked  boys  to  tempt  you  to 
do  what  you  know  is  wrong ;  but  pity  me, 
and  do  not  defert  me  in  this  day  of  diftrefs. 
Your  reftoring  me  to  my  father's  favour, 
will  ftill  encreafe,  if  poffible,  my  efteem 
for  you. 


LETTER    XX. 
In  Anfieer  to  the  preceding  Letter. 

%    My  dear  Tom, 

AM  unhappy  at  hearing  that  you  have 
fallen  under  the  difpleafure  of  one  of  the 
moft  indulgent  fathers  that  ever  lived ;  but, 
as  you  feem  truly  fenfible  of  your  crime, 
I  will  not  increafe  your  affliction  by  reproa- 
ches. I  will  certainly  call  at  your  houfe 
this  evening;  and,  if  I  can  find  the  means 
of  reftoring  you  to  your  father's  favour, 
which  I  hope  will  not  be  difficult ,  I  fhall 
confider  it  as  one  of  the  happieft  moments 
in  the  life  of 

Your  fincere  friend  and  playfellow. 
3  5  Dife- 
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Baldwin  prefents  her  compliments 
to  Mifs  Curtis,  and  fhould  be  proud  of 
the  favour  of  her  company  this  afternoon, 
at  five-  o'clock,  to  alii  ft,  as  one  of  the 
iittle  gofllps,  at  the  chriftening  of  her  new 
doll. 

Mifs  Lepper  prefents  compliments  to  Mifs 
Penton,  and  fhould  efteem  her  company  as 
a  favour  this  afternoon,  at  three,  if  not 
already  engaged  ,  to  decite  a  queftion  on  an 
importent  piece  of  needle-work. 

Mafter  Goodchild's  compliments  to  Matter 
Lovebook,  and  fhould  be  proud  of  his  at- 
tendance to  morrow  morning  at  ten  ,  to  at- 
tend the  learned  Gulliver,  who  will  thea 
read  a  lefture  on  the  means  of  becoming 
great  and  wife. 

Mafter  Lovebook's  compliments  to  Mafter 
Goodchild;  fhould  have  been  proud  to  at- 
tend the  learned  Gulliver's  le&ure  ;  but  his 
papa  being  much  indifpofed,  muft  beg  to  be 
excufed  attendance. 

Mifs  Playful's  compliments  to  Mifs 
Thoughtful  ,  and  begs  the  favour  of  her  com- 

pany 
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pany  this  evening  at  fix,  to  have  a  game 
at  romps,  as  her  papa  and  mama  will  be 
gone  out  to  fupper  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Epi- 
cure's. 

Mil's  Thoughtful's  compliments  to  Mifs 
Playful,  and  begs  to  be  excufed  partaking 
of  the  propofed  game  at  romps,  efpecially 
as  both  her  mama  and  papa  are  abroad.  Mifs 
Thoughtful  employs  all  her  leifure  hours 
in  reading  the  Lilliputian  Library,  from 
which  fhe  gains  more  in  one  hour,  than 
Ihe  can  from  any  kind  of  play  in  a  twel- 
vemonth. 

Matter  Temple  prefents  his  compliments 
to  Mafter  Bufy,  and  begs  the  favour  of  his 
company  this  afternoon,  as  foon  as  fchool 
Is  finifhed ,  to  afilft  him  in  finiihing  his  new 
kite. 

Mifs  Aikin  prefents  compliments!  to  Mifs 
Thompfon,  and  will  wait  on  her  this  after- 
noon, to  drink  tea  with  her,  if  not  engag- 
ed. Mifs  Aikin  propofes  to  bring  with  her 
a  very  pretty  ftory,  entitled  The  White 
Cat,  in  order  to  read  it  to  Mifs  Thompfon. 

Mafter  Forrefter's  compliment  to  Mafter 
Carver,    and  begs  the  favour  of  his  compa- 
ny >   aDy  time  to-morrow,  it  being  a  holi- 
day, 
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day,  to  afiift  him  in  making  a  pair  of  dump- 
moulds. 

Mafter  Carver's  compliments  to  Matter 
Forrefter,  and  is  very  unhappy  that  he  can- 
not attend  to  his  invitation ,  he  being  alrea- 
dy engaged  to  attend  his  papa  a  little  way 
out  of  town. 

Mifs  Penton  prefents  compliments  to  the 
two  Miffes  Lepper,  and  fhould  efteem  their 
companies  this  afternoon  as  a  particular  fa- 
vour, in  order  to  afiift  her  to  make  up  a 
new  cap.  Mifs  Penton  can  fhow  the  young 
ladies  a  new-fafhioned  bonnet. 

Mafter  Newten  and  his  brothers  prefent 
compliments  to  Mafter  Goodall,  and  beg 
leave  to  acquaint  him,  that  as  they  have 
now  left  fchool  for  the  holidays,  fhould  be 
glad  of  his  company  this  evening  to  parta- 
ke of  fome  cakes  and  tarts. 

Mifs  Jackfon  prefents  compliments  to  Mifs 
Johnfon  on  her  fafe  arrival  from  the  coun- 
try, and  propofes,  if  Mifs  Johnfon  is  not 
engaged,  to  pay  her  a  vilit  this  afternoon, 
at  five. 

Mifs  Simpfon's  compliments  to  Mifs  Ho- 
we, and  fhould  be  proud  of  her  company 

this 
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this    afternoon,   to    attend    the    Lilliputian 
concert. 

Matter  Avery  prefents  compliments  to  Ma- 
iler Jewfon,  and  hopes  for  the  pleafure  of 
his  company  to-morrow  morning  at  nine, 
to  pay  a  vifit  to  Col.  Browne  at  Highgate, 
the  coach  being  ordered  to  be  at  the  door 
at  that  time. 


THE 


THE 

LILLIPUTIAN      LETTER-WRITER. 


PART     II. 

Letters  on  Friend/kip,  Advice,  and  In/trac- 
tion, for  little  Mafters  and  Mijftf,  \oho 
have  learned  to  \vrite  \vell. 


LETTER     I. 
On     Induftry     and     Idlenefs. 

THE  Jews  have  a  proverb,  that  he  who 
breeds  not  up  his  fon  to  fome  trade, 
makes  him  a  thief;  and  the  Arabians  fay, 
that  an  idle  perfon  is  the  devil's  play  fellow. 
Therefore  Mahomet  has  commanded  them  to 
exercife  themfelves  every  day  to  fome  ma- 
nual occupation.  Neither  is  the  fultan  upon 
his  throne  any  more  exempted  from  obedien- 
ce to  this  univerfal  precept  than  he  who 
cleans  the  ftreets.  The  foul  of  man  is  ac- 
tive as  fire,  and  can  no  more  ceafe  from 
being  bufy,  than  water  can  withhold  itfelf 

from 
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from  running  out  at  every  hole  of  a  fieve. 
Men  fhould  be  always  exerting  their  facul- 
ties one  way  or  other,  and  there  is  no  me- 
dium  between  good  and  evil.  Whofoever 
is  not  employed  in  one,  muft  neceffarly  fall 
into  the  other.  Thefe  are  the  points  to 
which  all  the  lines  of  human  aftions  tend, 
the  centres  where  all  our  affairs  meet. 

May  the  Being  who  moves  all  things,  yet 
is  moved  of  none ;  who  fets  all  the  fprings 
and  wheels  of  nature  going,  yet  remains 
himfelf  in  eternal  reft;  beholding  all  things 
paft,  prefent,  and  to  come,  with  one  un- 
divided glance; — -guard  and  protect  us 
here ;  and  give  us  eternal  happinefs  in  the 
life  hereafter. 

Yours,  &c. 


LETTER    II. 

From  a  Brother  at  borne ,  to  bis  Sifter  abroad  on 
a  V'ifit ,  cowplaimvg  of  her  not  Writing. 

Dear  Sifter, 

MUST  acquaint  you  how  unkind  it  is 
taken  by  every   body  here,    that  we  fo 
feldom  hear  from  you;  my  mother,  in  par- 
ticular, 
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ticular,  is  not  a  little  difpleafed,  and  fays, 
you  are  a  very  idle  girl;  my  aunt  is  of  the 
fame  opinion,  and  none  but  myfelf  endea- 
vours to  find  excufes  for  you;  but  I  beg 
you  will  give  me  that  trouble  no  more,  and, 
for  the  future,  take  care  to  deferve  no  re- 
buke, which  you  may  eafily  do  by  writ- 
ing foon  and  often.  You  are  very  fenfible 
how  dear  you  are  to  us  all ;  think  then  with 
yourfelf,  whether  it  be  right  to  omit  giv- 
ing us  the  only  fatisfaftion  that  abfence  af- 
fords to  real  friends ,  which  is  often  to  hear 
from  one  another. 

Our  beft  refpefts  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert, 
and  compliments  to  all  friends, 

From  your  very  affectionate  brother. 


LETTER    III. 
The     Sifter's    Atifwer. 

Dear  Brother, 

T'LL  not  fet  about  finding  excufes,  but 
•*•  own  my  fault,  and  thank  you  for  your 
kind  reproof;  and,  in  return,  I  promife  you 
never  to  be  guilty  of  the  like  again.  I  write 
this  immediately  on  the  receipt  of  yours,  to 

beg 
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my  mama's  pardon,  which  you,  I  know 
can  procure;  as  alfo  my  aunt's,  on  this  my 
promife  of  amendment.  I  hope  you  will 
continue  to  excufe  all  my  little  omiflions, 
and  be  afiured,  I  am  never  fo  forgetful  of 
myfelf ,  as  to  negleft  my  duty  defignedly, 
I  fhall  certainly  write  to  mama  by  next  poft; 
this  is  juft  going,  which  obliges  me  to  con- 
clude1 with  my  duty  to  dear  mama,  and 
fmcere  refpefts  to  all  friends, 

Your  ever  aSe&ionate  fitter. 


LETTER    IV. 
A  Father's  Advice  to  his  Son  at  School. 

My  dear  Child, 

T  COULD  not  give  an  higher  proof  of 
"*•  my  affeftion  toward  you,  than  the  re- 
folution  I  was  obliged  to  exert ,  in  fending 
you  from  me.  I  preferred  your  advantage 
to  my  own  pleafure ,  and  iacrificed  fondnefs 
to  duty.  1  fhould  have  done  this  fooner, 
but  waited  till  my  enquiries  had  found  out 
a  perfon  whofe  character  might  be  refpon- 

fihle  for  your  education ;  and  Mr.  — was, 

at  length,    my  choice,   for  that  important 
VOL.  V.  C  truft. 
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truft.  He  will  be  a  fitter  parent  to  you 
for  the  prefent  times,  than  either  of  thofe 
you  left  behind  you;  he  will  fee  you,  as 
you  are,  without  the  dangerous  bias  of  na- 
tural affe&ion:  His  approbation  muft  be 
earned  by  merit;  ours  might  be  but  the  par- 
tiality of  tender  connexion :  He  is  now  the 
fubftitute  of  our  authority;  and  you  are  to 
confuier,  that  the  duty  and  fubmillion  which 
we  had  a  claim  to,  is,  for' a  time,  trans- 
ferred to  him.  Your  obedience,  then,  will 
be  without  murmuring  or  reluftance:  more 
efpecially,  when  you  reflect,  that  a  ftrict 
attention  to  his  appointments,  and  an  impli- 
cit compliance  with  his  commands,  are  not 
only  to  form  the  rule  of  your  fafe  conduft 
in  this  life,  but  to  be  the  earneil  of  your 
happinefs  in  the  next. 

\Vith  regard  to  your  fchool  connexions, 
it  muft  be  impojTible  for  me  to  give  you  any 
inftruclion  at  prefent;  for  your  affeclions 
will  form  to  themfelves  general  attachments, 
till  the  improvement  of  your  own  fenfe  and 
virtue  may  enable  you  to  diftinguifh  refpec- 
tive  merit  in  others :  all  that  I  lhall  obferve 
to  you  upon  this  head,  is,  that  it  is  very 
probable  there  may  not  be  many  among 
them  who  have  been  better  born  than  you 

are; 
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are;  but  it  is  alfo  as  likely,  that  there  may 
be  as  few  who  will  not  have  the  advanta- 
ges of  better  fortunes;  and  I  hope  that  this 
double  confideration  will  excite  you  always 
to  a6t  up  to  that  fpirit  and  character  which 
becomes  your  family;  and  at  the  fame  time 
to  behave  with  fuch  oeconomy  and  humili- 
ty, as  befits  your  circumftances. 

I  am  not  fo  vain  as  to  imagine  f  that  you 
are  now  capable  of  comprehending  the  full 
fcope  of  this  letter;  but  I  intreat  that  yo» 
will  keep  it  by  you  till  you  are.  I  do  not 
"write  to  your  prefent  apprehenfions,  but  to 
that  underftanding  and  virtue,  which,  I 

truft  in  God,   and  Mr. 's  tuition,  you 

will  very  foon  acquire.  I  exercife  a  fond 
nefs,  I  fulfil  a  duty,  T  confer  my  bleifing 
and  am,  my  deareft  child,  your  truely  affec 
tionate  father. 


LETTERS 
A  Son's  Letter  at  School  t%  his  Father. 

Honoured  Sir, 

T  A  M  greatly  obliged  to  you  for  all  your 
•*•  favours;  all  I  have  to  hope  is,  that  the 

C  2 
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fit  of  ficknefs  tells  me  this  fcurvy  tenement 
of  my  body  will  fall  in  a  little  time,  I  am 
e'en  as  unconcerned  as  was  the  honeft  Hi- 
bernian, who,  being  in  bed  in  the  great 
ftorm  fome  years  ago,  and  told  the  houfe 
would  tumble  over  his  head ,  made  anfwer, 
"What  care  I  for  the  houfe,  I  am  only  a 
lodger. "  When  I  refleft  what  an  inconfi- 
derable  little  atom  every  fingle  man  is, 
with  refpeft  to  the  whole  creation ,  me- 
thinks  it  is  a  lhame  to  be  concerned  at  the 
removal  of  fuch  a  trivial  animal  as  I  am. 
The  morning  after  rcy  exit,  the  fun  will 
rife  as  bright  as  ever,  the  flowers  fmell  as 
fweet,  the  plants  fpring  as  green,  the  world 
will  proceed  in  its  old  courfe,  people  will 
laugh  as  heartily ,  and  marry  as  fail  as  they 
ufed  to  do.  "  The  memory  of  man ,  as  it 
is  elegantly  exprefled  in  the  Book  of  Wif- 
dom,  paflfeth  away  as  the  rememberance  of 
a  gueft  that  tarrieth  but  one  day."  There 
are  reafons  enough,  in  the  fourth  chapter 
of  the  fame  book,  to  make  any  young  man 
contented  with  the  profpeft  of  death.  "  For 
honourable  age  is  not  that  which  ftandeth 
in  length  of  time,  or  is  raeafured  by  the 
number  of  years.  But  wifdom  is  the  grey 
hair  to  men,  and  an  unfpotted  life  is  old 

age. 
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age.  He  was  taken  away  fpeedily,  left 
xvickednefs  fhould  alter  his  underftanding^ 
or  deceit  beguile  his  foul,"  &c. 

I  am  yours,  &c. 


LETTER    VII. 
To  a  Lady ,    inviting  her  to  a  Party  of  Pleaptre. 

Dear  Madam, 

pEOPLE  are  interefted  who  invite  you 
to  be  of  their  parties ,  becaufe  you  are 
fure  to  make  them  agreeable :  this  is  a  rea- 
fon  why  you  will  not  perhaps  always  com- 
ply when  you  are  alked  to  be  of  them;  bat 
it  is  certainly  a  caufe  of  your  being  folicit- 
ed  oftener  than  any  woman  in  the  world. 
After  you  was  gone  yellerday,  Mr.  Bohun 
propofed  an  expedition  to  Richmond  for  to- 
morrow;  and  he  requefted  me,  for  he 
thought  he  had  no  title  to  fuch  a  liberty 
himfelf,  to  tell  you  that  all  underftood  you 
to  be  of  the  party,  though  you  happened 
to  be  out  of  the  way  when  it  was  propofed. 
I  hope  you  are  not  engaged,  the  weather 
promifes  to  be  favourable,  and  your  com- 
pany you  know  how  we  value.  I  need  not 

C  4  tell 
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tell  you,  that  we  fhall  fuppofe  it  a  matter 
of  form  if  you  are  abfent:  what  we  fhall 
think  it  if  you  go  with  us ,  you  will  know 
when  you  remember  what  everybody  thinks 
who  has  the  pleafure  of  your  company.  I 
beg  you  will  not  invent  an  excufe ,  but  go 
with  us. 

I  am ,  with  the  greateft  fincerity, 
Dear  Madam, 

Your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant. 


LETTER    VIII. 
Letter    of    Thank s>    &c. 

••'  Received  the  favour  of  yours,  with  a 
'*•  very  kind  prefent;  and  know  not  indeed, 
at  this  time,  aoy  other  way  tolhow  my  gra- 
titude, than  by  my  hearty  thanks  for  the 
fame.  Every  thing  you  do  carries  a  charm 
with  it;  your  manner  of  doing  it  is  as 
agreeable  as  the  thing  done.  In  Ihort,  fir, 
my  heart  is  full ,  and  would  overflow  with 
gratitude,  did  I  not  flop,  and  fubfcribe  rny- 
felf, 

Your  moft  obliged, 

And  obedient  humble  fervant. 

•• 

LET- 
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LETTER     IX. 

From  an  elder  Brother  to  a  younger ,  giving  good 
Advice. 

Dear  Brother, 

\  S  you  you  are  now  gone  from  home, 

•*•  •*•  and   are  arrived  at  vears  of  difcretlon, 

j 

I  thought  it  not  amifs  to  put  you  in  mind, 
that  our  childiili  affairs«ought  now  to  be  en- 
tirely laid  afide,  and  inftead  of  them,  more 
ferious  thoughts,  and  things  of  more  con- 
fequence,  fhould  take  place;  whereby  we 
may  add  to  the  reputation  of  our  family, 
and  gain  to  ourfelves  the  good  efteem  of 
being  virtuous  and  diligent  in  life,  which  is 
of  great  value,  and  ought  to  be  ftudied  be- 
yond any  trifling  amufements  whatfoever, 
for  it  will  be  an  ornament  in  youth,  and  a 
comfort  in  old  age. 

You  have  too  much  good-nature  to  be 
offended  at  my.  advice,  efpecially  when  I 
afiure  you;  that  I  as  fmcerely  wiih  your 
happinefs  and  advancement  in  life  as  I  do 
my  own.  We  are  all,  thank  God,  very 
well,  and  defire  to  be  remembered  to  you: 
pray  write  as  often  as  opportunity  and  lei- 
fure  will  permit;  and  be  allured  a  letter  from 
you  will  always  give  great  pleafure  to  all 

C  5  your 
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your  friends  here,  but  to  none  more  than 
your  moft  affectionate  brother,  and  fincere 
humble  fervant,  &c. 


LETTER    X. 

Hiftory     of    Human     Life. 

13  EM  EMBER,  myfon,  that  human  life 
is  the  Journey  of  a  day.      We  rife  in 
the  morning  of  youth,  full  of  vigour,    and 
full  of  expectation;    we  fet  forward  with 
fpirit  and    hope,    with    gaiety,     and    with 
diligence,  and  travel  on  awhile,  in  the  ftrait 
road  of  piety ,  towards  the  manfions  of  reft. 
In  a  ihort  time  we  remit  our  fervour,   and 
endeavour   to  find    fome   mitigation  of  our 
duty,  and  fome  more  eafy  means  of  obtain- 
ing  the  fame  end.     We  then  relax  our  vi- 
gour,  and  refolve  DO  longer  to  be  terrified 
\vith  crimes  at  a    diftance,     but  rely  upon 
our  own  conftancy,  and  venture  to  approach 
\vhat  we  refolve  never  to  touch.     We  thus 
enter  the  bowers  of  eafe  and  repofe  in  the 
fhadec  of  fecurity.     Here  the  heart  foftens, 
and    vigilance    fubfides;  we    are  then  wil- 
ling  to   enquire,   whether  another  advance 
cannot  be  made,  and  whether  we  may  not, 

at 
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at  lead,  turn  our  eyes  upon  the  gardens 
of  pleafure.  We  approach  them  with  fcru- 
ple  and  hefitation;  we  enter  them,  but  en- 
ter timorous  and  trembling  t  and  always  hope 
to  pafs  through  them  without  lofing  the 
road  of  virtue ,  which  we,  for  a  while,  keep 
in  our  fight;  and  to  which  we  propofe  to 
return.  But  temptation  fucceeds  temptation, 
and  one  compliance  prepares  us  for  another; 
•we,  in  time,  lofe  the  happinefs  of  innocen- 
ce ,  and  folace  our  difquiet  with  fenfual  gra- 
tifications. By  degrees  we  let  fall  the  re- 
memberance  of  our  original  intention,  and 
quit  the  only  adequate  object  of  rational 
defire.  We  entangle  ourfelves  in  bufinefs, 
immerfe  ourfelves  in  luxury,  and  rove 
through  the  labyrinths  of  inconftancy;  till 
the  darknefs  of  old  age  begins  to  invade  us, 
and  difeafe  and  anxiety  obftruft  our  way. 
\Ve  then  look  back  upon  our  lives  with  hor- 
ror, with  forrow,  with  repentance;  and 
\vifh,  but  too  often  vainly  wiili,  that  we 
had  not  forfaken  the  ways  of  virtue. 


LET- 
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LETTER     XL 
A  Jhort  Defcriptwn  of  London. 

T  AST  night  I  arrived  at  London,  after 
•*— '  an  agreeable  journey  of  two  days,  and 
an  abfence  from  three  months  of  this  fcene 
of  hurry  and  confufion:  every  place  feems 
to  wear  a  new  garb,  and  every  object  ap- 
pears very  odd  and  uncouth  to  the  eye. 
I  cannot,  as  yet,  reconcile  my  thoughts 
to  fo  fudden  a  tranlition,  the  pleafing  re- 
memberance  of  the  pleafures  I  enjoyed 
with  you ,  are  not  to  be  fo  foon  forgotten. 

Oh  happy  lhades!  delightful  walks! 
With  what  pleafure  have  I  rifen  with  the 
fun,  to  enjoy  the  cool,  the  fragrant  breeze, 
that  ever  breathes  around  you !  To  ftray 
through  the  flowery  meads,  and  verdant 
fields,  where  peace  and  harmlefs  pleafures 
ever  reign!  To  hear  the  foaring  lark,  and 
all  the  tuneful  choir,  in  concert  fmg!  This, 
this,  my  friend,  was  joy,  a  joy  unknown 
to  pomp  and  power!  To  roam  with  thee 
at  fuch  an  hour  as  this ;  To  mark  each  di- 
ftant  fcene,  and  meditate  on  all  that's  great 
and  good!  It  was  joy ^  ic  was  worldly  blife 
complete ! 

But 
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But  now,  Oh  what  a  change!  Around 
me  all  is  noife;  Ambition  here  has  placed 
her  reftlefs  throne;  few,  very  few,  enjoy 
the  tranquil  hour ;  they  know  no  blifs  but 
that  of  power  and  pride. — -Gold,  glittering 
gold,  engages  every  heart.  For  that,  what 
toils,  what  cares  poor  mortals  undergo! 
For  that,  am  I  not  forced  to  quit  the  rural 
lhades ,  the  peaceful  groves,  and ,  more,  my 
deareft  friend?  —  But  it  is  my  lot,  and  I 
muft  be  content. 


LETTER    XII. 
Invitation  of  a  Lady  into  the  Country. 

My  dear  Harriot, 

DO  not  know  whether  I  flatter  myfelf 
with  an  opinion  of  your  fpeaking  to  me 
the  other  day  with  an  uncommon  air  of 
friendfhip,  or  whether  I  am  fo  happy  to 
hold  that  place ,  of  which  I  fhould  be  fo  am- 
bitious in  your  efteem.  I  thought  you  fpo- 
ke  with  concern  at  our  parting  for  the  fum- 
mer,  on  our  family's  retiring,  into  the  conn- 
try.  For  heaven's  fake,  my  dear,  what 
can  you  do  all  the  dull  feafon  in  London  ? 

Vaux- 
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Vauxhall  is  not  for  more  than  twice;   and 
I  think  Ranelagh  one  would  not  fee  above 
half  a  dozen   times  in  the  year.     What  is 
it  then  you  find  to  entertain  you  in  an  empty 
town  for  four  or  five  months  together?   I 
would  fain  perfuade  you  not  to  be  in  love 
with  fo  difagreeable  a  place,  and  I  have  an 
intereft  in  it;  for  I  am  a  petitioner  to  you 
to  itay  this  fnmmer  with  us,  at  leaft  I  beg 
you  will  try.     We  go,  my  dear,  on  Mon- 
day: will  you  go  with  us?  For  there  is  a 
place  in  the  coach;  or  will  you  come  wlen 
we  are  fettled  ?  I  am  greatly  of  opinion  that 
it  will  pleafe  you.      I  am  fure  I  need  not 
tell  you  we  fhall  do  all  we  can  to  render  it 
agreeable,    or  that  you  will  make  us  fery 
happy  in  complying  with  the  invitation. 

You  have  not  feen  our  houfe;  but  it  is  a 
very  pleafcnt  one.  There  are  fine  profpefts 
from  the  park,  and  a  river  runs  through  the 
garden;  nor  are  we  quite  out  of  the  way 
of  entertainment.  You  know  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  company  about  the  place;  and  we 
have  an  alTembly  within  a  mile  of  us.  What 
fiiall  I  fay  elfe  to  tempt  you  to  come? 
Why,  I  will  tell  you,  that  you  will  make 
us  all  the  bappieft  people  in  the  world  ,•  and 
that  when  you  are  tired,  you  ihall  not  be 

teafed 
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teafed  to  ftay.  Dear  Harriot,  think  of  it; 
you  will  confer  an  obligation  on  her,  who 
is,  with  the  trueft  refpeft, 

Your  affectionate  friend. 


LETTER    XIII. 
Laura     to     Aurelia. 

your  importunity  have  prevail* 
ed  with  my  brother  to  have  left  me  in 
London ,  you  had  been  free  from  the  ve- 
xation that  I  ihall  certainly  give  you,  by 
making  you  the  confident  of  all  my  coun- 
try adventures;  and  I  hope  you  will  relie- 
ve my  chagrin ,  by  telling  me  what  the  dear 
bewitching  bufy  world  is  doing,  while  I 
am  idly  fauntering  away  my  time  in  rural 
fhades.  How  happy  are  you,  my  dear 
Aurelia !  how  I  envy  you  the  enjoyment 
of  duft,  of  crowds,  and  noife,  with  all  the 
polite  hurry  of  the  beau  monde! 

My  brother  brought  me  hither  to  fee  a 
country  feat  he  has  lately  purchafed:  he 
would  fain  perfuade  me  it  is  finely  fituated; 
but  I  iliould  think  it  more  finely  iltuated  in 
the  Mall,  or  even  in  Cheapiide,  than  here. 

Indeed, 
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Indeed ,  I  hardly  know  where  we  are,  only 
that  it  is  at  a  dreadful  diftance  from  the 
opera,  from  the  mafquerade,  and  every 
thing  in  this  world  that  is  worth  living  for. 
I  can  fcarce  tell  you  whither  to  direft  your 
letters ;  we  are  certainly  at  the  end  of  the 
earth,  on  the  borders  of  the  continent,  the 
limits  of  the  habitable  globe;  under  the  po- 
lar ftar,  among  wild  people  and  favages. 
I  thought  we  lliould  never  have  come  to 
the  end  of  our  pilgrimage;  nor  could  I  for- 
bear afking  my  brother,  if  we  were  to  tra- 
vel by  dry  land  to  the  antipotes ;  not  a  mile 
but  feemed  ten,  that  carried  me  from  Lon- 
don, the  centre  of  all  my  joys.  The  coun- 
try is  my  averfion ;  I  hate  trees  and  hedges, 
fteep  hills,  and  filent  vallies:  the  fatyrifts 
may  laugh ,  but  to  me 

Green  fields,  and  fhady  groves,  and  cryftal  fprings. 
And  larks,  and  nightingales,  are  odious  things. 

I  had  rather  hear  London  cries,  with  the 
rattle  of  coaches,  than  fit  liftening  to  the 
melancholy  murmur  of  purling  brooks,  or 
all  the  wild  mufic  of  the  woods;  the  fmell 
of  violets  give  me  the  hyftericks;  frefh  air 
rnurthers  me;  my  conftitution  is  not robuft 
enough  to  bear  it;  the  cooling  zephyrs  will 

fan 
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fan  me  into  a  catarrh ,  if  I  ftay  here  much 
longer.  If  thefe  are  the  feats  of  the  Mufes, 
let  them  unenvied  enjoy  their  glittering 
\vhimfies,  and  converfe  with  the  vifionary 
beings  of  their  own  forming.  I  have  no 
fancy  for  dryads  and  fairies,  nor  the  jeaft 
prejudice  to  human  fociety;  a  mere  earthly 
beau ,  with  an  embroidered  coat ,  fuits  my 
tafte  better  than  an  airy  lover  with  his  fhin- 
ing  treiTes  and  rainbow  wings. 

The  fober  twilight,  which  has  employed 
fo  many  foft  defcriptions ,  is  with  me  a  very 
dull  period;  nor  does  the  moon,  on  which 
the  poets  doat,  with  all  her  ftarry  train,  de- 
light me  half  fo  much  as  an  alTembly-room 
illuminated  with  wax  candles:  this  is  what 
I  fhotild  prefer  to  the  glaring  fun  in  his  me- 
ridian fplendour:  day-light  makes  me  fick, 
it  has  fomething  in  it  fo  common  and  vul- 
gar, that  it  feems  fitter  for  peafants  to  make 
hay  in,  or  country  laffes  to  fpin  by,  than 
for  the  ufe  of  people  of  diftin&ion.  You 
pity  me,  I  know,  dear  Aurelia,  in  this  de- 
plorable ftate;  the  whole  creation  is  a  blank 
to  me,  it  is  all  joylefs  and  defolate.  la 
•whatever  gay  images  the  mufes  have  dref- 
fed  thefe  ruftic  abodes,  I  have  not  penetra- 
tion enough  to  difcover  them*  Not  the  ilo\v- 

VOL,  V,  P  ery 
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ery  field,  nor  fpangled  iky,  the  rofy  morn, 
nor  balmy  evening,  can  recreate  my 
thoughts:  I  am  neither  a  religious  nor  poe* 
tical  enthufiaft;  and  without  either  of  thefe 
qualifications,  what  ihould  I  do  in  filent  re- 
treats  and  penfive  iliades?  I  find  myfelf  lit* 
tie  at  eafe  in  this  abfence  of  the  noify  diver- 
fions  of  the  town ;  it  is  hard  for  me  to  keep 
up  my  fpirits  in  Jeifure  and  retirement:  it 
makes  me  anxionfly  inquifitive  what  will  be- 
come of  me  when  my  breath  flies  away. 
Death,  that  gaftly  phantom ,  perpetually  in- 
trudes on  my  folitude,  and  fome  doleful 
knell,  from  a  neighbouring  fleeple,  often: 
calls  upon  me  to  ruminate  on  coffins  and 
funerals,  graves  and  gloomy  fepulchres. 
As  thefe  difmal  fubjects  put  me  in  the  va- 
pours, and  make  me  ftart  at  my  own  ftia- 
dow,  the  fooner  I  come  to  town  the  bet- 
ter; and  I  wifh,  my  dear  Aurelia,  you? 
would  oblige  me  fo  far  as  to  lay  u  fcheme 
for  my  efcape.  Adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XIV. 
Women  of  equal  Undemanding  with  Met*. 

I"N  ancient  times,  when  mankind  began  to 
*  frame  thetnfelves  into  focieties  and  ftates, 
the  male  part,  perceiving  they  were  born 
•with  greater  bodily  ftrength  than  the  fema- 
le, vainly  concluded,  they  were  originally 
indued  with  greater  fenfe,  and  nobler  fouls; 
fo,  partially  arrogated  to  themfelves  the  fu- 
periority,  at  the  fame  time  that  they  refu£ 
ed,  very  unfairly,  the  fame  law  of  reafon 
to  an  horfe,  though  they  acknowledge  him 
to  be  an  animal  of  greater  ftrength  thaa 
they. 

Uneducated,  and  unimproved;  or,  what 
is  worfe,  condemned  to  a  wrong  education, 
it  is  as  unfair  to  cenfure  us  for  the  weak* 
nefs  of  our  underftandings,  as  it  would  be 
to  blame  the  Chinefe  women  for  little  feef; 
for  neither  is  owing  to  the  imperfection  o£ 
nature,  but  to  the  conftraint  of  cuftom. 

.When  women  then  aitbciate  themfelves 
\vith  men  of  moderate  understandings,  it  is 
only  becaufe  it  is  natural  and  reafonable  to 

*/ 

prefer  that  degree  of  fenfe ,  which  they  com- 

prehend ,  to  that  which  is  beyond  their  ap* 

prehendoc,  and   this  is  nothing  more  than 

I)  a-  you 
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you  would  do  yourfelf;  for  I  do  not 
what  pleafure  you  ctnild  have  in  company 
with  a  rabbi,  merely  for  his  underftandrng 
Hebrew,  of  which  you  hurdly  know  the 
type. 

I  believe  that  women  always  prefer  men 
of  the  beft  fenfe ,  as  far  as  the  limits  of  their 
own  underftanding  extend;  beyond  which 
it  would  be  enthufiafm.  not  rational  affec- 
tion, to  carry  their  regards.  I  confefs,  in- 
deed ,  that  there  muft  be  an  entire  equality 
between  the  rivals,  with  regard  to  fortune, 
titles,  drefs,  perfon ,  &c.  before  the  fuperio- 
rity  of  underftanding  can  have  the  chance  of 
being  confidered.  But  then  this  is  owing 
to  the  falfe  biafs  of  female  education,  which 
direfts  us  to  wrong  means  of  happinefs;  and, 
inftead  of  being  cenfured  for  our  error,  we 
ought  to  be  pitied  for  not  being  rendered 
capable  of  judging  right. 

Henceforward,  therefore,  I  interdict  you, 
wife  fools,  from  the  unjnftnefs  of  any  fatire, 
againft  our  fex,  till  you  have,  by  a  proper 
and  more  liberal  education,  given  our  no- 
ble and  ingenuous  natures  fair  play  to  ex- 
ert themfelves.  Do  this,  if  ye  dare,  ye 
imperious  tyrants,  and  ye  fhall  fee  how 
fmali  we  will  make  you.  Oh!  let  us  once 

be 
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be  free ;  for  know ,  that  arts  and  fciences 
cannot  raife  their  heads  under  defpotic  fway. 
I  fhall  mention  but  one  thing  more,  which 
appears  to  me  a  very  natural  thought,  that 
Providence  certainly  intended  women,  ra- 
ther than  men,  for  the  ftudy  and  comtem- 
plation  of  philofophy  and  fcientific  knowled- 
ge; as  the  delicacy  of  our  frame  feems 
fitter  for  fpeculation  than  aftion;  and  our 
home-province  affords  us  greater  leifure  than 
men;  who,  from  their  robuft  and  a6b've  na- 
tures, feem  calculated  more  for  bufmefs, 
labour,  and  mechanic  arts.  Out,  then,  ye 
vile  ufurpers  of  our  natural  rights  and  liber- 
ties; and  oh!  for  an  army  of  Amazons  to 
vindicate  our  wrongs. 

Jane  Montague. 


LETTER    XV. 
A  fngular  Method  to  drive  away  Grief. 

Dear  Harry, 

LAST  poft  brought  me  the  pleafing  ac- 
count  of  your  recovery;    furely  fome 
fylph,   whofe  charge  I  am,    contrived  that 
it  ihould  then  arrive ,    even  in  the  blackeft 

D  3  ho&r 
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hour  of  all  my  life,  when  my  fpirits  were 
funk  to  fuch  an  ebb,  together  with  my  own 
uneafir.efs,  and  fear  for  you,  that  nought 
\vithin  this  fublunary  fphere,  but  thou  alo- 
ne, couldft  raife  them. 

Now,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that 
nothing ,  but  the  joy  I  feel  at  your  return- 
ing health  could  make  me  bear  the  remain- 
der  of  your  letter  with  patience;  if  your 
phyficians  had  not  pronounced  you  out  of 
danger,  I  fhould  have  done  it,  from  your 
•writing  in  fo  peevifh  a  manner;  for  you  fay 
of  yourfelf,  and  I  have  once  or  twice  re- 
marked it,  that,  when  you  are  ill,  you  feel 
more  tendernefs,  humanity,  and  good- natu- 
re about  you,  than  at  any  other  time;  which 
is  contrary  to  the  general  obfervation,  that 
perfons  in  iicknefs,  pain,  or  age,  even  at 
thofe  feafons  when  they  moft  ftand  in  need 
of  comforts  of  fociety,  and  the  aflfiftance  of 
their  friends,  do  then  more  particularly,  and 
abfurdfy  too,  contrive  to  deprive  themfetves 
of  both,  by  ill-humour,  and  perverfenefs  of 
temper.  Perhaps,  providence  has  wifely  in> 
ptanted  this  weaknefs  in  human  nature,  to 
take  off  fomewhat  of  the  concern,  we  fhould 
otherwife  be  too  fenfible  of,  for  the  ficknefs 
or  death  of  our  friends  or  parents  j  which  is 

fame- 
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fotnething  like  the  good-natured  expedient 
I  heard  made  ufe  of  by  a  gentleman,  who 
frequently  retired  to  the  country  to  fee  his 
father  during  his  vacation  of  bufmefs  at  Dub- 
lin, and  had  a  little  brother  there,  who  was 
fo  extremely  fond  of  him,  as  to  cry  for  a 
week  after  his  departure;  being  informed 
thereof,  he  ever  after  contrived  to  pick  fomQ 
quarrel  with  the  boy,  the  morning  he  was 
to  go  away;  this  fucceeded  fo  well,  that 
the  little  fellow  ufed  to  call  for  his  horfes, 
and  cry,  "Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  to 
fray  here  another  day."  But,  indeed,  I  ge- 
nerally obferve  you  fcold  me  when  you  find 
me  melancholy;  at  leaft,  I  perceive  it  more 
then  as  if  I  was  a  crofs  child,  to  be  chid 
into  goodhumour.  Adieu! 


JD  4  THE 
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PART      III. 

Hiftorical  and  Mifcellaneous  Letters,  to  eor- 
reft  the  Style ,  and  improve  the  Mind. 

LETTER    I. 

3y  Mr.  Gay,  giving  an  Account  of  two  Lovers 
ftruck  dead  by  the  fame  flajh  of  Lightning. 

Stanton-Harcourt ,  Aug.  17X8. 

THE  only  news  that  you  can  expeft 
from  me  here,  is  news  from  heaven, 
for  I  am  quite  out  of  the  world;  and  there 
is  fcarce  any  thing  that  can  reach  me,  ex- 
cept the  noife  of  thunder,  which  undoubt- 
edly you  have  heard  too.  We  have  read, 
in  old  authors,  of  high  towers  levelled  by 
it  to  the  ground,  while  the  humble  vallies 
have  efcaped:  the  only  thing  that  is  proof 
againft  it  is  the  laurel,  which  however  I  take 
to  be  no  great  fecurity  to  the  brains  of  mo- 

dern 
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dern  authors.      But  to  let  you  fee  that  the 
contrary  to  this  often  happens ,    I  muft  ac- 
quaint you,  that  the  higheft  and  moit  extra- 
vagant  heap  of  towers  in  the  univerfe ,  which 
is  in   this   neighbourhood,    ftand  ftill  unde- 
faced,  while  acock  of  barley  in  our  next  field 
has  been  confumed  to  allies.     Would  to  God 
that  this  heap  of    barley  had  been  all  that 
had   periilied!    For  unhappily  beneath    this 
little   ihelter  fat  two  much    more    conftant 
lovers  than  ever  were  found  in  romance,  un- 
der the.  lliade  of  a  beech  tree.      John  He- 
\vit  was  a ,  well-fet  man ,  of  about  five-and~ 
twenty;  Sarah  Drew  might  be  rather  called 
comely  than  beautiful ,    and  was  about  the 
fame  age.     They  had  paffed  through  the  va- 
rious labours  of  the  year  together,  with  the 
greateft  fatisfa&ion.     If  Hie  milked,  it  was 
his  morning  and  evening  care  to  bring  the 
cows  to  her  hand.     It  was  but  laft  fair  that 
he  bought  her  a  prefent  of  green  filk  for  her 
ftraw  hat,  and  the  pofy  on  her  filver  ring 
\vas  of  his  cboofing.      Their  love  was  the 
talk  of  the  whole  neighbourhood ;  for  fcan- 
dal  never  affirmed ,    that  he  had  any  other 
views  than  the    lawful  poflefTion  of  her  in 
marriage.      It  was  that  very  morning  that 
he  had  obtained  the  con  Cent  pf  her  parents, 
D  5  and 
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and  it  was  but  till  the  next  week  th.it  they 
were  to  wait  to  be  happy:  perhaps  in  the 
intervals    of  their    work,   they  were  now 
talking  of  their  wedding-clothes,  and  John 
•was  fuiting  feveral  forts  of  poppies  and  field 
flowers  to  her  complexion,  to  choofe  her  a 
knot    for    her  wedding-day.      While    they 
•were  thus  bnfied,  it  was  on  the  laft  of  July, 
between  two  and  three  in  the  afternoon ,  the 
clouds  grew  black ,  and  fuch  a  ftorm  of  light- 
ning and  thunder  enfued,  that  all  the  labou- 
rers made  the  beft  of  their  way  to  what  {bel- 
ter the  trees  and  hedges  afforded. 

Sarah  was  frighted,  and  fell  down  in  a 
fwoon  on  a  heap  of  barley,  John,  who  ne- 
ver feparated  from  her,  fat  town  by  her 
fide,  having  raked  together  two  or  three 
heaps,  the  better  to  fecure  her  from  the 
ftorm.  Immediately  there  was  heard  fo  loud 
a  crack,  as  if  heaven  had  fplit  afunder;  every 
one  was  now  felicitous  for  the  fafety  of  his 
neighbour,  and  called  for  one  another  through- 
out the  field :  no  anfwer  being  returned  to 
thofe  who  called  to  our  lovers,  they  ftept  to 
the  place  where  they  lay;  they  perceived 
the  barley  all  in  a  fmoke,  and  fpied  this 
faithful  pair,  John  with  one  arm  about  Sa- 
rah's neck,  and  the  other  held  over  her,  as 

to 
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to  fcreen  her  from  the  lightning.  They 
were  flruck  dead,  and  ftififened  in  this  ten- 
der poftare.  Sarah's  left  eye-brow  was  flng- 
ed,  and  there  appeared  a  black  fpot  on  her 
breaft :  her  lover  was  all  over  black ,  but  not 
the  leaft  figns  of  life  were  found  in  either. 
Attended  by  their  melancholy  companions, 
they  were  conveyed  to  the  town,  and  the 
next  day  were  interred  in  Stanton-Harcourt 
church-yard.  My  Lord  Harcourt,  at  Mr. 
Pope's  and  my  requeft,  has  caufed  a  ftone 
to  be  placed  over  them,  upon  condition 
that  we  furnilh  the  epitaph,  which  is  as 
follows : 

When  Eaftern  lovers  feed  the  fun'ral  fire, 
On  the  fame  pile  the  faithful  pair  expire: 
Here  pitying  heaven    that  virtue  mutual    found, 
And  blaftcd  both  ,    that  it  might  neither  wound* 
Hearts  fo  fmcere  th' Almighty  faw    well  pleas' d, 
Sent  his  own  lightning,  and  the  victims  feis'd. 

But  my  Lord  is  apprehenfive  that  the  coun- 
try people  will  not  underftand  this;  and  Mr. 
Pope  fays  he  will  make  one  with  fome- 
thing  of  fcripture  in  it,  and  with  as  little  of 
poetry  as  Hopkins  and  Sternhold. 

The  epitaph  was  this: 

Near 
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Near  this  place  lie  de  bodies  of 
JOHN  HEWITT  and  MARY  DREW, 

an  induftrious  young  man 
and  virtuous  maiden  of  this  parifh; 
who,  being  at  harveft-work, 

with  feveral  others, 

were,  in  one  inftant,  killed  by  lightning, 
the  laft  day  of  July,  1718. 

Think  not,    by  rig'rous    judgement   feis'df 
A  pair   fo  faithful  could  expire ; 

ViSims  fo  pure  heav'n  faw  well  pleas'd» 
And  fnatch'd  them  in  celeftial  rite. 

Live  well,  and  fear  no  fudden  fate; 
When  God  calls  Virtue  to  the  grave. 

Alike  'tis  jnftice,  foon  or  late, 
Mercy  alike  to   kill    or  fave. 

Virtue,  unmov'd ,  can   hear  the   call, 

And  face  the  flafli  that  melts  the  ball. 


LET 
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LETTER    II. 

Pliny  to  Tacitus,  giving  on  Account  of  the  great 
Eruption  of  Mount  Vefuvius. 

"V7*OUR  requeft,  that  I  would  fend  you 
•*•  an  account  of  my  uncle's  death ,  in  or- 
der to  tranfmit  a  more  exaft  translation  of 
it  to  pofterity,  deferves  my  acknowledg- 
ments; for  if  this  accident  ihould  be  ceie^ 
brated  by  your  pen,  the  glory  of  it,  I  am 
well  affured ,  will  be  rendered  for  ever  iU 
luftrious.  And  notwithstanding  he  perifti- 
ed  by  a  misfortune,  which,  as  it  involved 
at  the  fame  time  a  moft  beautiful  country  in 
ruins,  and  deftroyed  fo  many  populous  ci- 
ties, feems  to  promife  him  an  everlafting  re- 
memberance;  and  although  he  has  himfelf 
compofed  many  and  lafting  works,  yet  I  am 
perfuaded ,  the  mentioning  him  in  your  im» 
mortal  writings,  will  greatly  contribute  to 
eternize  his  name.  He  was  at  that  time 
with  the  fleet  under  his  command  at  MifeT 
num.  On  the  23d  of  Auguli,  about  one  in 
the  afternoon,  my  mother  defired  him  to  ob- 
ferve  a  cloud ,  which  appeared  of  a  very  un-. 
ufual  fize  and  fhape:  he  had  juft  returned 
from  taking  the  benefit  of  the  fun,  and  af» 
ter  bathing  himfelf  in  cold  water,  and  tak. 

ing 
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ing  a  flight  repaft,  was  retired  to  his  ftudy : 
he  immeciately  arofe  and  went  out  upon  an 
eminence,  from  whence  he  might  more  di- 
ftinftly  view  this  uncommon  appearance.     It 
\vas  not,  at  that  diftance,  difcernable  from 
what  mountain  this  cloud  iiTued;  but  it  was 
found  afterwards  to  afcend  from  Mount  Ve- 
fuvius.      I  cannot  give   you  a  more  exa6t 
defcription  of  its  figure,  than  by  refembling 
it  to   that   of  a   pine- tree,   for  it  fliot  up  a 
great  height  in  the  form  of  a  trunk,  which 
extended  itfelf  at  the  top  into  a  fort  of  bran- 
ches;   occafioned,   I  imagine,    either  by  a 
fudden  guft  of  air  that  impelled  it,   the  for* 
ce  of  which    decreafed  as  it   advanced  up- 
wards ;    or    the    cloud  itfelf,    being  prefied 
back  again  by  its  own  weight,  expanded  in 
this  manner.     It  appeared  fometimes  bright, 
and  fometimes  dark  and  fpotted ,   and  was 
more  or  lefs  impregnated  with  earth  or  cin- 
ders.    This  extraordinary  phaenomenon  ex- 
cited my  uncle's    philofophical  curiofity  to 
take  a  nearer    view  of  it.      He  ordered  a 
light  veffel  to  be  got  ready,    and  gave   me 
the  liberty,  if  I  thought  proper,  to  attend 
him.      I  rather  chofe  to  continue  my  ftudies; 
for,  as  it  happened,    he    had  given  me  an 
employment  of  that  kind.     As  he  was  com- 

fog 
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ing  out  of  the  houfe,  he  received  a  note 
from  Reftina,  the  wife  of  Bailus,  who  wag 
in  the  uttermoft  alarm ,  at  the  imminent  dan- 
ger  which  threatened  her;  for  her  villa  be* 
ing  fituated  at  the  foot  of  Mount  Vefuvius> 
there  was  no  way  to  efcape  but  by  fea; 
ilie  earneftly  intreated  him,  therefore,  to 
come  to  her  afiiftance.  He  accordingly 
changed  his  firft  deOgn ;  and  what  he  began 
•with  a  phiiofophical ,  he  pnrfued  with  an 
lieroical  turn  of  mind.  He  ordered  tbd 
gallics  to  put  to  fea,  and  went  himfeif 
on  boart  with  an  intention  ofaflifting,  not 
only  Rectina,  but  feveral  other's,  for  the  vil- 
las ftand  extremely  thick  upon  that  beauti- 
ful coaft;  when  haftening  to  the  place  from 
whence  others  iled  with  the  utmoft  terrour, 
he  fleered  his  direct  courfe  to  the  point  of 
danger,  and  with  fo  much  calmnefs  and  pre» 
fence  of  rnind,  as  to  be  able  to  make  and 
dictate  his  obfervations  upon  the  motion  and 
figure  of  that  dreadful  fcene.  He  was  now 
fo  near  the  mountain,  that  the  cinders,  which 
grew  thicker  and  hotter  the  nearer  he  ap- 
proarhed,  fell  into  the  fhips,  together  with 
pumice-ftones  and  black  pieces  of  burning 
rock:  they  were  likewife  in  danger  not  only 
of  being  a  ground  by  the  fudden  retreat  of 

the 
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the  fea,    but  aifo   from  the  vaft    fragments 
which  rolled  down  from  the  mountain,  and 
obftrufted  all  the  fhore.      Here  he  ftopped 
to  confider   whether  he  fhould  return  back 
again ,  to  which  the  pilot  advifed  him :  ''For- 
tune,  fays  he,    befriends  the  brave;   carry 
me  to    Pomponianus."      Pomponianus  was 
then  at  Stabiae,  feparated  by  a  gulph,  which 
the  fea,    after   feveral    infenfibie   windings, 
forms  upon  that  fhore.     He  had  already  fent 
his  baggage  on  board;  for  though  he  was 
not  at  that  time  in  actual  danger,  yet  being 
within  the  view  of  it,  and  indeed  extreme- 
ly  near,    if  it  fhould  in    the  Jeaft  increafe^ 
he  was  determined  to  put  to  fea  as  foon  as 
the  wind  fhould  change.     It  was  favourable, 
however,  for  carrying  my  uncle  to  Pompo- 
nianus ,  whom  he  found  in  the  greateft  con- 
fternadon.     He  embraced  him  with  tender- 
nefs,  encouraging  and  exhorting  him  to  keep 
up  his  fpirits;   and,    the  more  to  diilipate 
his  fears,  he  ordered,  with  an  air  of  uncon- 
cern, the  baths  to  be  got  ready;  when,  af- 
ter having  bathed,    he   fat  down  to  fupper 
with  great  chearfulnefs,  or  at  leaft,  what  is 
equally  heroic,   with  all  the  appearance  of 
it.      In  the  mean  while,  the  eruption  from 
Mount  Vefuvius  flamed    out    from    feveral 

places 
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places  with  much  violence,  which  the  dark- 
nefs  of  the  night  contributed  to  render  (till 
more  vifible  and  dreadful.      But  my  uncle, 
in  order  to  foothe  the  apprehenfions  of  his 
friend,  aiTured  him  it  was  only  the  burning 
of  the  villages,   which   the  country  people 
had  abandoned  to  the  flames.     After  this  he 
retired  to  reft,  and,  it  is  moft  certain,    he 
was  fo  little   difcompofed  as   to   fall  into  a 
deep  fleep;  for,  being  pretty  fat,  and  breath- 
ing hard,  thofe  who  attended  without  aftual- 
ly  heard  him  fnore.     The  court  which  led 
to  his  apartment  being   now   almoft   full  of 
ftones  and  alhes,  if  he  had  continued  there 
any  time  longer,  it    would  have  been  im- 
poflible  for  him  to  have  made  his  way  out; 
it  was  thought  proper  therefore  to  awaken 
him.     He  got  up,  and  went  to   Pomponia- 
nus  and  the  reft  of  his  company,  who  were 
not  unconcerned  enough  to  think  of  going 
to  bed.     They  confulted  together,  whether 
it  would  be   moft  prudent  to  truft  to  their 
houfes;  which  now  ihook  from  fide  to  fide 
with   frequent   and  violent  concufllons,    or 
flee  to  the  open  fields,  where  the  calcined 
ftones  and  cinders,  though  light  indeed,  yet 
fell  in    large    fhowers,    and  threatened  de- 
ftruftion.     In  this  diftrefs  they  refolved  for 
VOL.  V.  E  the 
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the  fields,  as  the  lefs  dangerous  fituation  of 
the  two:  A  refolution,  which,  while  the 
reft  of  the  company  were  hurried  in,  by 
their  fears,  my  uncle  embraced  upon  cool 
and  deliberate  confiderations.  They  went 
out,  then,  having  pillows  tied  upon  their 
heads  with  napkins;  and  this  was  their  who- 
le defence  againft  the  ftorm  of  ftones  that 
fell  round  them.  Though  it  was  now  day 
every  where  elfe,  with  them  it  was  darker 
than  the  moft  obfcure  night,  excepting  only 
what  light  proceeded  from  the  fire  and  fla- 
mes. They  thought  proper  to  go  down  far- 
ther upon  the  fhore,  to  obferve  if  they 
might  fafely  put  out  to  fea,  but  they  found 
the  waves  ftill  run  extremely  high  and  boi- 
fterons.  There  my  uncle,  having  drank  a 
draught  of  cold  water,  threw  himfelf  down 
upon  a  cloth  which  was  fpread  for  him; 
when  immediately  the  flames ,  and  a  ftrong 
fmell  of  fulphur,  which  was  the  forerunner 
of  them,  difperfed  the  reft  of  the  company, 
and  obliged  him  to  arife.  He  raifed  himfelf 
up,  with  the  afliftance  of  two  of  his  fer- 
vants,  and  inftantly  fell  down  dead;  fuffo- 
cated,  as  I  conjecture,  by  fome  grofs  and 
noxious  vapour,  having  always  had  weak 
lungs,  and  frequently  fubjeft  to  a  difficulty 

of 
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of  breathing.  As  foon  as  it  was  light  again, 
which  was  not  till  the  third  day  after  the 
melancholy  accident,  his  body  was  found  en- 
tire, and  without  any  marks  of  violence 
upon  it,  exactly  in  the  fame  pofture  that 
he  fell,  and  looking  more  like  a  man  afleep 
than  dead. 


LETTER    III. 

Giving  a  Defcription  of  the  Tower,  Monument, 
and  St.  Paul's  Church. 

Honoured  Madam, 

A  T  my  departure,  I  remember  you  or- 
L  ^  dered  me  to  fend  you  accounts  of  eve- 
ry thing  I  faw  remarkable  in  London ;  I  will 
obey  your  commands,  as  well  as  I  can; 
but  pray  excufe  my  defects,  and  let  my 
will  plead  for  my  inability  to  entertain  my 
abfent  friends. 

I  am  juft  now  come  from  feeing  the  To- 
wer, Monument,  and  St.  Paul's  cathedral, 
places  which  I  remember  to  have  heard  much 
talk  of  in  the  country,  and  which  fcarce 
any  body  that  comes  to  London  omits  feeing. 

E  3  The 
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The  Tower,  which  (lands  by  the  Thames, 
is  a  large  ftrong  building,  furrounded  with 
a  high  wall,  about  a  mile  in  compafs,  and 
a  broad  ditch  fupplied  with  water  out  of  the 
river  Thames.  Round  the  outward  wall  are 
guns  planted ,  which  on  extraordinary  oc- 
cailoDS  are  fired.  At  the  enterance,  the  firft 
thing  we  faw  was  a  collection  of  wild  beafts, 
viz,  lions,  panthers,  tigers,  &c.  alfo  eag- 
les and  vultures  :  thefe  are  of  no  fort  of  ufe, 
and  kept  only  for  curiofity  and  fhow.  We 
next  went  to  the  Mint,  which  is  in  the  To- 
wer, where  we  faw  the  manner  of  coining 
money,  which  is  paft  my  art,  efpecially  in 
the  compafs  of  a  letter,  to  defcribe.  From 
thence  we  went  to  the  Jewel  Room,  and 
faw  the  crown  of  England ,  and  other  rega- 
Ka ,  which  are  well  worth  feeing  ,  and  gave 
me  a  great  deal  of  pleafure.  The  next  is 
the  Horfe  Armoury,  a  grand  fight  indeed; 
here  are  fifteen  of  our  Englifh  monarchs  on 
liorfeback,  all  drefTed  in  rich  armour,  and 
attended  by  their  guards;  but  I  think  it  not 
fo  beautiful  as  the  next  thing  we  faw,  which 
was  the  Small  Armoury:  This  confifts  of 
pikes,  mufkets,  fwords,  halberds,  and  piftols, 
fufficient,  as  they  told  us,  for  threefcore 
thoufand  menj  and  are  all  placed  in  fuch 

beautiful 
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beautiful  order ,  and  in  fuch  different  figures, 
reprefenting  the  fun,  flar  and  garter,  half 
moons,  and  fuch  like,  that  I  was  greatly 
delighted  with  it;  and  they  being  all  kept 
clean  and  fcowered,  made  a  nioft  brilliant 
appearance.  Hence  we  went  and  faw  the 
train  of  artillery,  in  the  Grand  Storehouse, 
as  they  call  it,  which  is  filled  with  cannon 
and  mortars ,  all  extremely  fine :  here  it?  alfo 
a  diving-bell,  with  other  curiofities  too  te- 
dious to  mention;  which  having  examined, 
\ve  came  away  and  went  to  the  Monument, 
which  was  built  in  remernberance  of  the  fire 
of  London :  it  is  a  curious  lofty  pillar,  tvyo 
hundred  feet  high,  and  on  the  top  a  gallery, 
to  which  we  went  by  tedious  winding  ftairs 
in  the  infide;  from  this  gallery,  we  had  a 
furvey  of  the  whole  city :  and  here  having 
feafted  our  eyes  with  the  tops  of  houfes, 
fhips,  and  a  multitude  of  boats  on  the  river 
Thames,  we  came  down  and  went  to  St. 
Paul's  cathedral,  which  is  a  mod  magnifi- 
cent pile,  and  flands  on  high  ground  near 
the  centre  of  the  city.  This  noble  building 
ftruck  me  with  furprife,  and  is  admired  by 
the  whole  world,  as  well  for  its  beautiful 
architecture  as  height  and  magnitude:  ,it 
has  a  grand  aweful  choir,  chapel,  a  dome 
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finely  painted  by  that  mafterly  hand  Sir  Ja-' 
mes  Thornhill,  a  whifpering  gallery,  and  other 
curiofities.  I  now  proceed  to  acquaint  you 
\vith  my  next  excursion,  in  fearch  of  the 
curiofities  of  this  famous  city :  which  was 
at  Weftminfter  Abbey.  This  is  really  a  ma- 
gnificent ancient  building:  but  what  moft 
furprifed  me ,  was  the  vaft  number  of  beau- 
tiful monuments  and  figures  with  which  the 
infide  is  adorned.  Among  fuch  as  were 
pointed  out  to  me ,  as  being  remarkable  ei- 
ther for  their  coftlinefs  or  beauty,  I  remem- 
ber were  thofe  of  the  duke  of  Newcaftle,  a 
magnificent  and  expenfive  piece,  Sir  Ifaac 
Newton ,  General  Stanhope,  General  Wolfe, 
and  that  exquifite  ftatue  of  Shakefpeare,  which 
I  am  told,  is  inimitable.  When  I  had  for 
fome  time  enjoyed  the  pleafure  of  gazing 
at  thefe,  I  was  conducted  into  that  part  of 
the  church  where  the  royal  monuments  we- 
re placed.  Thefe,  I  thought,  were  exceed- 
ing grand.  But  nothing  furprifed  and  de- 
lighted me  fo  much  as  King  Henry  the 
VHth's  chapel,  which,  for  beauty  and  mag- 
nificence, I  am  told,  far  furpaffes  any  thing 
of  that  kind  in  Europe.  Here  too ,  I  faw 
the  chair  in  which  the  kings  of  England  are 
crowned,  which  I  believe,  is  more  regarded 

for 
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for  its  antiquity,  and  the  honourable  ufe 
it  is  affigned  to,  than  for  any  great  beauty 
it  has,  at  leaft  that  I  could  difcover. 

The  next  fight  that  entertained  me,  was 
the  effigies  of  King  William  and  Queen 
Mary  in  wax,  as  large  as  the  life,  iland- 
ing  in  their  coronation  robes :  they  are  faid 
to  be  very  well  done,  and  to  bear  a  great 
refemblance  to  the  life.  Queen  Anne,  the 
Duchefs  of  Richmond,  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, &c.  all  of  the  fame  competition, 
and  richly  dreiTed,  are  there  alfo,  nor  muft 
I  forget  to  mention  that  of  the  great  late 
Earl  of  Chatham.  In  fhort,  there  are  fo 
many  curiofities  contained  in  this  venerable 
repofitory,  that,  to  defcribe  one  half  of  them 
Would  as  far  exceed  the  compafs  of  a  letter, 
as  of  my  abilities  TO  do  juftice  to  them: 
however,  I  fhali  juft  mention  fome  which 
appeared  to  me  moft  worthy  notice. 

Among  the  monuments  of  our  ancient 
kings  is  that  of  Henry  V.  whofe  effigy  h'as 
loft  its  head,  which  being  of  filver,  I  am 
told,  was  ftolen  in  the  civil  wars. 

Here  are  two  coffins  covered  with  velvet, 

in  which  are  faid  to  be  the  bodies  of  two 

ambafladors,    detained   here  for   debt;  but 
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what  were  their    names,    or  what  princes 
they  ferved,  I  could  not   learn. 

Our  guide  next  ihowed  us  the  body  of 
King  Henry  Vth's  queen,  Catherine,  in  an 
open  coffin ,  who  is  faid  to  have  been  a  very 
beautiful  princefs;  but  whofe  fhrivelled  fkin, 
much  refembiing  difcoloured  parchment, 
may  now  ferve  as  a  powerful  antidote  to 
that  vanity  with  which  frail  beauty  is  apt  to 
infpire  its  poffelTors. 

Among   the  waxen  effigies,  I  had  almoft 
forgotten    to  mention  King  Charles  II.  and  . 
his  faithful  fervant  General  Monk,  whofe  fu- 
rious afpeft  has  fomething  terrible  in  it. 

Not  far  from  thefe  is  the  figure  of  a  lady, 
one  of  the  maids  of  honour  to  Queen  Eli- 
zabeth, who  is  faid  to  have  bled  to  death, 
by  only  pricking  her  finger  with  a  needle. 

I  muft  now  return  to  thofe  monuments, 
which  are  in  the  open  part  of  the  church, 
and  free  to  every  one's  fight;  for  thofe  I 
have  been  laft  fpeaking  of  are  inclofed ,  and 
not  to  be  feen  without  a  fmall  gratuity  to 
the  conductor. 

Among  thefe  then,  on  the  north  fide, 
ftands  a  magnificent  monument  erefted  to 
Lady  Carteret,  for  whofe  death  fome  reports 
aflign  a  caufe  fomething  odd,  viz.  the  late 
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French  king  Lewis  the  XlVth's  faying,  that 
a  lady,  whom  one  of  his  nobles  compared 
to  Lady  Carteret,  was  handfomer  than  ilie. 
Near  this  ftands  a  grand  monument  of 
Lord  Courcy,  with  an  infcription,  fignify- 
ing  that  one  of  his  anceftors  had  obtained 
a  privilege  of  wearing  his  hat  before  the 
king. 

Next  thefe  follow  a  groupe  of  ftatefmen, 
warriors,  muficians,  &c.  among  whom  is 
Colonel  Bingfield,  who  loft  his  head  by  a 
cannon  ball,  as  he  was  remounting  the  Duke 
of  Marl  borough,  whofe  horfe  had  been  fhot 
under  him. 

That  of  the  late  Admiral  Tyrrell  is  well 
worthy  of  obfervation,  though  feme  think 
it  is  too  much  crouded. 

The  famous  muficians  Purcell,  Gibbons, 
Blow,  and  Crofts ,  have  their  refpeftive  md'- 
numents  and  infcriptions;  as  hath  alfo  that 
eminent  painter  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  with 
an  elegant  epitaph  by  Mr.  Pope.  As  you 
enter  the  weft  door  of  the  church ,  on  the 
right  hand  ftands  a  monument  with  a  curi- 
ous figure  of  Secretary  Craggs,  on  whom 
likewife  Mr.  Pope  has  beftowed  a  beautiful 
epitaph.  On  the  foiith  fide  is  a  coftly  mo- 
nument, erefted  by  Queen  Anne  to  the  me- 
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mory  of  that  brave  Admiral  Sir  Cloudfley 
Shovel,  who  was  fhipwrecked  on  the  rocks 
of  Scilly.  In  the  fame  aile,  and  nearly 
oppoflte  to  this,  is  a  beautiful  monument 
of  white  marble,  to  the  memory  of  Tho- 
mas Thynne,  of  Long-Leat,  in  the  county 
of  Wilts,  Efq.  who  was  Ihot  in  his  coach, 
on  Sunday  the  i2th  of  February ,  i6g2.  In 
the  front  is  cut  the  figure  of  him  in  his 
coach ,  with  thofe  of  the  three  aflaflins  who 
xnurthered  him.  At  the  end  of  this  aile,  and 
on  one  fide  of  what  is  called  the  poets  row, 
iies  covered  with  a  handfome  monument,  and 
his  effigy  as  large  as  the  life,  the  very  fa- 
mous  Dr.  Bufby,  mafter  of  Weftminfler 
School,  whofe  ftrict  difcipline  and  feverity 
;\yere  fo  much  talked  of. 

I  muft  now  take  notice  of  the  poets,  who- 
fe  monuments  ftand  moftly  contiguous.  Here 
are  the  ancient  monuments  of  Chaucer  and 
Spencer,  with  thofe  of  Ben  Johnfon ,  Dray- 
ton,  Milton,  and  Butler;  alfo  of  the  great 
Dryden,  the  ingenious  Phillips,  the  divine 
Cowley,  the  harmonious  Prior,  and  the  ini- 
mitable Shakefpeare,  of  whofe  curious  effigy 
I  have  fpoken  before,  nor  muft  I  omit  the 
gentle  Mr.  John  Gay ,  to  whofe  memory  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Queen/berry  erected  a 

noble 
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iioble  monument,  which  Mr.  Pope  adorned 
•with  a  very  elegant  infcription  in  verfe.  I 
muft  here  end  my  remarks,  but  cannot  take 
leave  of  this  venerable  place  without  obferv- 
ing ,  that  it  has  many  curious  painted  win- 
dows, a  noble  choir,  a  fine  organ,  and  a 
magnificent  altar  piece.  I  am, 

Honoured  Madam,  &c. 


LETTER    IV. 

From  Ariftus ,  giving  bis  Friend  a  Relation  of 
the  fudden  Death  of  bis  Bride,  who  was  feized 
in  the  Chapel  while  the  facred  Rites  were 
performing. 

Y  fate  will  furnifh  you  with  a  full  evi- 
dence  of  the  vanity  of  human  happi- 
nefs:  My  laft  letter  was  written  in  the  height 
of  fuccefs,  with  the  moft  arrogant  expecta- 
tions, and  boaft  of  a  lading  felicity;  now 
it  is  all  changed,  and  the  fliadows  of  night 
come  over  me. 

The  lovely  Ermina ,  whom  I  had  fo  long 
purfued,  and  at  laft  perfuaded  to  crown  my 
\vilhes,  the  very  morning  Hie  gave  me  her 
hand,  before  the  facred  ceremony  was  finifh- 
ed,  was  furprifed  with  the  fatal  meiTage 

of 
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of  death ,  and  carried  in  a  fwoon  from  the 
chapel  to  her  chamber,  where  {he  foon  ex- 
pired in  her  mother's  arms.  One  hour  fhe 
appeared  with  all  the  coft  and  fplendour  of 
a  youthful  bride;  the  next  ihe  was  pale  and 
fenfelefs ,  muffled  in  a  ghaftly  fhroud.  Tho- 
fe  charms,  that  in  the  morning-  promifed  an 
eternal  bloom,  before  the  evening  have  drop- 
ped their  fmiling  pride;  the  fparkling  eyes 
are  funk  in  darknefs;  the  foft,  the  tuneful 
voice,  is  for  ever  filent;  while  a  livid  hue- 
fits  on  the  late  rofy  lips. 

Thus  airy  pleafure  dances   in  our  eyes, 

And  fpreads  falfe  images  in  fair  difguife, 

T'allure  our  fouls ;  till  juft  within  thy  arms 

The  viiion  dies  and  all  the  painted  charms 

Flee  quick  away  from  the  purfuing  light, 

Till  they  are  loft  in  ftiades,  and  mingle  with  the  nighr. 

O  death ;  how  cruel  was  thy  triumph ! 
Youth  and  beauty ,  joy  and  blooming  hope, 
lie  here  a  vi6lim  to  thy  rage:  the  darkfo- 
me  prifon  of  the  grave  muft  now  confine 
the  gentle  captive;  inftead  of  the  pomp  of 
a  bridal  bed,  the  cold  earth  mud  be  her 
lodging,  cuft  and  corruption  her  covering. 

You  will  now  expect  I  fhould  praftife 
the  principles  I  have  fo  often  afTerted,  in 
CAercifing  my  boafted  reafon  and  moderation ; 

or 
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or  leave  you  to  infult  me,  with  arguments 
I  lately  produced,  to  allay  your  grief.,  un- 
der the  prefiure  of  an  uncommon  misfortu- 
ne: this  reproach  would  be  but  juft,  at  a 
period  when  heaven  has  given  me  a  full 
evidence  of  the  truths  I  confefTed;  and  fet 
the  vanity  of  human  hopes  in  the  cleared 
demonftration  before  me.  One  would  think 
I  fhould  now,  if  ever,  find  it  eafy  to  mo- 
ralize on  thefe  fubjefts,  and  aft  the  phiio- 
fopher  from  mere  neceflity,  if  not  from 
virtue. 

"Were  the  cafe  your's,  or  any  body's 
but  my  own ,  how  many  wife  things  fhould 
I  repeat!  How  fluently  could  I  talk!  So 
much  more  eafy  is  it  to  diftate  than  to  prac- 
tife:  and  yet  I  am  reafonable  by  intervals; 
I  am  in  more  than  name  a  chriftian ;  in  fome 
bright  periods,  I  feel  the  force  of  that  pro- 
feffion ,  and  pay  homage  to  its  facred  rules : 
a  heavenly  ray  fcatters  my  grief,  and  cheers 
my  foul  with  divine  confolations :  the  gay 
and  the  gloomy  appearances  of  mortal  things 
vanifh  before  the  gleams  of  celeflial  light: 
immortal  pleafures,  with  gentle  invitations, 
call  me  to  the  Ikies,  and  all  my  thoughts 
afcend. 

But 
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But  how  fhort  my  triumph!  how  eafy 
the  tranfition  from  reafon  to  madnefs!  Of 
what  furprifing  variety  is  a  human  mind  ca- 
pable! light  and  darknefs,  heaven  and  hell, 
feem  blended  within;  it  is  all  chaos,  and 
wild  diforder:  that  reafon,  which  one  mo- 
ment  relieves  me,  the  next  feems  with  a 
juft  train  of  ideas  to  torment  me. 

See  there,  all  pale  and  dead  (he  lies; 
For  ever  flow  my  ftreaming  eyes ; 
Fly  Hymen ,   with  extinguish' d   fires ; 
Fly  nuptial  blifs ,  and  chafre  defires : 
Ermina's  fled,  the  lovelieft  mind. 
Faith,  fweetnefs,  wit,  together  join'd. 

Dwelt  faith ,  and  wit ,  and  fweecnefi  there  ? 
Oh  1  view  the  change ,  and  drop  a  tear ! 

Adieu. 


LETTER    V- 

Defiription  of  the  Seven  Wonders  of  the  World. 

HPHE  firft  of  thefe  Seven  Wonders  was 
"*"  the  temple  of  Ephefus,  founded  by 
Ctefiphon,  confecrated  to  Diana,  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  conjectures  of  natural  philofo- 
phers,  fituated  in  a  marihy  foil,  for  no  other 

reafon 
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reafon  than  that  it  might  not  be  expofed  to 
the  violent  fhocks  of  earthquakes  and  vol- 
canos.  This  noble  ftrufture,  which  was 
425  feet  long,  and  220  feet  broad,  had  not 
its  bulk  alone  to  raife  it  above  the  moft  fta- 
tely  monuments  of  art,  fmce  it  was  adorn- 
ed with  127  lofty  and  well-proportioned  pil- 
lars of  Parian  marble,  each  of  which  had  art 
opulent  Monarch  for  its  ereftor  and  finifher: 
and  fo  hign  did  the  fpirit  of  emulation  run 
in  this  point,  that  each  fucceeding  poten- 
tate endeavoured  to  outftrip  his  predeceffor 
in  the  richnefs,  grandeur;  and  magnificence 
of  his  refpeftive  pillar.  As  it  is  impoffible 
for  a  modern  to  form  a  juft  and  adequate 
idea  of  fuch  a  ftupendous  piece  of  art,  it 
is  fufficient  to  inform  him,  that  the  rearing 
the  temple  of  Ephefus  employed  feveral  thou- 
fands  of  the  fineft  workmen  in  the  age  for 
200  years:  but  as  no  building  is  proof 
againft  the  fhocks  of  time,  and  the  injuries 
of  the  weather,  fo  the  temple  of  Ephefus 
falling  into  decay,  was,  by  the  command 
of  Alexander  the  Great,  rebuilt  by  Dinocra- 
tes,  his  own  engineer,  the  finell  architect 
then  alive. 

The  works  of  the  cruel,  though  ingenious 
and  enterprifing  Semiramjs,  next  command 

our 
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our  wonder  and  admiration.      Thefe  confift- 
ed  of  the  walls  ere&ed  about  Babylon ,  and 
the  pleafant  gardens  formed  for  her  own  de- 
light.    This  immenfe,   or  rather  inconceiv- 
able profafion  of  art  and  expence,  employed 
300.000  men  for  many  years   fucccffively, 
fo  that  we  need  not  wonder  when  we  are 
told   by  hiftorians,   that    thefe  walls    were 
300  or  350  ftadia  in  circumference,  which 
amount  to  22  Englilh  miles,  fifty  cubits  high, 
and  fo    broad  that   they    could  afford   room 
for  two  or  three  coaches  a-breaft  without  any 
danger.     Though  ancient  record  gives  us  no 
particular  accounts  of  the  gardens ,  yet  we 
may  reafonably  prefume,    that  if  fo    much 
time  and    treafure    were  laid  out  upon  the 
walls,  the  gardens  muft  not  have  remained 
without  their    peculiar  beauties:   thus  it  is 
more  than  probable,  that  the  gardens  of  Se- 
miramis  charmed   the  wondering  eye  with 
an  unbounded  profpeft,  confiding  of  regu- 
lar viftas,  agreeable  avenues,  fine  parterres, 
cool  grottos  and  alcoves,  formed  for  the  de- 
Hcious  purpofes  of  love,  philofophy,  retire- 
ment, or  the  gratification  of  any  other  paf- 
fion,    to  which  great  and  good  minds  are 
fubject 

We 
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We  fhall  next  take  a  view  of  the  fplen- 
did  and  fumptuous  tomb  of  Pharos,  common- 
ly called  the  Egyptian  Labyrinth.  This 
ftrufture,  though  defigned  for  the  interment 
of  the  dead,  had  neverthelefs  the  pomp  of 
a  palace,  defigned  for  a  monarch,  who 
thought  he  was  to  live  for  ever;  fince  it 
contained  fixteen  magnificent  apartments, 
correfponding  to  the  fixteen  provinces  of 
Egypt;  and  it  fo  {truck  the  fancy  of  the 
celebrated  Dedalus,  that  from  it  he  took  the 
model  of  that  renowned  labyrinth  which  he 
built  in  Crete,  and  which  has  eternized  his 
name,  for  one  of  the  fineft  artifts  in  the 
World. 

If  the  amazing  bulk,  the  regular  form, 
and  the  almoft  inconceivable  duration  of  pub- 
lick  or  monumental  buildings  call  for  furpri- 
fe  and  aftonifhment,  we  have  certainly  juft 
reafon  to  give  the  Pyramids  of  Egypt  a  place 
among  the  feven  wonders.  Thefe  buildings 
remain  almoft  as  ftrong  and  beautiful  as  ever, 
till  this  very  time.  There  are  three  of  them ; 
the  largeft  of  which  was  erefted  by  Chem- 
nis,  one  of  the  kings  of  Egypt,  as  a  mo- 
nument of  his  power  while  alive,  and  a  re- 
ceptacle of  his  body  when  dead.  It  was 
fituated  about  16  Englifh  miles  from  Mem- 
phis, now  known  by  the  name  of  Grand 
-  VOL.V.  F  Cairo, 
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Cairo,  and  was  about  1440  feet  in  height, 
and  about  145  feet  long,  on  each  fide  of  the 
fquare  bafis.     It  was  built  of  hard  Arabian 
ftones,  each  of  which  is  about  30  feet  long. 
The  building  of  it  is  faid  to  have  employed 
600.000  men  for  twenty  years.      Chemnis 
however  was  not  interred  in  this  lofty  mo- 
nument, but  was  barbaroufly  torn  to  pieces 
in  a  mutiny  of  his  people.     Cephus,  his  bro- 
ther,  fucceeding  him,  difcovered  an  equal- 
ly culpable    vanity ,    and    erefted   another, 
though    a  lefs  magnificent  pyramid.       The 
third  was  built  by  King  Mycernius  accord- 
ing to  fome,  but  according  to  others  by  the 
celebrated   ccurtefan  Rhodope.     This  ftruc- 
ture    is  rendered   ftill  more  furprifing,    by 
having  placed  upon  its  top  a  head  of  black 
marble,    102  feet    round  the  temples,  and 
about  60  feet  from  the  chin  to  the  crown 
of  the  head. 

The  next  is  that  celebrated  momument  of 
conjugal  love,  known  by  the  name  of  Mau- 
(oleum,  and  erected  by  Artemifia,  queen  of 
Curia,  in  honour  of  her  hufoand  IVlaufolus, 
whom  flie  loved  fo  tenderly,  that,  after  his 
death,  fhe  ordered  his  body  to  be  burnt, 
and  put  its  afhes  in  a  cup  of  wine,  and 
drank  it,  that  fhe  might  lodge  the  remains 
of  her  hufband  as  near  to  her  heart  as  fhe 

poiH- 
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poffibly  could.  This  ftrufture  fhe  enriched 
with  ftich  a  profufion  of  art  and  expence, 
that  it  was  juftly  looked  upon  as  one  of  the 
greateft  wonders  of  the  world,  and  ever 
fince  magnificent  funeral  monuments  are  cal- 
led maufoleums. 

It  flood  in  Halicarnaffus ,  capital  of  the 
kingdom  of  Caria,  between  the  king's  pala- 
ce, and  the  temple  of  Venus.  Its  breadth 
from  N.  to  S.  was  63  feet,  and  in  circum- 
ference 411 ,  and  about  100  feet  high.  Pyr- 
rhus  raifed  a  pyramid  on  the  top  of  it,  and 
placed  thereon  a  marble  chariot  drawn  by 
four  horfes.  The  whole  was  admired  by  all 
Who  faw  it,  except  the  philofopher  Atia- 
xagoras,  who,  at  the  fight  of  it,  cried: 
"There  is  a  great  deal  of  money  changed 
into  ftone. " 

The  Sixth  of  thefe  is  juftly  accounted  the 
Coloffus  of  Rhodes,  a  ftatue  of  fo  prodigious 
a  bulk ,  that  it  could  not  have  been  believ- 
ed, had  it  not  been  recorded  by  the  beft  hi- 
ftorians.  It  was  made  of  brafs  by  one  Cha- 
res of  Afia  Minor,  who  confumed  12  years 
in  finifhing  it.  It  was  erefted  over  the 
entry  of  the  harbour  of  the  city,  with  the 
right-foot  on  one  fide ,  and  the  left  on  the 
other.  The  largeft  fhips  could  pafs  be- 
tween the  legs  without  lowering  their  mails. 
F  2,  It 
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It  is  faid  to  have  coft  44,000  1.  Englifu 
money.  It  was  $00  feet  in  height,  and  all 
its  members  proportionable;  fo  that  when 
it  was  thrown  down  by  an  earthquake,  af- 
ter having  ftood  50  years,  few  men  were 
able  to  embrace  its  little  finger.  When  the 
Saracens ,  who  in  634  conquered  the  ifiand, 
had  broken  this  immenfe  ftatue  to  pieces, 
they  are  faid  to  have  loaded  above  900  ca- 
mels with  the  brafs  of  it. 

The  laft,  moft  elegant,  and  curious  of 
all  thefe  works ,  known  by  the  name  of  the 
Seven  Wonders,  was  the  incomparable  fta- 
tue  of  Jupiter  Olympus,  erefted  by  the'Eli- 
ans,  a  people  of  Greece,  and  placed  in  a 
magnificent  temple  confecrated  to  Jupiter. 
This  ftatue  reprefented  Jupiter  fitting  in  a 
chair,  with  his  upper  part  naked,  but  co- 
vered down  from  the  gtrdle,  in  his  right- 
hand  holding  an  eagle,  and  in  his  left  a 
fceptre.  This  ftatue  was  made  by  the  ce- 
lebrated Phidias,  and  was  150  cubits  high. 
The  body  is  faid  to  have  been  of  brafs,  and 
the  head  of  pure  gold.  Caligula  endeavour- 
ed to  get  it  tranfported  to  Rome,  but  the 
perfons  employed  in  that  attempt,  were 
frightened  from  their  purpofe  by  fome  un- 
lucky accident. 

LET- 
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LETTER    VI. 
On    City   Luxury. 


SIR, 


WAS  many  years  refident  in  London, 
but  an  old  uncle,  in  the  year  1729,  dy- 
ing, and  leaving  me  a  tolerable  eftate  in 
Gloucefterfhire,  I  preferred  eafe  to  affluen- 
ce, and  retired  from  noife  and  buftle,  to 
peace  and  quiet. 

Among  my  friends  in  town  was  one  Mr. 
Holland,  a  draper,  in  Cheapfide:  he  was 'a 
good,  hpneft ,  pains-taking  man ;  if  you  din- 
ed with  him,  a  joint  of  meat  and  a  pud- 
ding was  the  utmoft  of  his  entertainment; 
I  never  Dvv  wine  in  his  houfe  but  at  Chrift- 
mas,  or  on  a  wedding-day;  we  had  a  glafs 
of  good  ale,  and  after  dinner  we  went  to 
our  bufinefs ,  and  did  not  fit  three  or  four 
hours  as  you  do  now.  He  wore  his  cap 
the  greateft  part  of  the  day,  and  was  not 
afhamed  to  take  the  broom  and  the  fcrapet 
and  clean  before  his  door.  He  had  a  good 
underftanding,  and  was  honeft  to  a  degree 
of  admiration :  T  fear  I  fhall  never  fee  his 
like  again:  he  is  dead,  poor  man;  he  died 
in  July  1750,  leaving  ten  thoufand  feven 
hundred  pounds,  all  got  by  care  and  induf- 

F  3  try, 
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(try,    between   feven    children,   fhare    and 
fhare  alike. 

Bufinefs,  fir,   calling   me    to  town   this 
fpring,  my   daughter's  marriage,  good  fir, 
if  you  muft  know,    I  refolved    to   enquire 
after  my  old  friend's  family :  He  had  three 
fons;  the  eldeft  I  found  was  ruined  by  hor- 
fe  racing  and  went  to  fettle  at  Lifbon;  the 
next,  Tom  by  name,  became  a  bankrupt  in 
1760 ,  by  vice  and  extravagance ,  and  went 
to  America.     I  got  a  direction  for  Jack ,  a 
haberdalher  near  the  'Change ,  I  trudged  to 
fee  him   laft  \Vednefday  morning;   I  alked 
for  Mr.  John  Holland,  and,  to  my  very  great 
furprife,  was  introduced  to  a  gentleman  as 
a  fine  as  my  Lord  Cockatoo,   and  his  hair 
drefifed  as  high  and  powdered  as  white;   I 
begged  pardon,    and  told  him,   I  fuppofed 
the  man  had  made  a  miftake;  on  which  be, 
recollecting  me',  called  me  by  my  name,  and 
run  acrofs  the  room  and  kifl'ed  me,  the  devil 
take  his  French  fafhions;  he  exprefled  great 
joy,  indeed,  at  feeing  me;    and  infifted  on 
my  dining  with  him  at  his  houfe  in  the  coun- 
try; "My  coach,  faid  he,  will  be    at   the 
door  direftly,  Mifs  Pattypan,  and  her  papa, 
the  great   city  cook,   will  favour   us  with 
their  company,    and  you  fhall   make  one.'* 
Not  being  engaged,  curiofity  induced  me  to 

take 
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take  the  fpare  corner  of  the  coach,  and  go 
•with  them  into  the  country,  as  they  called 
it;  that  is,  to  Highgate.      I  will  not  trou- 
ble you  with  all  the  particulars  of  our  jour- 
ney and  dinner,  but  only  tell  you,  that  it 
cut  me  to  the  heart  to  fee  my  friend's  fon 
fo  great  a  contraft  to   his  father.      On  the 
road  they  entertained  me  with  all  that  paiTed 
inpublick;  they  all  belonged,  I  underftood, 
to  the  city  concert,  and  the  alTembly;  never 
failed  at  Mrs.  Thing-a-my's ,  in  Soho-fquare; 
had  been  at  two  ridottos  this  winter;  loved 
the  opera;    and   Mifs  Pattypan  fung  us  an 
Italian  air;  an  impudent  mynx!  I  could  have 
knocked  her  empty  pate  againft  her  father's 
jolter!  When  we  arrived,  we  were  intro- 
duced to  Madam  Holland;  how  fhe  \vas  dre£ 
fed  in  jewels  and  gold !    and  then  her  hair* 
curled  fix  inches  from  her  head ,  God  forgi- 
ve me  if  I  am  miftaken ,  but  I  believe  it  was: 
a  wig.      Then,   when  the  dinner  came  in, 
how  was  I  amazed  to  fee  the  table  cover- 
ed with  feven  difhes ,  and  more  fo  when  I 
\vas  told    there  was  a  fecond  courfe!    The 
turbot  coft    eighteen   fhillings,    the  turkey- 
poults    fourteen  Ihillings,   Madam  told  us; 
for  fhe  gloried  in  her  fhame. 

I  beg   pardon,   fir,   for    having  detained 
you  thus   long  with  fuch  trifles,   but  you 

F  4  know 


£i       The  Lilliputian  Letter-Writer. 

know  old  people  will  be  prating.     What  I 
meant   to  tell  you  was  our  difcourfe    after 
dinner.     As  I  came  from  the  country,  Mr. 
Holland  and  Mr.  Pattypan  attacked  me  on  the 
high  price  of  provifions:  "An't  it  a  fhame, 
fays  Mr.  Holland ,  that  we  poor  Londoners 
fhould  be   paying  fuch    extravagant  prices, 
when  we  live  in  the  land  of  plenty ;  poul- 
try, meat,  and  butter,  double  the  price  they 
were  twenty  years  ago;    oats  twenty  fhil- 
lings  a  quarter,  hay  three  pounds  ten  fhil- 
lings,  it  cofts  me  more  in  one  month  than 
it  did  my  father  in  a  year.     I  {hall,  inftead 
of  faving  ten  thoufand  pounds,   be  obliged 
to  run  away,  if  fomething  an't  done  to  re- 
duce the  price  of  provifions. "      My  blood 
boiled  with   indignation;   I  haftily   replied, 
"  Whether  fomething   is  done  or  no ,    Mr. 
Holland,   you  muft  run    away,  if  you  live 
thus;  do  not  name  your  poor  father,  his  ta- 
ble would  have  been  furniibed  for  a  week 
for  the  money  your  turbot  coil:  provifions 
were  lefs ,  you  fay,   by  a  half  in  your  fa- 
ther's   time,    but  why  were  they  fo?  Be- 
caufe  people  lived  with  more  frugality ,  and 
the  confumption  was  lefs:    a  city  haberda- 
fher;   in  thofe    days,   would  have   thought 
he  had  entertained  his  friends  nobly  with,  a 
piece  of  beef  and  potatoes  in  the  pan;  but 
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I  fee  fourteen  difhes,  in  thefe  luxurious  ti- 
mes ,  are  fcarcely  fufficient :  if  your  father, 
even  in  thofe  cheaper  times,  had  furniiliecl 
his  table  like  the  prodigals  of  the  prefent, 
he  muft,  inftead  of  leaving  ten  thoufand 
pounds,  have  lived  and  died,  a  beggar;  your 
father  had  no  country  houfe;  he  had  a  fay- 
ing, that, 

"Thofe  who  do  two  houfes  keep, 
"Muft  often  wake  when  others  fleep. 

"Though  the  verfe  is  not  extraordinary, 
the  moral  is  good;  he  had  no  coach,  the- 
refore the  price  of  oats  or  hay  hurt  not  him; 
he  neither  fubfcribed  to,  nor  idled  his  time 
at  publick  affemblies;  I  may  fay  to  you, 
as  the  friend  in  Dan  Prior  fays  to  the  fat 
man,  You  are  making  the  very  evil  you 
complain  of.  In  my  younger  days  there 
was  not  a  fhopkeeper  in  London  kept  his 
coach:  now  fcarce  one  is  to  be  found  who 
condefcends  to  walk;  and  not  only  fhop- 
keepers,  but  dancing- maflers,  and  fidlers  have 
their  equipages;  you  houfe  a  hundred  times 
as  much  butter  as  was  ufed  formerly,  with 
your  fauces,  fricaffes,  and  teas;  your  va- 
nity employs  five  hundred  times  the  horfes; 
you  confound  more  of  God's  good  creatu- 
res at  one  dinner,  than  would  have  feafted 
your  anceflors  for  a  month,  and  yet  'pre- 
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tend  to    be   amazed    that  things  are  not  fo 
plentiful   as    they  were:    the  fame  ground 
cannot  keep  cows,  grow  oats,  breed  cattle, 
produce  hay,  pafture  your  horfes,  and  fup- 
ply  you    with    grain;    the    confequence  of 
•which  is ,  you  fetch  your  luxuries  at  great 
expence  from  feventy  miles  diftance;   whe- 
reas in  our  time,    ten  miles  round  London 
fupplied  the  town  with  all  neceiTaries. "     I 
was  going  on ,  when  Mr.  Pattypan  yawned, 
and  faid,  "He  did  not  come  here  for  a  lec- 
ture ; ;>  and  before  I  could  anfwer  him ,  Mr. 
Jackanapes,  the  haberdafher,  faid,  "Let  us 
take  a  turn    in   the  garden ,    and   leave  old 
Square  Toes  to  fwallow  his  fpittle. "     I  here 
grew  too   angry   to  flay  with    the   empty 
coxcombs;  I  took  up  my  hat  and  cane,  and 
marched  to  the  door;  when  the  Paftry  Cook 
called  out,  "You  had  better  go  back  in  Mr. 
Holland's  coach,  for  it  is  too  late  to  walk; 
and  it  will  break  your  frugal  heart  to  fpend 
a  ihilling  for  a  place  in  the  ftage. "      Says 
I,  "No,  Mr.  Puff  Pafte,    though  I  am  an 
enemy  to  profulion,  I  fpend  my  money  as 
chearfully  as  any  body  when  my  convenien- 
ce requires  it.     Though  I  cannot  live  at  the 
expence  as  either  of  you,  I  believe  I  have 
eftate  enough  to  buy  all  the  pies  and  tapes 
in  your  two  fiiops.     I  mean  to  live,   and 

give 
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give  my  children  fomething  at  my  death; 
but  you  cannot  fupport  your  profufion  long, 
you  will  be  bankrupts  foon,  and  cheat  your 
creditors  out  of  nineteen  iliillings  in  the 
pound.  You  will  live  to  feaft  on  gravy-beef 
inftead  of  having  fauces,  and  at  laft  die  in 
a  jail  or  feed  hogs,  and  eat  the  hufks,  like 
your  brother  prodigal  in  the  gofpel. "  Here 
I  flounced  out  of  the  room,  and  fo  ended 
our  fcolding.  I  am,  fir,  yours,  &c. 

Peter  Moderation. 


LETTER    VIII. 
From  Coujln  Sam  to  Coujin  Sue. 

Coufin  Sue, 

T  TOLD  thee  I  would  write,  and  fo  I 
•*•  will,  and  fend  you  all  the  news  about  Lon- 
don, Well,  it  is  a  ftrange  place  as  ever  was 
feen,  that  is  for  certain!  The  firft  day  I  came, 
the  ftreets  were  fo  thronged,  that  I  flood 
up  to  let  folks  go  by,  but  there  was  no 
end  of  them ,  fo  I  was  obliged  to  fhove  on 
\vith  the  reft;  but  I  never  was  fo  bumped 
and  thruft  about  in  my  life.  I  put  off  my 
hat  to  all  the  gentlefolks,  but  they  only 

laugh- 
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laughed  at  me;  and  one  queer  old  put  cried, 
twig  the  countryman:  fo  I  fmoked  the  joke, 
and  put  my  hat  on,  and  kept  him  as  clofe 
as  if  he  was  nailed  to  my  head.  John  Wil- 
liams got  me  a  place  to  live  \vith  a  noble- 
man, but  I  was  mortally  frightened  at  firft; 
for  I  thought  as  how  if  I  fhould  make  him 
angry  I  fhouM  be  hanged  or  beheaded  ;  but 
I  vow  and  proteft  he  is  as  civil  a  fpoken 
gentleman  as  ever  I  fee  in  my  life,  and  has 
'no  more  pride  than  our  jaftice  of  peace,  nor 
half  fo  much  neither;  and  we  all  love  him, 
and  his  bufinefs  is  the  better  done  for  it; 
for  we  ferve  him  not  through  fear,  but  af- 
fection, Sue! 

I  am  hugely  improved  in  my  learning 
lince  I  came  to  London,  and  might  have 
'got  to  be  a  critic;  but  Mr.  Thomas,  my 
lord's  gentleman ,  perfuaded  me  off.  There 
is  a  whole  club  of  them  meets  at  the  fign 
of  the  Cat  and  Bagpipes,  juft  by  our  ftables, 
every  week;  and  our  coachman,  and  Dick 
the  helper,  belongs  to  them:  they  will  be 
mortal  great  authors  if  they  live;  for  all 
the  critical  papers  and  pamphlets  they 
have  a  hand  in.  Poetry  and  politicks  is  their 
ftudy,  and  that  is  what  every  body  under- 
ftands  in  London.  Some  poetry  of  theirs 
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1  have  fent  you,  and  may-hap  by  and  by  you 
may  have  fome  politicks  from, 

Your  loving  Coufm, 

SAM. 


LETTER     IX. 
From  Con/in  Sam  to  Cottjiu  Sue. 

Loving  Coufin, 

\17*HAT  I  am  going  to  fay  will  amaze 
*"  you,  but  it  is  very  true;  the  great 
folks  here  are  not  half  fo  wife  as  I  thought 
they  were;  nor  indeed  are  the  people  in 
London  a  bit  better,  orhonefter,  than  our 
poor  neighbours  in  the  country.  They  fo 
little  regard  the  truth;  that  fome  of  our  great 
ones  will  fend  word  they  are  not  at  home, 
though  you  fee  them;  nay,  will  perhaps  look 
out  at  window,  and  tell  you  fo  themfelves; 
and  yet  they  expeft  nothing  but  truth  from 
their  fervants:  there's  the  jeft.  But  when 
I  think  upon  our  old  copy,  Sue,  that  "Evil 
communications  corrupt  good  manners,"  I 
wonder  how  any  of  thofe,  who  lead  diflb- 
lute  lives ,  can  expeft  their  fervants  to  lead 
good  ones.  The  great  bufmefs  of  the  great 
ones  here  is  to  kill  time,  as  they  call  it; 

and 
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and  the  places  frequented  for  this  purpofe 
are  the  Auctions,  Plays,  Operas,  Mafque- 
rades,  Balls,  AfTemblies,  Routs,  Drums,  the 
Park,  the  Gardens,  and  fometimes  the 
Church.  Ah,  Sue!  Honefty's  the  beft  poli- 
cy frill :  th:.t  I  know.  And  if  oar  great  peo- 
ple would  be  good,  the  little  people  would 
be  better  than  they  are;  for  \ve  all  copy  our 
fuperiors;  which  is  a  hint  though  from  a 
poor  footman,  not  unworthy  the  confidera- 
tion  of  the  great  ones,  and  even  of  the  le- 
giflature  itfelf.  A  few  great  examples 
\vould  make  even  religion  and  virtue  in  fa- 
fhion;  and  what  a  deal  of  trouble  that  would 
fave  the  poor  lawyers! 

I  am, 

Dear  Coufin  Sue, 

Yours,  &c. 


LETTER    X. 
From  Coujin  Sam  to  Coujln  Sue. 

Ah,  Coufin  Sue! 

fT  is  all  over  at  our  houfe!  —  We  have 
•*•  nothing  but  trouble  and  confufion :  my 
lady,  who  you  know  was  a  fine  woman, 

is 


Lilliputian  Letter-Writer. 

is  become  now  an  ugly  bloated  creature, 
and  has  fcrewed  up  her  face  fo  a  gaming, 
that  ilie  is  as  full  of  wrinkles  as  Mother  Ship- 
ton.  Cards  may  well  be  called  the  devil's 
books !  I  am  fure  they  have  played  the  de- 
vil with  her,  and  deftroyed  both  her  tem- 
per and  conftitution.  —  Up  a  gaming  all 
night,  and  the  horrours  all  day,  will  foon 
put  an  end  to  her  life,  that's  certain.  —  And 
my  poor  mafter  is  abfoluteJy  undone,  all  is 
loft  irrecoverably!  He,  poor  young  gentle- 
man, has  been  admitted  into  the  club  of  a 
back  of  gamblers  at  this  righteous  end  of 
the  town,  who  have  ftripped  him  of  every 
thing  but  his  title,  and  with  that  he  may 
go  a  begging.  Oh  for  a  thunder-bolt  to  de- 
flroy  fuch  a  peft  of  inferiials!  And,  would 
you  believe  it,  Sue,  fome  of  thefe  pillagers 
are  great  people;  fo  great,  and  of  fuch 
high  employments,  that  I  am  told  that  dis- 
patches of  the  utmoft  confequences  are  fent 
from  :;;:  :;;:  :;;:.  A  fine  political  fociety  truly! 
Suppofe  any  of  thefe  wife  ones  fhould  take 
it  into  their  heads  to  bet  upon  the  affairs  of 
Europe;  what  may,  or  rather  what  may 
not,  be  the  confequence?  This  is  a  worfe 
club  than  that  where  the  members  meet  to 
drink  porter,  and  rectify  the  writings  of 
Mofes  and  the  prophets.  There  are  many 

things 
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things  that  want  mending  in  London,  Sue, 
but  the  people  are  too  infatuated,  too  full 
of  themfelves,  and  too  much  regard  their 
own  private  intereft,  to  take  advice  or  put 
any  good  fcheme  in  execution. 

I  am,  \ 

My  de?.r  Sue, 

Your  ever  loving  Coufin. 

P.  S.  I  was  yefterday  furprifed  to  hear 
one  of  thefe  gambling  gentlemen  lay  down 
this  as  a  maxim ,  that  he  would  never  be  a 
good  politician  who  could  not  play  well  at 
cards;  and  I  think  he  might  with  as  much 
propriety  have  faid,  that  no  one  could  make 
a  good  general  who  had  not  cocked  a  piftol 
upon  Hounflow-heath.  With  what  weak  ar- 
guments is  vice  obliged  to  defend  itfelf? 


LETTER     XI. 
On  the  Plea  fur  es  and  Advantages  of  Religion. 

HAD    lately  a  very  remarkable    dream, 

which  made,  fo  ftrong  an  impreflron  on 

me,  that  I  remember  it   every  word;    and 

if  you  are  not  better  employed,    you  may 

read  the  relation  of  it  as  follows. 

Me- 
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Methought  I  was  in  the  midft  of  a  very 
entertaining  fet  of  company  ,  and  extremely 
delighted  in    attending  to  a  lively  converfa- 
tion,  when  on  a  fudden  I  percei\7ed  one  of 
the  moft  fhocking  figures  imagination    can 
frame,   advancing    towards  me.       She  was 
drefled  in    black,    her  ikin  was  contracted 
into  a  thoufand  wrinkles,  her  eyes  deep  funk 
in  her  head,   and  her  complexion  pale  and 
livid    as    the    countenance  of  death.       Her 
looks  were  filled  with  terrour  and  unrelent- 
ing   feverity,  and    her    hands  armed    with 
whips  and  fcorpions.      As  foon  as  fhe  came 
near,   with  a  horrid  frown,  and  a  voice  that 
chilled  my  very  blood,  fhe  bid  me  follow 
her.      I  obeyed,    and  fhe  led  me  through 
rugged  paths ,  befet  with  briars  and  thorns, 
into  a  deep  folitary  valley.     Wherever  fhe 
palTed  the   fading  verture  withered  beneath 
lier  fteps;  her  peftilential  breath  infefted  the 
air  with    malignant  vapours,    obfcured   the 
luftre  of  the  fun ,  and  involved  the  fair  face 
pf  heaven  in  univerfal  gloom.     Difmal  how- 
lings  refounded  through  the  foreft,  from  eve- 
ry baleful  tree;   the  nightraven  uttered  his 
dreadful  note,    and  the  profpeft  was  filled 
with  defolation  and  horrour.      In  the  midft 
of  this,  tremendous  fcene,  my  execrable  gui- 
de addreffed,  «iQ  in  the  following  manner : 
Vpi-.V.  G  V«Reti- 
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"Retire  with  me,  O  rafh  unthinking  mor- 
tal, from  the  vain  allurements  of  a  deceit- 
ful world ,  and  learn  that  pleafure  was  not 
defigned  the  portion  of  human  life.  Man 
was  born  to  mourn  and  to  be  wretched ; 
this  is  the  condition  of  all  below  the  ftars, 
and  whoever  endeavours  to  oppofe  it,  afts 
in  contradiction  to  the  will  of  heaven.  Fly 
then  from  the  fatal  enchantments  of  youth 
and  fociil  delight,  and  here  confecrate  the 
folitarv  hours  to  lamentation  and  woe.  Mi- 

J 

fery  is  the  duty  of  all  fubl unary  beings, 
and  every  enjoyment  is  an  offence  to  the 
Deity ,  who  is  to  be  worfhipped  only  by 
the  mortification  of  every  fenfe  of  pleafure, 
and  the  everlafting  exercife  of  fighs  and 
tears. " 

This  melancholy  picture  of  life  quite  funk 
my  fpirits,  and  feemed  to  annihilate  every 
principle  of  joy  within  me.  I  threw  my- 
felf  beneath  a  blafted  yew ,  where  the  wind 
blew  cold  and  difmal  round  my  head,  and 
dreadful  apprehenfions  chilled  my  heart. 
Here  I  refolved  to  lie,  till  the  hand  of  death, 
which  I  impatiently  invoked ,  ihould  put  an 
end  to  the  miferies  of  a  life  fo  deplorably 
wretched.  In  this  fad  fituation  I  fpied  on 
one  hand  of  me  a  deep  muddy  river,  who- 
fe  heavy  waves  rolled  on  in  flow  fullen  mur- 
murs. 
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murs.      Here  I  determined  to  plunge,    and 
was  juft  upon  the  brink,   when  I  found  my- 
felf  fuddenly  drawn  back.     I  turned  about, 
and  was  furprifed  by  the  fight  of  the  love- 
lieft  object  I  had  ever  beheld.      The  moft 
engaging  charms  of  youth    and  beauty  ap- 
peared   in    all    her  form;    effulgent  glories 
fparkled  in  her  eyes,  and  their  awful  fplen- 
dours  were  foftened   by  the  gentleft  looks 
of  companion  and  peace.     At  her  approach, 
the  frightful  fpeftre,    who    had  before  tor- 
mented me,    vanifhed  away,  and  with  her 
all  the  horrours  fhe  had  caufed.     The  gloo- 
my clouds  brightened  into  chearful  fun-fhine, 
the  groves  recovered  their  verdure,  and  the 
•whole  region  looked  g?.y  and   blooming  as 
the  garden  of  Eden.     I  was  quite  tranfport- 
ed  at  this  unexpefted  change,  and  reviving 
pleafure  began  to  glad  my  thoughts ,  when, 
with  a  look  of  inexpreffible  fweetnefs ,  my 
beauteous  deliverer  thus  uttered  her  divine 
Inftruclions. 

"My  name  is  Religion.  I  am  the  off- 
fpring  of  Truth  and  Love ,  and  the  parent  of 
Benevolence,  Hope,  and  Joy.  That  mon- 
fler  from  whole  power  I  have  freed  you, 
as' called  Superftition  ;  flie  is  the  child  of  Dis- 
content, aud  her  followers  ?.fe  Fear  and 
Sorrow.  Thus  different  as  we  are ,  fhe  hr.s 

G  2  often 
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often  the  infolence  to  aflame  my  name  and 
character,  and  feduces  unhappy  mortals  to 
think  us  the  fame,  till  fhe,  at  length ,  dri- 
ves them  to  the  borders  of  Defpair,  that 
dreadful  abyfs  into  which  you  were.juft  go- 
ing  to  link. 

"Look  round  and  furvey  the  various  beau, 
ties  of  the  globe,  which  heaven  has  deftin- 
ed  for  the  feat   of  human  race,    and  confi- 
cler  whether  a  world  thus  exquificely  fram- 
ed, could  be  meant  for  the  abode  of  mife- 
ry  and  pain.     For  what  end  has  the  lavifh 
hand  of  Providence  diffufed  fuch  innumera- 
ble   objects  of   delight,    but  that  all  might 
rejoice  in  the  privilege  of  exiftence,  and  be 
filled  with  gratitude  to  the  beneficent  Author 
of  it?     Thus  to  enjoy  the  bleflings  he  has 
fent,  is  virtue  and  obedience;  and  to  rejeft 
them  merely  as  means  of  pleafure,  is  pitia- 
ble ignorance,  or  abfurd  perverfenefs.     In- 
finite goodnefs  is  the  fource  of  created  exift- 
ence; the  proper  tendency  of  every  rational 
being,  from  the  higheft  order  of  raptured  fe- 
raphs,  to  the  meaneft  ranks  of  men,  is  to 
rife  incefTantly  from  lower  degrees  of  hap- 
pinefs  to    higher.       They  have  each  facul- 
ties afrigned  them  for  various  orders  of  de- 
lights." 

"What, 
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•  ""What,  cried  I,  is  this  the  language  of 
Religion?  Does  flielead  her  votaries  through 
flowery  paths ,  and  bid  them  pafs  an  unlabo- 
rious  life?     Where  are  the  painful  toils  of 
virtue;  the  mortifications  of  penitents,  the 
felf-denying  exercifes  of  faints  and  heroes?** 
"  The  true  enjoyments  of  a  reafonable  be- 
ing,  anfwered  flie  mildly  ,  do  not  confift  in 
unbounded  indulgence,  or  luxurious  eafe,  in 
the  tumult  ofpaflions,  the  languor  of  indo- 
lence,   or  the  flutter  of  light   amufements. 
Yielding  to    immoral  pleafure    corrupts  the 
mind ,    living  an  animal  and  trifling  one  de- 
bafes  it;    both  in   their  degree  difqualify  it 
for  its  genuine  good ,    and  confign  it  over  to 
wretchednefs.      Whoever  would   be  really 
happy,  muft  make  the  diligent  and  regular 
exercife  of  his  fuperior  powers  his   chief  at- 
tention,  adoring  the  perfections  of  his  Ma- 
ker, exprefiing  good- will  to  his  fellow  crea- 
tures, cultivating  inward  rectitude.     To  his 
lower  faculties  he  muft  allow  filch  gratifica- 
tions as  will,  by  refrefhing  him,  invigorate 
his  nobler  purfuits.     In  the  regions  inhabit- 
ed by  angelic    natures,    unmingled  felicity 
for  ever   blooms.      Joy  flows   there  with  a 
perpetual  and    abundant  ftream,    nor   needs 
there  any  mound  to  check  its  courfe.     Being 
confcious  of  a  frame  of  mind  originally  dis- 
G  3  eafed 
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eafed,  as  all  the  human  race  has  caufe'  to 
be,  mud  ufe  the  regimen  of  a  ftrifter  felf- 
government.  \Vhoever  has  been  guilty  of 
voluntary  exceGfes  muft  patiently  fubmit  both 
to  the  painful  workings  of  nature,  and  need- 
ful fe verities  of  medicine,  in  order  to  his 
cure.  Still  he  is  intitled  to  a  moderate  fliare 
of  whatever  alleviaring  accommodations  this 
fair  maniion  of  his  merciful  parent  affords, 
confident  with  his  recovery.  And  in  pro- 
portion as  this  recovery  advances,  the  live- 
lieft  joy  will  fpring  from  his  fecret  fenfe  of 
an  amending  and  improving  heart.  —  So  far 
from  the  horrours  of  defpair  is  the  condi- 
tion even  of  the  guilty.— -Shudder,  poor 
mortal,  at  the  thought  of  the  gulph  in 
which  thou  waft  but  juft  now  going  to 
plung-e. 

"  While  the  moft  faulty  have  ever  encou- 
ragement to  mend ,  the  more  innocent  foul 
will  be  fupported  with  ftill  fvveeter  confo- 
lations  under  all  its  experiences  of  human 
infirmities;  fupported  by  the  gladdening  af- 
furances,  that  every  fincere  endeavour  to 
out-grow  them,  fliall  be  afiifted,  accepted, 
and  rewarded.  To  fuch  a  one  the  lowiieft 
felf-abafement  is  but  a  deep  laid  foundation 
for  the  moft  elevated  hopes ;  fince  they  who 
faithfully  examine  and  acknowledge  what 

they 
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they  are,  lhall  be  enabled,  under  my  con- 
duct,   to   become   what  they  defire.      The 
Chriftian  and  the  hero  are  infeparable;    and 
the  afpirings  of  unaffuming  truft,    and  filial 
confidence,    are    fet   no  bounds.      To  him 
who  is  animated  with  a  view  of  obtaining 
approbation  from  the  Sovereign  of  the  Uni- 
verfe,  no  difficulty  is  infurmountable.      Se- 
cure in  this  purfuit  of  every  needful  aid,   his 
conflift  with  the  fevereft  pains  and  trials,  is 
little  more  than  the  vigorous  exercifes  of  a 
mind  in  health.      His  patient  dependence  on 
that  Providence  which  looks  through  all  eter- 
nity, his  filent  refignation,  his  ready  accom- 
modation of  his  thoughts  and  behaviour  to 
its  infcrutable  ways,   is  at    once  the  rooft 
excellent  fort  of  felf-denial,  and  a  fource  o£ 
the  moft  exalted  tranfports.     Society  is  the 
true  fphere  of  human  virtue.     In  focial,  ac- 
tive life ,  difficulties  will  perpetually  be  met 
with;  reftraints  of  many  kinds  will  be  ne- 
ceffary;  and  ftudying  to  behave  right  in  re- 
fpe£t  of  thefe  is  a  difcipline  of  the  human 
heart,  ufeful  to  others,  and  improving  itfelf. 
Suffering  is  no  duty  but  where  it  is  necef- 
fary  to  avoit  guilt,  or  to  do  good;  nor  plea- 
fure  a  crime,  but  where  it  ftrcngthens  the 
influence  of  bad  inclinations,   or  leffens  the 
generous  adtivity  of  virtue.    .The  happinefs 
G  4  allot- 
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allotted  to  man  in  his  prefent  ftate,  i?  in- 
deed faint  and  low ,  compared  with  his  im- 
mortal profpefts,  and  noble  capacities:  but 
yet  whatever  portion  of  it  the  diftributing 
hand  of  heaven  offers  to  each  individual,  is 
a  needful  fupport  and  refrefhment  for  the 
prefent  moment,  fo  far  as  it  may  not  bin-; 
der  the  attaining  his  final  deftination. 

"Return  then  with  me  from  continual 
mifery  to  moderate  enjoyment,  and  grateful 
alacrity.  Return  from  the  contracted  views 
of  folitude,  to  the  proper  duties  of  a  relati- 
ve and  dependent  being.  Religion  is  not 
confined  to  cells  and  clofets,  nor  retrained 
to  fullen  retirement.  Thefe  are  the  gloo- 
my doctrines  of  Superftition,  by  which  fhe 
endeavours  to  break  thofe  chains  of  benevo- 
lence and  focial  affeftion,  which  link  the 
welfare  of  every  particular  with  that  of  the' 
•whole.  Remember  that  the  greateft  honour 
you  can  pay  to  the  Author  of  your  being 
is  by  fuch  a  chearful  behaviour,  as  difcovers- 
a  mind  fatisfied  with  his  difpenfations. " 

Here  my  preceptrefs  paufed ,  and  I  was 
going  to  exprefs  my  acknowledgments  for 
her  difcourfe,  when  a  ring  of  bells  from  the 
neighbouring  village,  and  a  new  rifing  fun, 
darting  his  beams  through  my  windows, 
awakened  me. 

AD- 
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NECESSARY     OBSERVATIONS. 


J~   IRST  worftiip  God;  he  that  forgets  to  pray, 
Bids   not  himfelf   good-morrow  nor    good-day; 
Let  thy  firft  labour  be  to  purge   thy  fin, 
And  ferve  him  firft  whence  all  things  did  begin. 

Honour  thy  parents  to  prolong  thine  end ; 
With  them,    though  for  a  truth,  do  not  contend; 
Tho'  all  fuch  truth  defend,  do  thou  lofe  rather 
The  truth  awhile ,  than  lofe  their  loves  for  ever. 
Whoever  makes  his  father's  heart  to  bleed, 
Shall  have  a  child  that  will  revenge  the  deed. 

Think  that  is  juft,  'tis  not  enough  to  do, 
Unlefs  thy  very  thoughts  are  upright  too. 

Defend  the  truth,  for  that  who  would  not  die, 
A  coward  is ,  and  gives  himfelf  the  lie. 

Honour  the  king,  as  fons  their  parents  do, 
For  he's  thy  father,  and  thy  country's  too. 

A  friend  is  gold;  if  true,    he'll  never  leave  thee: 
Yet  both  without  a  touch-ftone,  may  deceive  thec. 

Sufpicious   men  think  others  falfe,  but  he 
Cozens  himfelf  that  will  too  cred'lous  be. 

Take  well  whate'er  (hall  chance;  though  bad  it  be> 
Take  it  for  good,  and  'twill  be  fo   to  thee. 

Swear 


JOO 

Swear  not;  an  oath  is  like  a  dangerous  dart, 
Which  (hot,  rebounds  to  flnke  the  fhooter's  heart. 

The  law's  the  path  of  life ;  then  that  obey ; 
Who   keeps  it  not,  hath,  wandVmg,  left   his  way. 

Thank  thofe  that  do   thee  good,  fo   {halt  thou  gain 
Their  fecond  help,  if  thou  fliould'ft  "need  again. 

To  doubtful  matters  do   not   headlong   run: 
What's  well  left   off  were  better  not  begun. 

END  of  the  FIFTH  VOLUME. 


